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-Had  I  yielded  t«  enlarge  these  Umb^ 


Or  share  the  tyrant's  favourj  on  the  terms 

Which  he-  prep«fc'di  I  were*  riftr^  indfeedi 

No ;  in  die  d^p  and*  deadly^  damp  (|f  daagieasa^ 

The  sobI  can  rear  her  sceptre,  smile  in  anguish. 

And  triumph  o*er  oppression  !  Gusiavus  Vas€^ 


Tools  of  oppression,  ignoVant  and  vain, 
Why  thiis  religion's  sacred  cause  profane?" 
Why,  senseless,  to  the  negro's  soul  make  known. 
That  deity  yowr  murd'rous  deeds  disown  ? 
Why  thunder  mercy  in  his  frighted  ear, 
WJiile  the  sharp  lash  extorts  the  burning  tear  ? 

Oppression^  a  Poem, 

X  O  an  English  mind  thei*e  is  not  ant- 
idea  more  shocking,  more  revditing,  than 
the  inhuman  traffic  for  slaves;  and  not 
unfrequently  the  youthful  eairl  of  Avon- 
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dale  was  drawn  from  the  melancholy  in- 
dulgence of  his  own  particular  griefs  to 
contemplate  the  miseries,  hardships,  and 
sereritiies  ehdtired  by  the  slaves  retained^ 
in  families  of  the  £rst  distinction  at  Potosi, 
where  he  visited. 

At  the  house  of  a  Portuguese  Jew,  by 
whom  he  got  his  ^.  bills  on  Etigland  nego- 
ciated,  lie  saw  a  young  Afirican  girl,  whose 
loveliness  and  modesty  particularly  engag- 
ed his  t>bservance  and  his  compassion,  for 
many  times  he  had  &een  her  gentleness  ^nd 
patience  put  to  v^ry  severe  trial,  by  the 
imperidtis  and  capricious  airs  of  her  mis- 
tress, a  middle-aged  woman,  whose  own 
person  wa$  so  utteriy  undesirable,  so  des- 
titute pf  charms,  that  she  fancied  eveiy  fe- 
male, on  whom  her  husband  cast  an  acci- 
dental glance,  a  tivsA. 

The  eyes  of  her  unfortunate  slave  were 
always  full  of  tears,  and  the  commiserat- 
ing Avondale  iread,  in  her  dejected  look, 
even  more  sorrow  than  the  remembrance 
of  the  happiness  she  had  been  torn  from^ 
her  parents,  and  her  native  land,  could 
create :  to  him  it  expi:essed  not  the  regiiet 
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of  past  enjoyments,  but  the  %ony  of  pre- 
sent suffering ;  and  in  this  belief  he  was 
shortly  confirmed  by  the  discordant  tones 
of  tlie  Jew's  ivtfe  sounding  loud  sand  harsh- 
ly on  his  ear,  one  morning,  at  an  early 
hour,  when  business  led  Mm  to  inquire  tor 
lier  husband. 

"  Husband,  indeed  t**  repeated  the  en-- 
raged  wife ;  "  such  a  husband  as  I  have 
would  move  a  saint  to  complain." 

^*  And  you,"  retorted  the  Jew,  "  are  no 
saint." 

"  You  tbougbt  me  a  saint  before  you 
married  me,"  replied  she. 

"  I  waa  miserably  deceived,"  said  Men- 
dez. 

Unheeding  liis  remark,  she  continued — 
''  You  called  me  an  angel  and  a  beauty, 
and  all  that  was  enchanting,  before  I  de- 
graded myself  to  become  your  wife." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  looked  at  the  en- 
raged speaker,  and  wondered  how  many 
j^ears  had  elapsed  since  their  marriage,  as 
not  a  trace  of  beauty  remained  on  her 
bloated  face,   which  was  thickly  embeU 
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lished  with  glowing  carbuncles^  now  a^ 
suming  a  more  vivid  red  from  spite  and 
fury. 

*^  Whai  I  bestowed  my  person  and  nciy 
large  possessions  on  my  father's  clerk,"  re- ' 
sumed  she^  "  I  certainly  expected  to  be 
treated  with  decent  respect,  at  least,  and* 
not  to  have  been  insulted  by  seeing  my 
tdaves  preferred  to  me,,  even  mider  my 
very  nose." 

The  abashed  husband  endeavoured  to 
silence  the  clamour,  which  he  saw  disgust- 
ed the  earl,  and  was  opening  the  door  of 
another  apartment;  but  pushing  him  aside, 
she  dedared  he  should  hear  all  she  had  to 
say — a  false,  barbarous  wretch  as  he  wasu 
The  natural  ill-temper  of  the  lady  was  that 
iXKM3iiQg  consideraWy  increased  by  the 
jealous  supposition  that  slie  had  detected 
the  unhappy  Mendez  in  tlie  act  of  solicit- 
img  the  black  girl,  who  had^  on  his  former 
visits  to  the  house^  attracted  the  notice  erf*' 
the  earl^  and  in  a  louder  key  she  asked 
the  trembling  delinquent — ^^  Did  not  I, 
thia  blessed  morning,  find  you  alone  with 
that  black  serpent,"  p^miting  to  the  poor 
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girl,  who  stood  terrified  and  weeping  in  a 
comer  of  the  room ;  "  and  did  not  I  hear 
you  tell  her  you.  would,  provide  for  her 
future  .comforjt;  and  how,  pray,  was  this 
to  be  effected,  without  entirely  destroying 
mine,  you  vile  m^in  ?  But  you  have  nei- 
ther love  nor  pity  for  me,  who  have  been 
the  making  of  you,  ungrateful  and  faith- 
less wretch  that  you  are.  You  are  trying 
all  you  can  to  bredk  my  heart,  which  is 
too  tender  to  bear  your  monstrous  ill-usag^ ; 
but  I.  will  be  revenged,"  continued  she, 
raising  her  voice  to  a  scream  i  **  I  will  flay 
off  the  skin  of  this  black  devil,  who  has 
presumed  to  think  of  supplanting  me, 
your  lawful  wife ;  I  will  cut  the  flesh  off 
her  bones,  piece  by  piece,  to  feed  my 
dogs." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  shuddered;  he 
.knew  such  savage  barbarity  was  frequent- 
ly practised,  and  he  believed,  as  he  looked 
on  the  distorted  fury  before  him,  that  she 
was  capable  of  putting  her  horrible  me- 
nace in  execution.  Seeing  his  wife  seat 
h^self,  breathless  and  panting,  Mendez 
ventured  to  assert  his  innoceuce,  protest- 
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ing  he  had  never  solicited-  the  girl,  or 
thought  of  her  in  the  way  he  was  accused ; 
but  knowing  his  wife's  pswrticular  dislike  to 
the  poor  creature^  and  seeing  her  always 
in  tears,  he  liad  merely  stopped  to  tell  her 
that  slie  should  not  be  sold,  as  his  wife  had 
threatened,  to  don  Felix  de  Lira,  hut  that 
he  would  provide  some  situation  of  comfort 
for  her, 

"  I  understand  yonr  charitable  inten^ 
tions,"  returned  his  wife;  "  but  mind  me, 
Gomez  Mendez,  I  will  have  my  own  way, 
and  dispose  (^  this  black  slut  as  I  please ; 
don  Felix  has  offered  a  handsome  price  for 
her,  and  he  shall  have  her." 

The  poor  girl  held  up  her  hands  in  sup- 
plication. 

Mendez,  assuming  resolution,  replied — 
**  Don  Felix  is  an  old  dfebauchee,  and  has 
a  houseful  of  women,  of  all  colours,  whom, 
like  the  grand  Turk,  he  keeps  for  liis  plea- 
sure ;  but  as  the  wench  seems  to  tremble 
at  his  name,  she  shall  not  be  sold  to  liim." 

"  But  I  say  she  shall  be  sold  to  him," 
replied  his  wife,  "  and  you  shall  see  who 
will  be  obeyed ;  she  is  of  no  sort  of  service 
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to  me,  always  sighing  and  moping  about, 
neither  dead  nor  alive ;  and  if  don  Felix 
will  give  my  price,  he  shall  have  her ;  n>  ^ 
wife  must  be  a  fine  fool  truly,  who  keeps 
slaves  for  the  amusement  of  her  husband. 
The  black  serpent  shall  be  disposed  of  to 
somebody,  I  am  resolved,  and  that  imme- 
diately, and  as  weU  to  don  Felix  de  Liim 
as  any  other.''  •  - 

Though  the  innocent  object  of  this  uri- 
feminihe  rage  did  not  understand  all  the 
jealous  suspicions  of  her  mistress,  yet  the 
very  name  of  don  Felix  seemed  to  fill  her 
with  terror  ;  she  merely  comprehended 
that  the  libidinous  old  wretch  had  taken  a 
fancy  to,  and  had  offered  to  purchase  her. 
In  an  agony  of  tears  she  fell  trembling  at 
the  feet  of  her  inexorable  mistress,  and  in 
very  affecting  terms,  though  delivered  in 
broken  Spanish,  she  supplicated  not  to  be 
sold  to  the  brutal  don  Felix,  declaring 
herself  willing  to  perform  the  most  labo- 
rious drudgery  rather  than  become  the 
victirii  of  lust. 

"   Drudgery  !"    repeated  the  wife  of 
Mendez,  "  why,  M^hat  labour  are  you  fit  for, 
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pray?  you  was  bought  to  worJk  in  the  cot- 
ton plantation^  but  there  you  pretended  to 
fall  sick,  and  my  artful  husband  worked 
upon  my  tend^  disposition  to  take  you 
into  the  house,  to  attend  upon  my  person ; 
and  finely  I  h^ve  beeii  rewarded  for  my 
eoABpassion !  But  my  eyps  ane  ojpen  at  last 
to  my  shameful  injuri^^  an4  Mendez  sli4ll 
sell  you,  or  I  will  make  the  house  too  hot 
to  hdld  him ;  and  ^  tQ  you,"  spurning  the 
^atki^edkig  creature  with  her  foot,  tiU 
til^  Uood  gusihed  &om  her  nose  and  mouth, 
**  I  will  trample  y^u  to  death-" 

The  €|tfl  of  Avondale,  wlio  bad  stood  a 
f  ^ent  spQcta^or  of  this  scene,  disgraceful  to 
i)uiman  nat^ur^,  suatch^d  the  shrieking  girl 
^om  i\k^  f^th ;  he  reproved  tiae  fvury  0f 
ttie^ndj  wkf^  would  haye  contiQH^  har 
fsavjage  violence^  itoid  soothed,  in  accents 
pjf  t^^d^ff*  pity,  the  suflfering  girl.  He 
then  imquire^  of  Meir^ejs  whether  he  would 
^  the  unfortuwte^aitse  <tf  dispute,  wliom, 
3pritl^  fi^ucl^  f|en4e^^9Sj  he  continued  to 
support. 

Mcjpde^  feared  to  reply;  but  his  wife 
Hip^.t^y  answered,in  the  affirn>ative,  and 
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at  once  named  llie  sum  she  expected  to 
receive  for  her.  The  earl  again  asked  the 
Jew  whether  he  consented  to  the  disposal  of 
his  property  ? 

"  His  prc^rty  !"  repeated  his  wife  eoni^ 
temptuously,  "  his  property !  I  wonder  m 
what  comer  of  the  earth  he  has  any  proper- 
ty !  He  cannot  lay  just  claim  to  a  stick,  a 
rag,  or  a  dollar  in  the  world ;  he  has  no  pro- 
perty; it  is  dl  mine;  poor,  deluded/ w^ak 
fool  that  I  was!  I  gave  him  a  fine  pro* 
perty ;  eveiy  thing  he  has  in  the  world  hd 
owes  to  me ;  and  yet,  though  I  have  been 
the  making  of  him,  and  refused  a  grandee 
for  his  sake,  he  has  no  sort  of  gratitude, 
but  must  prefer  a  black  .wench  to  me,  even 
under  my  ver}^  nose,  I  have  noticed  hiiS 
kind,  gentle  behaviour  to  this  serpent, 
ever  since  I  have  had  her;  but  if  he  doe* 
not  consent  to  sdl  her^let  him.  look  to  the 
consequences." 

Mendez  knew  that  his  wife  was  a  virago 
before  he  married  herv  but  she  was  im*. 
mensely  rich,^  BXid  he  thought  the  wealth 
she  possessed  would  enable  him.  to  beat 
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her  ill-temper.  With  philosophic  ealin- 
ness  he  listened  to  her  iiot-altogether-un- 
founded  reproaches,  patiently  waiting  till 
death  sliould  release  him  from  a  companion 
so  every  way  disagreeable;  nor  was  his 
wish  for  freedom  likely  to  remahi  many 
years  ungratified;  his  \Yifewas  much  older 
than  himself,  of  a  corpulent  make,  had 
ungovernable  passions,ai:iid  indulging  freely 
iti  the  juice  of  the  grape,  gave  encourage- 
ment to  the  hope,  that  she  would  shortly 
leave  him  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  wealth 
he  had  so  dearly  purchased.  JMendez, 
though  a  Jew,  had  virtues  that  a  Christian 
might  be  proud  of ;  he  was  charitable  and 
humane,  and  frequently  drew  on  himself 
his  wife's  rage,  by  endeavouring  to  avert 
it  from  her  domestics :  happy  to  release  the 
suffering  girl  from  further  tyranny  and 
persecution  on  his  account,  heat  once  con- 
sented  to  her  disposal. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  paid  the  money 
stipulated  fo;:  by  the  wife  of  Mendez,  and 
the  wretched  black  girl  was  conducted  to 
his  palaxie.  The  earl  of  Avondale  had  no 
slaves,  nor  had  he  a  sipgle  person  of  co- 
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lour  in  his  establishment  when  he  bought 
the  slave  of  Mendez ;  it  was  fix)m  an  im- 
pulse of  humanity  to  ddiver  her  from  cru- 
elty and  oppression,  nor  did  he,  at  the 
time,  consider  how  he  should  dispose  of 
her.  Being  informed  of  her  arrival,  he  or- 
dered her  to  be  shewn  into  the  saloon, 
where,  fatigued  with  his  morning's  walk, 
he  reclined  on  a  sofa. 

•  The  servants  being  withdrawn,  the  earl 
perceiving  she  remained  close  by  the  door, 
bade  her  approach;  but  sinking  on  her 
knees,  and  clasping  her  hands,  in  artless 
language,   she  told  him  she  was  pleased 
with  his  gentle  manners,  and  the  soft  tones 
of  his  voice ;  that  slie  even  liked  his  face 
much  better  than  any  white  man's  she  had 
yet   seen,  and  that  she  would  faithfully 
serve  him  while  she  lived.  Perceiving  her 
pause,  the  earl  again  bade  her  rise;  her 
countenance    was    interesting,    her    slim 
figure  was  finely  formed ;  and  as  he  con- 
templated her   artless   youth,    lie    consi- 
dered her  remaining  in  his  family,  where 
no  female  presided,  would  be  injurious  to 
her  morals,  and  at  once  he*  resolved  to  place 
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het  mi4er  the  piiote^oti  i£  the  mairchio- 

The  Wa^ck  jpri  still  lemmned  in  the  atti- 
tude  of  suppUcaticm ;  and  as  the  Irig  tears 
Tolled  down  her  &5e,  she  said — ^  Good 
white  man,  I  am  content  to  be  your  slave." 

"  You  are  no  longer  a  slave,"  replied 
the  earl ;  •*  I  bought  you  from  Mendeir 
only  to  restore  you  to  freedom." 
.  ^*  Freedom  P'  echoed  slie;  witb-  a  wild 
expression  of  joy;  •*  am  I  indeed  free?  and 
will  you,  generous  white  man*— ^will  you 
send  me  back,  over  sea,  to  my  native  land?*^ 

The  earl  sighed,  and  ooirfessed^  that 
though  he  would  gladly  restore  her  to  hap- 
piness,  that  was  a  request  beyond  hi$^ 
power. 

".Well,  it  is  no  matter,"  resumed  she 
fioiTowfuily, "  for  what  is  Africa  to  me  now^ 
who  have  lost  all  that  made  its  groves  de* 
lightful  ?"  She  preissed  a  bracelet  of  ambep 
and  coral,  that  bound  her  wrist,  to  her 
lips,  and  bursting  into  tears,  continued — » 
"  What  have  I  to  wish  for  in  my  native 
country!  the  barbarous  white  man  has 
tpread  ruin  and  desolation  tjiere ;  ihs  be^ 
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-loved  rf  my  heart  is  dea^^.  or,  like  me^  a 
wretched  dave." 

**  Be  comlbrted,'*  said  the  earl ;  "  I  can- 
'  not  restore  tiie  dead,  nor  know  I,  unfortu- 
nate girl,  firom  wlxat  part  of  Africa  you 
have  beeo  brought ;  but  the  little  good 
that  remains  in  my  power  I  shall  not  be 
backward  in  perftirming ;  you  are  no  longer 
a  skre— you  are  at  liberty ."^ 

"  Am  I  indeed  at  liberty  ?"  said  she 
fearfully ;  "  and  wiU  you  not  compel  me 
to  Jbecome  like  those  miserable  womea 
whom  tfce  wife  of  Mendez  said  were  re-  ' 
tained  by  the  horrid  don  Fqlix  de  Lira? 
for  though  we  are  separated  for  ever,  I  love 
a  youth  <rf  my  own  nation.  White  man^ 
he  was  worthy  to  be  loved,  for  he  was 
kind,  and  brave,  and.  gentle.  I  was  to 
have  been  his  bride,  but  the  destroyers. 
came;  they  tore  m^e  shrieking  from  the 
bowCT  his  hands  had  formed ;  they  laughed 
at  my  tears ;  they  mocked  at  my  agonies*^ 
I  saw  my  parents  and  my  brothers  mur- 
dered at  my  feet,  for  they  strove  to  rescue 
me  from  tihie  brutal  Spaniards ;  and,  more 
to  aggravate  the  misery  of  my  condition. 
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I  saw  the  beloved  of  my  soul  in  the  power 
of  the  inhuman  enemy.  I  was  made  a 
slave,  but  the  Great  Spirit  has  preserved 
my  innocence;  and,  I  beseech  you,  confine 
me  again  in  that  dark,  loathsome  dungeon 
in  which  I  was  borne  from  the  pleasant 
shores  of  Africa — ^hang  on  my  limbs  again 
those  heavy  chains  that  bent  me  with 
their  galling  weight — condemn  me  to  fa- 
mine, to  the  torturing  whip  ;  but  do  not 
force  me  to  be  unfaithful  to  liim  whom  I 
alone  can  love!" 

The  eyes  of  Avondale  rained  pitying 
tears.  In  this  little  affecting  history, 
though  delivered  in  very  iniperfect  Spa- 
nish, he  discovered  an  elevation  of  mind, 
and  purity  of  principle,  that  made  him 
doubly'anxious  to  place  the  poor  afflicted 
one  under  the  protection  of  the  marchio- 
ness de  Baldivia,  where  he  was  certain  her 
virtues  would  be  cherished,  her  under- 
standing improved ;  where  she  would  be 
carefully  informed  in  the  duties  of  society, 
and,  what  was  of  infinitely  higher  import- 
ance, she  would  be  instructed  in  the  great 
truths  of  religion. 
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*^  Be  not  apprehensive,"  replied  the  earl, 
•*  nor  believe  that  all  white  men  are  mur- 
derers and  ruffians.  Confide  in  my  assu- 
rances that  I  respect  your  misfortunes  and 
your  virtue  too  much,  eith^*  to  increase 
the  one  or  injure  the  other.  I  would  to 
Heaven  I  could  restore  to  you  the  happi- 
ness you  lament ;  but  as  this  is  not  in  my 
power,  I  will  remove  you  from  the  possi- 
bility of  danger  and  further  suffering — I 
will  place  ypu  with  one  of  the  most  gen- 
tle and  virtuous  of  her  sex;  and  I  trust,  in 
the  kindness  of  the  marchioness  de  Baldi- 
via,  you  will  find  consolation  for  past  sor- 
rows, and  in  time  cease  to  regret  your  na- 
tive coimtry," 

Forgetful  of  his  vows  and  promises,  the 
dissolute  marquis  fie  IJaldivia,  as  he  reco- 
vered health,  plunged  into  his  former  ex- 
cesses, in  defiance  of  the  counsels  of  the 
good  Velusco,  who  ceased  not  to  represent 
the  consequences  of  his  vices  here  and 
hereafter.  The  society  of  his  lovely  wife 
and  her  friends  had  again  become  insipid ; 
his  days  were  dull  and  tedious,  and  his 
nights  fidl  of  terror;   his  dreams  were 
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Jhaunted  by  the  pale  phantoms  of  those  his 
•murderous  hand  had  precipitated  to  the 
grave ;  and,  fearful  of  betraying  his  guilty 
secrets  to  the  marchioness,  he  no  longer 
slept  in  her  apartment,  and  never  retired 
to  his  couch  without  endeavouring  to 
drown  the  reflections  that  made  ^^  night 
horrible'' 

The  thoughtless  gaiety  of  donna  Vio- 
lante  had  afforded  him  relief  from  the  pen- 
rive  gentleness  of  lus  wife,  whose  unde- 
viating  prc^riety  weaned  him,^  and  he  be- 
gan to  think  that  the  lively  sallies  of  the 
giddy  girl  were  invitations  to  a  more  par^ 
ticular  intimacy* 

Donna  Violante  at  first  seemed  inclined 
to  encourage  his  attentions;  but,  though  a 
eoquette,  her  mind  wag  strictly  virtuous ;. 
and  soon  discovering  the  profligate  designs 
of  the  marquis,  she  kept  so  close  to  the 
side  of  Rosaviva,  and  treated  him  with 
such  chilling  reserve,  that  he  grew  tired  of 
a  pursuit  to  which  he  perceived  he  had 
been  allured  only  by  tiie  vain  desire  of  ad- 
miration oxi  the  part  of  the  lady,   and 
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which  promised  to  Wmself  no  kind  of  ad- 
vantage. 

At  this  period,  too,  a  beautiful  peasant 
liad  caught  his  eye,^  and  appeared  a  con- 
quest of  more  consequence  than  the  lively 
.Viqlante,  in  whom  self-love  was  the  pre- 
dominant passion,  and  whose  most  serious^ 
intention  was  to  he  followed  and  admired. 

In  a  morning  ride,  attended  only  by" 
Lazarillo,  the  marquis  de  Baldivia,  to  avoid 
the  scorching  heat  of  tihe  sun,  pursued  hia 
way  down  a  green  lane,  shaded  on  each 
side  by  limes  and  citrons,  whose  beautifi|l 
blossoms  perfumed  the  air  with  tlieir  deli- 
cious fragrance.  Tlie  marquis  was  buried 
in  thought,  and  proceeded  farther  on  a 
,road  with  which  he  was  entirely  unac- 
quajinted,  than  l>e  at  first  intended*  At 
its  extremity  he  beheld  a  romantic  cabin„ 
peeping  from-  between  clumps  of  roses, 
jessamines,  and  myrtles,  at  the  back  of 
which  rose  a  luxuriant  plantation  oi  mul- 
berry, almond,  and  orange  trees.  The 
marquis  stopped  to  admire  the  situation  of 
the  cabin,  sheltered  by  a  steep  hill;,  cwx 
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whose  fertile  summit  the  convent  of  St, 
Ignatius  reared  its  antique  spires. 

Lazarillo,  pointing  to  the  cabin,  said  it 
belonged  to  Juan  the  gardener.  The  mar- 
quis was  warm  and  thirsty ;  he  bade  Ld- 
zarillo  inquire  of  the  inmates  of  the  cabin 
for  some  fruit. 

Lazarillo  threw  himself  from  his  horse, 
and  passing  through  the  wicket  that  sepa- 
rated the  cabin  from  the  lane,  saw,  seated 
near  an  open  lattice,  an  elderly  woman, 
spinning  cotton,  to  whom  he  repeated  the 
request  of  the  marquis* 

"  Juan,  my  nephew,"  said  the  old  wo- 
man, "  is  in  the  plantation^  gathering  fruit, 
which  he  every  day  takes  to  Potosi  to  sell. 
I  am  lame,  and  cannot  attend  upon  you 
myself;  but  if  you  will  take  the  trouble 
to  go  round  the  cabin,  you  will  find  a 
white  gate  that  leads  to  the  plantation, 
where  Juan  will  be  happy  to  supply  you. 
Or  you  itiay  go  a  shorter  way,"  pointing 
to  a  door  that  opened  on  a  garden  full  of 
the  choicest  flowers,  beyond  which  were 
seen  trees  bending  beneath  the  weight  of 
luscious  ripe  fruit, 
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Lazarillo,  knowing  the  impatient  tem- 
per of  Baldivia,  considered  it  wisest  to  re- 
port to  him  what  the  old  woman  had  said; 
which  having  done,  he  asked  if  his  lord- 
ship would  alight  and  repose  himself  in 
the  cabin,  while  he  repaired  to  the  planta- 
tion for  the  fruit  ? 

The  marquis,  fretful  at  seeing  Lazarillo 
return  empty-handed,  peevishly  replied-^ 
.**  Ncv  I  detest  old  women ;"  and  bidding 
LazariUo  foUow,  he  pursued  hia  way  be- 
yond  the  cabin,  and  soon  arrived  at  the 
white  gate,  which  was  thrown  open,  and 
j>resented  a  scene  of  vegetable  beauty, 
charming  to  the  eye,  and  gi-ateful  to  the 
smell,  for  on  every  side  opening  blossoms 
mingled  their  sweets  with  the  rich  glow 
of  the  ripe  fruit. 

Commanding  Lazarillo  to  secure  the 
horses,  the  marquis  entered  the  plantation, 
the  neatness  and  order  of  which  he  sur- 
veyed with  pleased  admiration.  Every 
tree  appeared  in  a  state  of  high  cultivation, 
and  the  walks  between  them  were  smooth 
and  ornamented  with  rustic  seats.  About 
the  middle  of  the  plantation  the  trees 
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opened  on  a  square  of  ^short  smooth  ixirC 
and  here  the  marquis  beheld  a  sturdy, 
well-looking  peasant,  harnessing  a  rntde 
to  a  light  carriage,  on  which  were  placed 
baskets  of  firuit,  pi?epared  for  the  market 
«t  Potosi,  and  near  him  stood  a  young  fe- 
male, tying  up  bundles  of  beautiful  flow-* 
ers.  She  was  habited  in  a  short  wiiite  pet* 
licoat^  which  at  every  turn  displayed  a  de- 
licate little  foot  and  lender  ancle.  A  dark 
green  jacket^  open  at  the  neck,  discovered 
*the  natural  whiteness  of  her  skin ;  her 
bright  auburn  tresses  were  twisted  fantas- 
.tically  round  her  head,  and  over  her  left 
'temple  nodded  a  bunch  of  Caffraria  jessa- 
npine.  The  sun  had  impressed  her  face 
with  a  tint  of  brown  that  took  nothing 
from  its  beauty ;  her  dark  liazel  eyes 
beamed  joy  atid  pleasure,  and  the  dimples 
.that  played  round  her  rosy  mouth  spoke 
the  happiness  that  dwelt  in  her  bosom. 

The  cabin  of  Juan  the  gardener  was 
.well  known  to  many  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Potosi,  and  the  frequent  visits  made  by 
them  to  the  plantation  had  accustomed 
tAminta  to  tibe  conversatioiaL  of  persons  fur 
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superior  to  her  in  rank,  aad  divested  her 
of  the  awkward  bashfuhiess  generally  met  ^ 
with  in  her  situation.  The  flatteries  of  the 
young  men  of  Potosi  had  also  inspired  her 
with  vanity.  She  had  been  repeatedly 
told  she  was  handsome,  and  the  small  mir-  - 
ror  that  hung  in  her  chamb^  did  not  con- 
teidict  the  assertion. 

Before  this  reflector  of  her    beauties;* 
Aminta  spent  all  the  time  she  .could  pos« 
«ihly  snatdi  from  her  employments  in  the ' 
CBikAn  and  the  garden,  in   braiding  her 
^ssy  hair,  and  fitting  to  her  slender  waist  • 
the  jacket  that  was  to  display  its  beautiful 
round,  and  the  graceful  fall  of  her  polished 
shoulda*. 

Passing  the  bowing  Juan,  without  be- 
stowing on  him  the  smallest  notice,  the 
marquis  addressed  himself  to  the  blushing 
Aminta,  whose  eyes  fell  beneath  his  ai'dent 
gaze. 

Pointing  to  a  seat  imder  a  spreading  tree, 
whose  thick  branches  afforded  a  shelter  from 
the  Sim,  she  hastened  to  gather  the  mulber- 
ries he  requested  in  a  neat  osier  basket,  which  • 
she  previous^  lined  with  fr^rant  leaves^ 
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The  restless  eyes  of  Baldivia  followed 
the  light  steps  of  Aminta,  and  watched 
every  agile  motion.  He  thought  her 
beautiful,  and  determined,  if  art  or  wealth 
could  prevail,  to  gain  possession  of  her  per- 
son. 

Lazarillo,  as  he  ate  his  fruit,  entered 
into  conversation  with  Juan,  who  cast 
such  uneasy  glances  towards  the  marquis 
and  Aminta,  while  he  placed  and  replaced 
the  baskets  of  fruit  and  flowers,  as  con- 
vinced the  sagacious  Lazarillo  that  he  was 
the  lover  of  the  fair  peasant,  and  felt  not  a 
few  jealous  pangs  at  ^edoig  her  listening, 
and  with  smiles,  to  a  stranger. 

After  lingering  as  long  as  it  was  possi- 
ble, Juan  advanced  towards  the  spot  where 
Aminta  stood,  attending  the  marquis ;  he 
called  her  by  her  name.  Aminta  was  not 
pleased  at  this  interruption,  but  she  obeyed 
his  call. 

Juan,  in  a  whisper,  bade  her  not  pay 
se  much  attention,  nor  listen  to  the  flat- 
teries of  a  stranger.  She  blushed,  frowiied, 
and  ;affected  to  laugh  at  his  jealousy, 
wbile  honest  Juan,  not  being  able  to  form 
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a  pretence  for  further  delay,  led  his  mule 
unwillingly  through  the  gate,  fretting  at 
the  giddy  levity  of  his  cousin. 

Lazarillo,  perceiving  the  marquis  in  no 
luirry  to  depart,  stretched  himself  under  a 
citron  tree,  and  fell  asleep. 

Baldivia  looked  round,  and  finding  him- 
self free  from  observation,  artfully  inquired 
of  Aminta  if  the  young  man  who  had  just 
departed  with  the  fruit  was  her  brother  ? 

Aminta  answered — "  No,  he  is  my  cou- 
sin, the  son  of  my  uncle-,  his  parents  are 
diead ;  And  my  mother  being  a  widow,  he  : 
lias  persuaded  her  to  reside  in  his  cabin^ 
and  between  us  we  manage  the  garden 
and  the  plantation." 

"  And  between  you  and  this  Juan,"  said 
the  marquis,  "  I  suspect  there  is  more  love 
than  cousins  usually  feel  for  each  other. 
Yes,  I  see  my  conjecture  is  right;  that 
rosy  blush  is  a  confirmation  of  my  sur- 
mise." 

"  I  confess,"  returned  Aminta,  "  Juan 
tells  me  he  loves  me  dearly  and  truly; 
and — and "  hesitating. 

"  You  return  his  passion,"  said  Baldivia, 


24  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA, 

in  a  tone  of  disappointment,  ^  and  jrou 
will  marry  him  ?" 

"  He  has  offered  rae  marriage  certainly,'" 
resumed  Aminta*  '*  My  mother  too 
pieads  in  his  £ivour;  »fae  tells  me  I  am 
young  and  thoughtless,  and  blind  to  my 
own  interest  a«d  comfort,  or  1  should  at 
once  comply  with  Juan's  proposal  and  her 
wishes,  which  are  anxiously  set  on  seeing 
me  settled  in  life  before  she  dies;  for  when 
she  is  called  away,  I  have  not  a  fiiend  in 
the  world,  and  it  will  not  be  decent  or 
proper  for  me  to  live  here  alone  with  a 
young  man,  though  he  is  so  near  a  rela- 
tion." 

"  And  do  you  seriously  love  this  coii-* 
«in  ?"  asked  liie  marquis. 

"  I  am  only  eighteen,  and  hardly  know 
what  love  means,"  replied  Aminta.  "  We 
were  very  poOT ;  my  mother  too  is  lame 
and  sickly,  and  Juan  has  been  so  very 
good  and  kind,  that  there  is  no  denying 
but  he  deserves  my  fevour ;  but  then  he 
is  so  grave,  and  I  am  so  lively,  that  we  are 
for  ever  disagreeing.  He  thinks^  me  giddy. 
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and  I  think  him  cross ;  but  for  all  this  I 
snpBJWfJJ  I  ihall  be  obliged  to  marry  him." 

**  Obliged !"  repeated  the  marquis ;  *'  and 
who  haa  pow^  to  oblige  you  to  sacrifice 
so  much  bloom  and  beauty  to  a  churlish 
clown,  who  now,  while  a  lover,  presumes 
to  find  fault  with  your  charming  gaiety, 
and  who^  doubtless,  when  your  husband, 
win  be  jealous  of  every  smile  you  shall 
chance  to  bestow  on  another  ?" 

•*  That  is  the  very  thing  I  fear,**  return* 
ed  Aminta,  "  for,  to  own  the  truth,  the 
temper  of  Juan  is  very  much  disposed  to 
jealousy.  Yet  though  I  have  no  great' 
prospect  of  content  before  me,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  take  himi  for,  should  my  mo- 
ther die,  which  is  likely  enough  to  happen, 
my  situation,  as  she  says,  would  be  very 
friendless." 

"  I  think  otherwise,"  said  Baldivia, 
pressing  her  hand;  "  your  exquisite 
beauty  would  ensure  you  friends,  who 
would  esteem  themselves  happy  in  the 
permission  to  remove  you  from  this  ob* 
scurity  to  a  splendid  situation,  where  ad- 
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niiration  would  attend  your  steps»  and 
wealth  and  pleasure  oont^id  to  form  your 
happiness.'' 

The  heart  of  Aminta  fluttered.  She 
had  once  taken  fruit  to  the  wife  of  a  gran- 
dee, and  her  memory  tenaciously  pre- 
served the  rememhrance  of  the  magnifi- 
cent apartment,  and  the  sparkling  jewels 
that  adorned  the  dress  of  the  lady.  While 
the  m^-quis  spoke,  the  enchanting  scene 
was  renewed  in  her  recollection,  and  her 
vanity  told  her  that  she  would  have  looked 
ten  times  handsomer  had  she  been  so  richly 
adorned. 

Recollecting  the  marquis  stiU  held  her 
hand,  she  would  have  withdrawn  it]  but, 
throwing  into  his  dangerous  eyes  all  the 
fireof  love«  he  pressed  her  handito  his  lips, 
and  sighing  heavily,  said — "  Farewell, 
lovely  girl !  I  must  depart,  l^ut  your  image 
will  go  with  me,  while  you,  regardless  of 
the  pangs  your  beauty  Im  occasioned,  will 
forget  we  have  ever  seen  -each  other^" 

Aratinta  replied—"  No,  it  will  be  impos* 
«ble  to  forget^ 

^^  You  will  remember  me  without  re- 


G0K2fAL0  D£  BALDIVIA.  27 

greC  said  Baldivia,  "  without  the  wish* 
that  vm  should  meet  again." 

"  And  wherefore  should  I  wish  ?**  asked 
Aminta ;  **  you  a  great  lord,  and  I  a  pea- 
sant girl,  it  will  be  better  I  should  not 
wish  to  see  you  again/' 

«  I  see,"  said  Baldivia,  «  Juan  possesses- 
your  heart.  Happy  Juan !  Farewell, 
Aminta !  For  my  own  peace  it  will  be 
best  we  meet  no  more.  I  should  grow 
mad  and  desperate  were  I  to  behold  you 
the  wife  of  Juan." 

"  I  have  hot  yet  determined  to  many 
Juan,"  returned  she ;  "  it  is  an  event  that- 
may  never  happen." 

"  That  little  sentence,"  resumed  the 
marquis,  "  includes  hope,  and  gives  me 
new  life.  Does  Juan  carry  fhiit  every  day 
to  Potosi  ?" 

"  He  does,"  replied  Aminta,  "  and  nearly 
jat  the  same  hour." 

"  A  thousand  thanks,"  said  Baldivia;^ 
*'  for  this  kind  intimation.  We  shall  meet 
again,  sweet  Aminta,  and  you,  perhaps;' 
may  be  prevailed  on  to  listen  to  the  vows  • 
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of  a  lover  of  higher  pretensions  than  tlii» 
peasant  Juan." 

He  then  placed  a  piece  of  gold  in  her 
hand. 

"  I  have  no  change,'*  said  Aminta,  *•  nor 
do  I  think  my  mother  can  assist  me.  Let 
me  see,  you  want '' 

"  Not  the  change  of  that  gold,"  inter- 
rupted the  marquis ;  "  my  only  want  is 
your  heart.     Keep  the  gold — ^it  is  yours." 

"  No,"  replied  Aminta,  "  it  cannot  he 
mine,  for  the  fruit  is  Juan'id.  The  saints 
forbid  that  I  should  wrong  him  !" 

"  Pay  him  the  value  of  the  fruit  myself 
and  attendant  have  eaten,"  said  Baldivia, 
•*  and  with  the  remainder  buy  some  little 
ornament,  which,  while  you  wear  it,  may 
remind  you  of  him  who  will  count  the 
moments  till  he  again  beholds  you." 

Aminta  wished  that  he  might  return 
on  the  morrow ;  but,  endeavouring  to  re» 
lease  her  hand,  which  he  yet  held  a  pri* 
fioner,  she  repfied-*-*-'^  My  mother,  who  has 
had  some  experience  in  life,  warns  me  not 
to  lislen»  or  at  all  believe,  the  flatteries  of 
those  in  sf  station  abov^  me ;  for  that  great 
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lords  only  talk  of  love  to  poor  girls  like 
me  to  bring  them  to  disgrace  and  ruin, 
and  such  perhaps  may  be  your  intention.** 

The  marquis  merely  replied — "  Your 
mother  is  old,  and  grows  severe;  being 
past  admiration  herself,  she  would  envi- 
ously debar  you  from  the  enjoyments  to 
which  your  youth  natuntlly  inclines,  and 
your  beauty  would  certainly  ensure  you. 
Farewell,  lovely  Aminta!  remember,  if 
you  follow  the  prudent  counsels  of  your 
mother,  and  become  the  w^ifo  of  Juan,  you 
will  dash  from  you  the  proud  fortune  that 
courts  your  acceptance.** 

As  he  spoke,  he  again  pressed  'his  lips 
on  her  hand,  and,  with  an  artful  sigh  of 
feigned  regret,  left  her. 

Aminta  echoed  his  sigh  with  one  of  far 
greater  sincerity ;  her  straining  eyes  fol- 
lowed the  handsome  stranger  till  she  could 
no  longer  discern  the  snowy  plume  that 
gracefully  waved  in  his  hat.  "  He  is 
gone  r  said  she ;  "  I  behold  him  no  longer.** 
She  then  threw  herself  on  the  seat  he  had 
quitted,  and  recalled  to  her  memory  the 
rich  sparkle  of  his  dark  eyes,  his  bewitch- 
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ing  smile,  the  melting  tones  of  his  voice, 
the  dignity  of  his  mien,  the  splendour  of 
his  habit ;  and  as  these  swam  in  her  heated 
imagination,  the  humble  state  in  which 
Providence  had  placed  her  became  hateful. 

"  Oh,  why,"  said  she,  gazing  round  her 
with  a  dissatisfied  air,  "  why  was  not  I  bom 
the  daughter  of  a  grandee,  rich  and  power- 
ful ?  I  then  should  have  been  arrayed  in 
costly  velvets ;  I  then  should  have  shone 
in  gold  and  diamonds ;  I  might  then  have 
been  the  bride  of  this  too-handsome  stran- 
ger. As  it  is,  I  must  be  miserable ;  for, 
unhappy  creature  that  I  am !  I,  alas  !  was 
born  a  peasant,  and  am  doomed  to  be  the 
wife  of  a  vulgar  clown,  whose  person, 
dress,  and  conversation  are  all  odious,  dis- 
gu  sting,  and  hateful." 

The  marquis  de  Baldivia  had  left  behind 
him  one  of  his  gloves.  Aminta  caught  it 
up  in  ecstasy.  In  her  sight  it  appeared  a 
treasure,  for  it  belonged  to  him  whose 
Wily  flatteries  had  been  so  gratifying  to 
her  vanity.  The  glove  was  highly  per- 
fumed, and  the  silly  girl,  as  she  covered  it 
with  kisses,  thought  its  scent  more  grate- 
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fill  than  the  odours  which  were  exhaled 
from  the  fruits  and  flowers  by  which  on 
every  side  she  was  surrounded. 

•*  It  is  perfumed  by  the  breath  of  ther 
stranger,"  said  Aminta,  concealing  the 
glove  in  her  bosom,  yet  unconscious  of 
the  poison  it  had  akeady  imbibed  from 
the  artful  Baldivia ;  **  while  I  Wear  it 
about  me,"  ccmtinued  she,  *^  I  shiall  believe* 
him  still  near  me — ^I  shall  faithfully  re- 
odl  his  every  word  and  look,  while  he, 
surrounded  by  his  grand  and  gay  compa- 
mons,  thinks  not  of  the  peasant  girl  of 
Valambrosia," 

But  here  she  was  mistaken ;  the  profli-- 
gate  marquis  thought  of  her  alone,  and  the 
means  by  which  he  might  gain  secure  pos- 
session of  her  person.-  His  fancy  dwelt  on 
the  luxuriant  beauties  diffused  over  her 
form,  and  the  preventing  Juan  from  their 
enjoyment,  by  separating  them  for  ever. 

Baldivia  knew  his  own  powers  of  pleas- 
ing. He  was  conscious,  when  he  chose  to 
fascinate,  he  was  not  likely  to  be  seeii 
without  exciting  interest  in  a  female  bo- 
iom,  or  to  absent  himself  without  being. 
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nvi^hed  for  and  regretted.  Though  burrx^ 
ing  with  impatience  to  seduce  Aminta 
from  her  peaceful  home,  and  accomplish 
her  destruction,  he  constrained  his  impe- 
tuous feelings,  and  for  several  days  went 
not  near  Valambrosia. 

"JToo  well  acquainted  with  the  weakness 
of  the  female  mind,  he  artfully  controlled 
his  own  wishes  to  give  greater  strength  to 
Aminta's,  who  Iiad,  indeed,  for  five  days 
anxiously  expected  his  return,  during 
which  time  Juan  had  been  exposed  to 
scorn,  and  treated  with  more  than  usual 
disdain.  On  the  seventh  morning,  Aminta 
began  to  consider  the  folly  of  expecting  to 
see  the  stranger,  and  to  believe  her  mo- 
ther's observations  on  the  vows  and  pro* 
mises  of  great  men  were  not  void  of  truth. 
She  had  deidared  they  would  sigh,  flatter, 
and  swear  they  loved,  to  gain  their  own 
wicked  purposes;  but  as  soon  as  their 
backs  were  turned  on  the  believmg  female, 
they  thought  of  her  no  moi-e ;  or  if  they 
ever  did  remember  her,  it  was  only  to  de- 
spise her  vanity,  and  laugh  at  her  credulity. 

"  Sudi,"  said  Aminta,  with  a  sigh  of 


regret,  "  such  has  been  the  conduct  of  the? 
deceitfiil  strangef.  Like  the  grandees  my 
mother  tells  of,  he  flattered  me  intc^  a  be- 
fief  that  my  charms  had  made  an  impres- 
sion on  his  heart;  and  having  latighed  at 
my  folly^  he  has  forgotten  me.  Yet  I  am 
happy  that  my  wild  expectations  are  con- 
fined to  my  own  bosom^  and  that  I  have 
not  put  it  in  the  power  of  my  mother  to  re*^ 
prove,  or  Juan  to  despise  my  credulity. 
Oh,  poor  Juan  f  since  this  handsome  stran- 
ger pretended  to  speak  of  love,  thy  affec- 
tion has  been  disdained ;  but  I  will  try  to 
forget  this  deceiver,  and  to  be  just  to  thy 
worth.** 

But  this  was  a  task  too  arduous  for  the 
weak-minded  Aminta,  in  whose  eyes  he 
appeared  more  boorish  than  ever.  The 
tones  of  liis  manly  voice  were  discordant 
to  her  ear,  and  she  shrunk  in  disgust  from 
the  honest  pressure  of  his  hand,  hardened 
by  virtuous  industry. 

Yet  the  mind  and  mannefd  of  Juan  were 
much  superior  to  the  neighbouring  pea^ 
santry,  for  a  near  relation  of  his,  a  monk 
belonging  to  the  monastery  on  the  hill^ 
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had  given  him  instructions  that,  united  td 
a  good,  plain  understanding,  raised  him 
ahove  the  level  of  his  fellow-clowns. 

Juan  loved  his  cousin  Aminta  with  a 
rational  affection,  which  made  him  aware 
of  her  faults.  He  was  sensible  that  she 
was  excessively  vain  of  her  person ;  and  as 
he  knew  she  overrated  her  own  attrac- 
tions, he  dreaded  not  only  that  his  own 
powers  of  pleasing  would  be  insufficient 
to  engage  and  satisfy  her  volatile  and  ca- 
pricious fancy,  but  that  some  more  artful 
and  wealthy  competitor  would  delude  and 
dazzle  her  senses,  and  having  seduced  her 
into  ruin,  would  eventually  break  her  aged 
mother's  heart  and  his  own. 

Such  were  the  thoughts  of  the  reflect- 
ing Juan,  while  Aminta,  having  secretly 
wept  the  absence  of  the  stranger,  began  ta 
feel  her  own  consequence  wounded  by  his 
want  of  taste  and  sincerity. 

"  If  he  had  indeed  thought  me  beauti- 
ful," said  she,  "  and  loved  me  as  he  pro- 
fessed, he  would  not  have  remained  five 
long  days  without  seeing  me.  My  mo- 
ther is  quite  right;   truth  is  not  to  be 
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fbund  among  grandees,  and  it  will  be  pni-- 
dent  in  me  to  pay  a  little  more  attention 
to  the  courtship  of  my  cousin  Juan.  Yon- 
der he  goes ;  to  be  sure,  his  figure  is  tiiot 
so  much  amiss,  for  he  is  tall  and  straight, 
only  he  wears-  his  hat*  slouching  over  his 
brows,  which  are  tolerably  well  formed, 
and  his .  long-shai^ed  grey  eyes,  and  his 
ruddy  cheeks,  and  his  white  teeth,  are  aH 
very  passable  to  be  sure,  and  I  cannot 
deny  but  I  have  seen  many  much  worse- 
looking  young  men  than  Juan.  There  is  ^ 
Ambrose  the  tailor,  und6r  the  hill— hej. 
poor  fellow,  has  bandy  legs ;  and  Mathias 
the  vintner*  has  blear  eyes ;  and  Basil  the 
barber  has  a  crooked  nose.  Compared 
with  these,  Juan  is  a  proper  fellow  ;  but 
then  the  handsome  stranger:  Alas!  alas! 
I  must  not  think  of  him,  or  my  cousin 
Juan  will  become  in  my  eyes  as  disagree-- 
able  as  his  companions." 

Aminta  left  her  pallet  on  the  Stinday 
morning  with  a  determination*  of  •  banish- 
ing  every  remembrance  of  the  deceitful 
stranger  from  her  thought*,  and  of  treat- 
ing Juan  with  more  kindness.    **He  does. 
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not  tell  me  I  am  beautiful,'*  said  she,  'i.but 
lie  thinks  me  so,  or  he  would  not  love  me. 
Juan  is  sincere,  and  I  will  listen  to  his  ad- 
vice ;  I  will  obey  my  mother,  and  try  to 
love  him." 

In  the  morning  Juan  went  to  mass 
alone,  but  Aminta  was  his  companion  to 
vespers.  The  narrow  path  that  wound 
down  the  hill  was  steep,  and  Aminta 
would  twice  have  fallen  but  for  the  strong 
arm  of  Juan,  who  took  occasion  to  observe 
that  in  the  journey  the  roads  were  steep 
and  dangerous,  and  a  weak  female  needed 
the  support  of  an  able  friend  to  prevent 
her  stumbhng.  The  way  was  long,  and 
there  being  no  person  to  draw  off  the  at- 
tention of  Aminta  as  they  sauntered  home^ 
ward,  he  protested  he  loved  her  in  spite  of 
her  scornful  ways. 

"  You  have  no  reascm  to  complain  to* 
d^y,  I  am  sure,  Juan,"  replied  she,  with  a 
smile  that  provoked  him  to  snatch  a  kiss. 

"  No,**  said  he ;  **  be  but  thus  good-tem* 

pered  always,  and  we  shall  be  happy  as  the 

day  is  long,  for  we  are  both  young  and 

vh^thy,  and  the  plantation  flourishes  be- 
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yond  my  hope.  What  then  prevents  our 
marrying  ?  Your  mother  is  agreeable,  and 
for  my  part  I  have  no  other  wish  in  the 
world." 

Aminta  sighed,  blushed,  and  thought 
of  the  stranger ;  but  having  nothing  to  ex^ 
pect  from  that  quarter,  she  promised  to  be 
his  as  soon  as  her  motl^er  had  finished 
spinning,  and  got  the  cotton  wove  that 
was  to  make  some  necessary  articles  of  ap- 
parel. 

Juan  said  he  would  mention  their  de- 
sign to  marry  to  his  unde,  the  monk,  who, 
he  was  certain,  would  approve  the  match^ 
as  he  had  often  told  him  he  wanted  a  wife. 

To  this  Aniinta  made  no  objection^  and 
satisfied  and  delighted  with  her  cheerful 
acquiescence,  Juan  pressed  on  her  beauti- 
ful pouting  lip  the  kiss  of  pure  and  ho- 
nest affection.  He  entirely  forgot  the  ca- 
price of  her  behaviour  during  the  last 
week,  and  leading  her  by  the  hand,  en- 
tered his  neat  cabin,  the  happiest  of  mor- 
tals. Aminta's  mother  partook  his  joy, 
and  their  young  companions,  who  assem- 
bled on  Sunday  evenings  to  regale  on 
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Juan's  fruit,  were  made  acquainted  with 
the  engagement  they  had  entered  into. 

Juan  retired  to  rest  that  night  with  a 
heart  at  ease,  and  soon  sunk  into  dreams 
of  future  felicity.  Not  so  Aminta ;  rest- 
less and  dissatisfied,  she  repented  having 
given  a  promise  which  her  heart  did  not 
incline  her  to  fulfil.  She  drew  the  glove 
of  the  marquis  fix>m  her  bosom,  and  tears 
of  vexation.and  disappointment  burst  from 
her  eyes. 

"  There  is  a  spell  in  this  glove,"  said  ■ 
she ;  "  for  since  it  has  lain  next  my  heart, 
I  have  not  been  a -single  moment  free  from 
painful  thoughts  and  uneasy  flutterings^ 
Henee,"  continued  she, .  throwir^  it «  from 
her,  **  hence^  thou  mischievous  inflamer 
of  my  bosom,  and  bear  with  thee  all  re- 
membrance of.  thy  deceitful  owner !  My 
di*eams  of  grandeur  are. at  an  end ;  I  shali ' 
.sliortly  be  the  wife  of  Juan  the  gardener, 
and  I  will  try  to  be  content  in  my  hum«- 
ble  condition.'! 

Such  were  the  resolves  of  Aminta,  who, 
in  pursuance  of  her  intention,  arose  the 
next  morning  even  earlier  than  usual,  and 
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having  set  the  cabin  in  order,  busied  her- 
self in  her  garden,  tying  up  her  nosegays, 
and  placing  them  in  the  baskets  ready  for 
market.  She  then  repaired  to  the  planta- 
tion. Juan  was  surprised  to  see  her  out 
so  early ;  he  was  also  greatly  pleased,  for 
the  poor  youth  believed  it  was  to  enjoy 
an  uninterrupted  hour  with  him  before  he 
set  oflP  to  Potosi. 

Their  morning  repast  was  deUghtful ;  the 
old  woman  seemed  to  forget  her  infirmi- 
ties; Juan  was  unusually  merry;  and 
Aminta  began  to  believe  that  happiness 
arose  from  doing  what  was  right 

Juan  having  set  off  with  his  fruit, 
Aminta  left  her  mother  engaged  in  listen- 
ing to  the  reports  of  Basil  the  barber^  who 
constantly  retailed  all  the  news  he  picked 
up  in  his^  daily  attendance  on  liis  custo- 
mers at  Potosi.  Aminta  took  her  reel  to 
the  large  citron  tree  in  the  plantation,  un- 
der which  the  marquis  had  sat.  She  be- 
gan to  wind  the  cotton  that  was  to  be 
wove  for  her  wedding  garments*  The 
thought  was  far  from  exciting  pleasurable 
emotions,  though  she  knew  the  texture 
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would  be  finer  than  any  she  had  yet  worn. 
In  spite  of  her  endeavours,  she  could  nei-? 
ther  banish  the  handsome  stranger  from 
her  mind,  nor  persuade  her  rebeHious  heart 
to  love  her  cousin  Juan.  To  divert  her 
thoughts  fiom  dwelling  on  a  person  inter- 
dicted by  prudence,  she  began  singing; 
but  her  voice  was  no  longer  gay,  and  her 
lips  involuntarily  uttered  what  was  passing 
in  her  bosom^ 

^*  A  handsome  lord  sigli'd  at  a  peasant  girfs  feet. 
Then  left  her  ia  sadness  his  absence  to  moupiv; 

Ah  !  why,  silly  maid,  let  the  summer's  day  fleets 
In  sighing  for  him  who  will  never  return  ? 

^  Jle  vow'd  and  he  flaeter'd — 'twas  only  in  jest; 

The  peasant  girl's  folly  awaken'd  his  seorn ; 
Then  banish  his  image  at  once  from  tliy  breast. 

Nor  siji;h  for  an  ingrate  who  ne'er  will  return !" 

•*  He  is  here — ^he  is  returned,"  said  the^ 
marquis  de  Baldivia,  wlioy  concealed  by 
the  spreading  tree  under  which  she  sat, 
had  listened  to  the  song  so  expressive  of 
her  feelings,  and  now  threw  biiAself  at  her 
feet ;  "  he  is  not  an  ingrate.  No,  Aminta^ 
you  have  not  been  for  a  single  instant  for- 
gotten.   In  this  absence,  equally  tedious 
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and  painful  to  me,  I  have  been  preparing 
for  your  future  happiness,  if  you  will  con- 
sent to  bless  my  passion,  and  quit  this  ob- 
scurity, where  yoiff  charms  can  only  be 
seen  by  vulgar  downs." 

Aminta  had  been  silent  from  surprise,, 
but,  recovering  recollection,  she  bade  the 
marquis  rise,  lest  Basil  should  surprise  him 
kneeling  before  her. 

"  And  who  is  Basil  ?"  asked  Baldivia, 
impatiently ;  "  another  lover  ?** 

Aminta  smiled  and  explained.  Never 
had  her  heart  experienced  a  moment  of 
such  exquisite  delight;  but  she  remem- 
bered her  engagement  to  Juan,  and  it  was 
a  short-lived  transport. 

The  artful  Baldivia  read  in  her  counte- 
nance what  wa&(  passing  in  her  mind,  and 
by  tender  complaints  of  her  coldness  and 
his  suiferings,  he  won  from  her  the  con^ 
fession  he  expected,  that  she  had  been 
much  disappointed  by  his  not  returning, . 
as  he  had  led  her  to  believe  he  would;  and 
a  long  week  having  elapsed,  it  was  natural 
for  her  to  suppose  his  professions  jests,  and 
herself  forgotten ;  and  imder  this  moi-tify- 
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ing  impression  she  had  yielded  to  the  ad- 
vice of  her  mother,  and  consented  to  he  the 
wife  of  her  cousin  Juan,  whose  love  for 
her  she  had  no  reason  to  douht,  as  it  had 
been  evinced  in  a  thousand  acts  of  kind- 
ness. 

The  wily  marquis  acted  the  part  of  dis- 
traction ;  he  implored  her  compassion ;  he 
affected  to  weep,  and  threatened  to  de- 
stroy, first  Juan,  and  then  himself. 

Aminta,  really  terrified  at  the  wildnear 
of  his  looks,  and  his  menaces,  wept  also, 
and  weakly  owned  that  her  heart  had  not 
gone  with  the  promise  her  lips  had  been 
persuaded  to  pronounce ;  that  she  did  not, 
nor  ever  could,  love  Juan,  though  she  had 
consented  to  be  his  wife. 

Baldivia  now  artfully  inflamed  her  am- 
bition, by  representing  the  injustice  she 
did  to  her  own  beauty  and  merit,  in 
awarding  her  consent  to  marry  a  peasant, 
and  condemning  herself  to  perpetual 
drudgery,  when  wealth  and  grandeur  court- 
ed her  acceptance.  *^  Besides,"  contmued 
he,  "  having  yourself  ensured  fortune,  you 
wijl  be  able  to  provide  for  the  increasing^ 
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infirmities  of  your  mother,  whose  age  calls 
for  ease  and  indulgence." 

**  And  Juan,"  said  Aminta,  "  what  wiU 
become  of  him  ?'* 

**  Juan,"  replied  the  marquis,  "  will  se- 
lect another  partner,  more  suited  to  his 
own  condition.  There  is  no  doubt  but  he 
will  be  happy." 

Aminta,  though  delighted  with  the  ar- 
rangements of  the  marquis,  was  not  yet  sa- 
tisfied of  the  propriety  and  justice  of  break- 
ing the  promise  she  had  so  solemnly 
pledged  to  her  cousin.  She  blushed  and 
hesitated,  and  at  length  asked  him  if  he 
would  take  the  trouble  to  explain  his  in- 
tentions respecting  her  to  her  mother  ? 

This  was  a  requisition  totally  unexpect- 
^  by  Baldivia,  and  for  a  moment  embar- 
rassed liim;  but  with  his  usual  cunning 
he  lamented  the  utter  impossibility  of  ac- 
ceding to  her  request,  and  in  excuse  he  af- 
firmed that  the  utmost  secrecy  must  be 
observed  in  the  business,  he  having  con- 
nexions who  would  vehemently  oppose 
his  wishes,  and  exert  their  utmost  power 
to  effect  their  eternal  separation,  should 
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they  come  to  a  knowledge  of  the  ardent 
passion  he  had  conceived  for  her.  "  Hav- 
ing thus  candidly  explained  my  situation,'' 
continued  he,  "  you  perceive,  my  charm- 
ing Aminta,  how  extremely  imprudent 
you  would  act  in  making  a  confidant  of 
your  mother,  who,  if  she  approved  our  at- 
tachment, would  not  in  her  joy  be  able  to 
conceal  the  future  splendid  prospects  of 
her  daughter ;  but  partial  to  the  son  of  her 
brother,  this  peasant  Juan,  it  is  most  pro- 
bable she  would  reject  any  proposal  to  set 
aside  a  marriage  she  has  taken  so  much 
pains  to  bring  about." 

**  Yes,"  said  Aminta,  sighing,  "  yes,  my 
mother  loves  Juan  as  well  as  she  does  me ; 
she  would  urge  the  gratitude  we  owe  him,, 
she  would  renew  the  story  of  his  sheltering 
us  fix>m  poverty  when  my  father  died ;  I 
see,  were  I  to  speak  of  your  love  and  your 
grand  offers,  my  mother  would  insist  that 
I  should  see  you  no  more." 

"  And  would  you,  dearest  Aminta,"  re-' 
sumed  the  marquis,  passionately  pressing 
her  hand,  '*  would  you  observe  so  cruel 
an  injunction  ?** 
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*'  Alas  r*  said  she,  sorrowfully,  «  how 
eould  I  resist  it?  I  should  be  closely 
watched  by  Juan ;  nay,  perhaps  confined.'' 
-  **  Do  not  distract  me  with  the  ideay** 
exclaimed  Baldivia ;  *^  I  should  become 
desperate,  and  Jumi,  the  detested  Juan, 
would  be  the  first  sacrifice  to  my  jealous 
lage.  But,  cruel  Aminta,  it  is  in  your 
power  to  avert  the  ruin  that  threatens  to 
Invcdve  our  happiness;'' 

^*  I  cannot  perceive  by  what  means,'* 
said  she,  despondingly.^ 

**  Ah  r  said  Baldivia,  **  spite  of  yoiur 
denisds,  I  can  see  you  love  this  peasant^ 
this  low-bcMii  down,  this  boorish  Juan«" 

"  No,**  replied  Aminta,  **  you  are  de- 
ceived ;  I  call  the  saints  to  witness  I  do 
not  love  him." 

"  Yet,"  rejoined  the  marquis,  ^*  you  re- 
solve to  marry  him," 

^*  Alas  r  answered  Aminta, "  my  mother 
Vnll  have  it  so;  I  too  have  promised. 
There  remains  no  way  to  avoid  the  mar- 
riage." 

"  Yes,"  saul  Baldivia^  ^*  there  is  a  way.** 
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Perceiving  him  pause,  she  eagerly  re- 
quested he  would  name  the  way. 

^*  By  flying  witJi  me  who  adore  you,* 
replied  the  marquis ;  "  by  bestowing  your 
charms  on  a  man  who  will  place  you  in  the 
elevated  sfdiere  you  were  formed  to  adorn.* 

The  heart  of  the  erring  Aminta  beat 
tumultuously.  State,  splendour,  equipage, 
swam  in  her  disordered  fancy,  and  the 
marquis  soon  won  from  her  a  promise  to 
steal  from  the  cabin  at  the  hour  of  mid- 
night,  and  join  him  at  the  wicket,  where 
lie  would  be  ready  to  convey  her  far  from 
laborious  occupations,  and  the  equally-de* 
gradipg  offers  of  the  peasant  Juan. 

The  Tepeater  of  the  marquis  warned 
turn  of  the  hoinr,  mkd  wishing  to  avoid 
meeting  Juan,  he  appointed  a  signal,  and 
having  again  received  the  promise  of 
Aminta  to  be  in  readiness,  he  departed^ 
exulting  in  the  success  obtained  with  so 
little  trouble. 

While  the  weak  and  credulous  Ammta 
was  yielding  to  the  seduction  of  the  mar-^ 
quis  de  Baldiyia,  her  unsuspecting  mother 
was  busily  preparing  the  cotton  which 
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yras  to  furnish  articles  of  usefulness  and 
comfort  for  the  young  couple  whose  union 
she  anticipated  with  content  of  heart 
From  his  infancy  ishe  had  heen  acquainted 
with  the  character  of  Juan ;  she  knew  he 
was  religious,  honest,  mdustrious^  and 
good-tempered;  he  was,  besides,  youoga 
healthy,  and  good-looking,  and  in  hecoming 
his  Wife  «he  thought  it  impossible  for  her 
daughter  to  be  other  than  happy;  and,  for 
herself,  having  seen  Aminta  so^mfortably 
settled  in  life,  her  mind  would  be  at  ease, 
and  death,  whenever  it  approached,  would 
he  met  with  resignation  and  tranquillity. 

Juan,  on  his  return  from  Potosi,  was 
lively  and  full  of  spuits.  He  said  he  had 
seen  his  uncle,  who,  being  to  set  off  on  a 
mission  on  Wednesday,  he  had  requested 
to  bestow  on  them  the  nuptial  benediction 
<oo  the  following  day. 

.Aminta  frowned,  and  said  he  was  too 
precipitate.—"  We  can  by  jio  means  marry 
to-morrow,*'  said  she ;  "  our  new  ebthes 
will  not  be  ready  .*' 

^*  W^  shall  be  full  as  happy  in  our  old 
ones,**  relied  Juan ;  "  and  no  dress,  Amln* 
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ta»  can  make  you  prettier  in  my  eyes  than 
you  appear  at  this  moment.** 

He  would  have  kissed  the  glowing 
cfieek  that,  seemed  to  invite  his  lip,  but, 
refHilsing  him  with  disdain,  she  told  him 
it  would  be  quite  time  enough  to  indulge 
in  sudi  liberties  when  he  had  a  right  to 
demand  her  compliance. 

Juan  was  hurt  at  her  scornful  manner, 
and,  as  she  retreated  fix>m  his  arms,  looked^ 
after  her  with  a  countenance  so  rueful,  that 
the  old  woman  could  not  refrain  from  a 
hearty  laugh. 

**  Aminta  is  right,  Juan,**  said  she ;  •*  a 
young  ^1  should  never  kiss  a  man  till  he 
is  her  husband.'* 

"  But  then,"  replied  he,  twirling  his  hat, 
**  she  might  have  suffered  me  to  kiss  her.** 

^  Let  the  priest  once  join  your  hands,** 
said  the  old  woman,  ^^  and  I  warrant  she 
will  kiss  thee  oftener  than  will  be  agree- 
able to  thy  inclination.^ 

The  flushed  cheek  of  Aminta,  and  the 
agitated  forgetfulness  of  her  manner,  were 
too  obvious  to  escape  observation;  but  the 
happy  Juan,  and  her  equally*c(mtented 
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account  of  the  o»emony  that  was  to  take 
place  an  the  morrow,  and  the  inequalities 
^  her  temper,  on  this  consideration)  wete 
bome  foy  them  both  without  a  munnuir. 

To  the  great  relief  of  Aminta,  at  length 
the  hour  of  rest  arrived,  and  being  certain 
her  mother  and  Juan  slept,  she  softly 
opened  her  narrow  lattice;  it  faced  tlie 
wicket;  liind  though  there  was  no  moon^ 
it  was  a  clear  and  tranquil  night,  and  the 
watchful  Ammta  could  discern  every  ob^ 
ject  tliat  moved  in  the  obscurity.  To  h€* 
impatient  mind  the  moments  were  long  as 
hours,  and  a  presage  of  approaching  evil 
warned  her  to  quit  the  lattice,  and  retire 
to  her  pallet ;  conscience  too.  upbraided 
her  with  ingratitude  to  the  worthy  Juan, 
^nd  represented  the  agonies  of  her  mother 
w^hen  her  flight  should  be  discovered— « 
^'  But  I  sTiall  send  for  my  mother,"  said 
ishe,  "  and  make  her  as  grand  and  as  happy 
as  myself;  and  as  to  Juan,  though  he  may 
be  a  little  angry  and  sorry  at  first,  he  will* 
be  convinced  that  I  was  not  a  fit  wife  fof 
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him,  and  he  will  make  a  more  prudent 
choice." 

.  Again  she  listened,  and  leaned  from  the 
lattice ;  but  no  sound,  except  of  the  nigbt 
breeze,  that  shook  the  blossoms  from  the 
limes,  met  her  ear ;  no  form  approached ; 
9lid  her  eyes  filled  with  the  tears  of  mor- 
tified pride  and  disappointed  ambition. 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Aminta,  "  this  great 
}ord,  whose  name  I  dO  not  know,  has  only 
been  making  a  jest  of  me ;  doubtless  he 
does  not  intend  to  come— the  hour  he  ap- 
pointed is  past." 

She  thought  of  the  silken  robes  and  rich 
jewels  she  expected  to  shine  in ;  and  be- 
lieving herself  deceived  and  disappointed, 
for  some  time  she  wept  bitterly — :"  My 
mother,  however,  and  Juan,"  resumed  she, 
**  know  nothing  of  my  folly ;  and  if  I  can 
but  conceal  my  vexation,  and  keep  my 
own  secret,  all  may  yet  be  well.  I  will 
never  listen  to  the  fine  speeches  of  a  gran- 
dee again ;  and  after  all,  many  would  be 
glad  to  be  in  my  place,  to  be  so  well  mar- 
ried, and  so  comfortably  settled,  in  a  neat, 
pretty  cabin ;  yes,  yes,  I  know  Theresa 
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and  Fimenta  would  think  themselves  hap. 
py  to  catch  Juan." 

She  rose  with  an  intention  to  close  the 
lattice,  but  at  that  moment  her  evil  genius 
prevailed;  tlie  bell  of  the  neighbouring 
monastery  announced  the  midnight  hour ; 
while,  with  beating  heart,  die  counted  the 
deep,  reverberating  strokes,  the  white,  wav- 
ing plumes  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia 
caught  het  eye,  and  she  heard  the  appoint- 
ed signal ;  she  leaned  from  the  lattice,  and 
he  softly  pronounced  her  nsune. 

Again  gay  visions  of  splendour  dazzled 
her  senses  and  confounded  her  reason,  and 
the  regrets  of  Juan  and  the  agonies  of  her 
mother  were  no  more  remembered.  In  a 
tumult  of  pleasure  she  unclosed  the  doors 
of  the  peaceful  cabin,  and  left,  in  that 
tranquil  seat  of  honest  industry,  the  hap- 
piness slie  was  never  again  to  enjoy. 

**  Seek  another  bride,  honest  Juan,** 
said  Baldivia,  as  he  clasped  her  in  his  ex- 
tended arms ;  "  this  fair  prize  is  mine !" 

"  My  poor  mother,"  sighed  Aminta,  as 
5he  cast  a  last  look  at  the  cabin«  "  who  shall 
comfort  you  for  my  loss  !'* 
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»  .... 

"  Her  nephew  Juan,  sweet  Aminta,"  re- 
plied her  exulting  seducer,  as  he  hurried 
her  along  the  green  lane,  near  the  top  of 
which  a  carriage  was  waiting  to  convey 
her  to  Paluda,  whose  niagnificent  haHs 
and  verdant  groves  had  too  often  witnessed 
his  guilty  pleasures,  and  echoed  the  re- 
pentant groans  of  his  Unhappy,  deluded 
victims. 

"  The  innocent,  deserted  marchioness  de 
Baldivia  bad  been  informed,  by  her  liber- 
tine husBand,  that  he  had  been  sent  for  to 
Lima  by  the  viceroy,  on  importafit  affairs 
relative  to  thie  state  of  the  <^ountry.  Rosa- 
viva  affected  to  believe,  but  she  was  not 
without  suspicion  that  he  was  agaiil  en* 
gaged  in  some  licentious  amour ;  her 
thoughts  were,  however,  carefully  con- 
e^ed  in  her  own.  bosom,  and  when  her 
friends  inquired  after  the  health  of  the 
marquis,  and  the  period  of  his  absence, 
they  were  unconscious  that  they  were  add- 
ing to  her  affliction,  and  increasing  her 
misery,  by  preferring  questions  she  could 
only  answer  evasively. 

The  lovely  marchioness  now  more  deep- 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  53 

ly  than  ever  lamented,  the;  loss  of  her  pj^ 
rents,  for  though  she  had  a  numerous  fet 
male  acquaintance,  she  felt  that  among 
them  all  she  had  not  a  friend  to  whom  she 
could  confide  her  sorrows,  or  to  whose  at 
fection  she  could  look  for  consolation  under 
trials  so  afflictive.  The  rehgion  of  Rosa^ 
viva  alone  enabled  her  to  beai*  up  against 
the  disappointment  of  her  cherished  hppea; 
on  earth  she  had  lost  every  prospect  of  hap- 
piness, but  there  was  a  world  tQ  come,  jgid 
to  obtain  felicity  there  she  was  exemplary 
in  her  conduct,  merciful  'and  kind  to  all 
around  her ;  and  while  smarting  under  af- 
fliction herself,  she  dried  the  tears  of  the 
unfortunate ;  and  the  aged,  the  sick,  and 
the  indigent,  blessed  her  diffiisive  charity, 
-  The  ^arl  of  Avondale  found  in  the  mar- 
chioness de  Baldivia  an  attentive  auditor, 
while,  in  the  energetic  language  of  truth 
and  feeling,  he  related  the  little  affecting 
history  of  the  poor  black  girl,  whose  freer 
dom  he  had  so  humanely  purchased. 

In  her  benevolent  cousin,  Rosaviva  acr 
knowledged  a  mind  congenial  with  her 
own,  and  readily  acceded  to  his  wish,  that 


i 


54  GONZALO  I>E  BALBIVIA. 

she  would  receive  and  protect  the  unfor- 
tunate girl.  The  long  absence  of  the  mar- 
quis aflfording  sufficient  leisure,  Rosaviva 
beguiled  the  uneasy  feelings  of  her  lacerat-* 
ed  bosom,  by  instructing  the  simple,  affec-. 
tionate  creature  committed  to  her  care, 
whose  docility  of  temper  and  comprelien-^ 
sive  mind  rendered  the  occupation  not  un- 
delightful  to  her,  who  was  ever  active  in 
the  service  of  religion  and  virtue. 

In  a  short  time  the  marchioness,  believ- 
ing her  charge  sufficiently  informed,  pro^ 
posed  to  the  earl  of  Avondale  to  bestow 
on  her  the  holy  rite  of  baptism,  as  she  had 
expressed  an  abhorrence  of  the  errors  of 
Paganism,  and  evinced  a  fervent  desire  to 
be  made  a  Christian. 

Never  did  the  lovely  Rosaviva  appear, 
in  the  enamoured  eyes  of  the  adoring 
Avcndale,  so  angelic,  as  when  answering' 
for  and  supporting  the  innocent  African  at 
the  sacred  rite  that  admitted  her  to  a  par- 
ticipation of  the  promises  which  are  a  Chris- 
tian's support  through  earthly  troubles ;  and 
never  did  he  with  keener  agony  deplore 
tlie  fate  tliat  had  united  such  perfectioa  to 
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iSL  monster  dead  to  the  celestial  charms  of 
virtue. 

Rosaviva  bestowed  on  the  African  the 
name  of  Isabella,  out  of  compliment  to  her 
husband,  whose  mother  had  borne  that  ap- 
pellation. Never  was  a  heart  more  grate- 
ful, more  sincerely  attached,  than  that 
which  beat  in  the  artless  bosom  of  Isabella, 
in  whose  eyes  the  marchioness  appeared 
above  mortaKty ;  she  respected  and  loved  ' 
her  with  an  affection  that  made  her  atten- 
tive to  every  word  and  look.  Constantly 
about  her  person,  and  ever  on  the  watch 
to  anticipate  her  commands,  the  state  of 
Isabella  was  now  far  removed  from  hard- 
ship, severity,  and  want;  and  could  she 
have  forgotten  the  youth  to  whom  she  had 
plighted  the  vow  of  love,  she  would  have 
been  quite  happy,  for  the  commands  of 
her  lovely  mistress  were  easy,  and  deliver- 
ed in  a  voice  of  gentle  kindness,  and  her 
benefactor,  the  noble-minded  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  constantly  encouraged  her  persever- 
ance in  virtue  by  useful  and  liberal  gifts. 

Rosaviva,  though  far  from  the  enjoy- 
ment of  happiness,  was  resigned ;  the  horn's 
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which  had  passed  away  heavily,  were  no^ 
beguiled  of  their  sadness,  for  her  mind  wag 
employed  in  teaching  Isabella  to  read  and 
write,  who  easily  conquered  every  difficulty 
iu  these  branches  of  learning.  She  waa 
soon  skilful  with  her  needle,  and  having 
pne  morning,  thinking  herself  unheard, 
warbled  one  of  the  wild  airs  of  her  own 
country,  the  marchioness  finding  she  had 
a  soft  plaintive  voiee^  began  to  instruet 
her  in  music.  The  soul  of  Isabella  wa^ 
tuned  to  harmony,  and  she  was  soon  able 
to  sing  the  simple  ballads  the  gentle  Roe^ 
'saviva  delighted  to  hear,  and  to  accompany 
herself  on  tlie  guitar. 

'  These  simple,  innocent  avocations  wer^ 
m  some  degree  interrupted  by  the  returrl 
of  the  mtarquis,  who  seemed  now  more 
eager  after  ent^ainment  than  ever,  and 
for  some  weeks  the  palace  was  continually 
crowded  with  guests,  while  one  entertains 
ment  foUpwed  another  in  rapid  succession  • 
It  was  now  the  marchioness  perceived  that 
Baldivia  studiously  avoided  Velasco,  and  sel- 
dom retired  to  his  couch,  but  with  a  frame 
fcyered^and  a  brain  bewildered  andinto:^i^ 
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cated ;  the  hope  of  his  refonnation  entirely 
forsook  her,  yet  still  her  affection  remain- 
ed undiminished ;  and  while  she  wept  his 
vices,  she  could  not  withdraw  her  affec- 
tion— **  Oh,  my  beloved  parents!"  ex- 
claimed she,  elevating  her  blue  eyes  to 
heaven,  **  you  are  happy,  for  you  lived 
not  to  see  the  vices  of  Gonzalo,  or  the 
wretchedness  of  Rosaviva ;  were  it  not  for 
the  blessed  hope  of  a  reimion  with  you, 
what  could  support  me  under  such  dread- 
ful calamity  !  what  preserve  me  from  de- 
spair !  Oh,  never  again  let  woman  be  cap- 
tivated by  exterior !  oh,  never  let  her  place 
her  happiness  in  the  keeping  of  a  man  with 
whose  principles  she  is  unacquainted !  for, 
alas !  the  union  which  has  not  the  convic- 
tion of  virtue  for  its  basis  can  only  be  pro^ 
ductive  of  misery,  which  wealth  cannot  al- 
leviate, to  which  human  consolation  can 
afford  no  comfort ;  splendour  cannot  still . 
the  throbbings  of  pi  agonized  heart ;  oh 
no !  the  grave  alone  can  bestow  rest ;  death 
only  end  such  poignant  affliction  !" 
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CHAPTER  IL 


TFre  brarn  will  inadrTcn 
When  disappointed  pride  sharpens  the  sting 
And  horror  of  remorse.     Oh  !  who  cwii  boar 
To  think  the  days  of  peace  aiul  happiness 
Are  fled  for  ever,  nor  leave  one  liug'ring 
Glcaiu  of  hope  heliind  to  cheer  the  t;looiuy 
Desolation  made  by  vice  I 

When  tlie  vain,  weak-minded  Aminte 
left  her  humble  home,  the  pleasant,  peace- 
ful cabin  of  Valambrosia,  and  unfeelingly 
deserted,  for  an  absolute  stranger,  her  aged 
and  infirm  parent,  and  the  honest,  worthy 
youth  to  whom  only  the  evening  before 
she  had  solemnly  promised  her  hand,  it 
was  not  love  that  urged  her  to  folly,  but 
the  proud  persuasion  that  the  marquis  d^ 
Baldivia,  captivated  by  her  irresistible 
beauty,  would  immediately  make  her  hi? 
wife,  and  introduce  her  at  once  to  the  par- 
ticipation of  those  dignities  and  public 
splendour  which  her  inflated  fancy  assur- 
ed her  she  was  formed  to  adorn.  Her  am- 
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bition /panted  to  be  distinguished  in  the 
elevated  circle  composed  of  the  handsome, 
the  wealthy,  and  powerful  of  both  sexes, 
which  she  had  been  informed  was  the  proper 
sphere  of  superior  beauty,  and  that  in  which 
the  lady  of  a  grandee  always  moved ;  but 
too  weak  to  resist  the  sophistry  and  artful 
flatteries  of  the  marquis,  her  virtue  soon 
became  a  sacrifice  to  her  excessive  vanity, 
and  many  weeks  rolled  on  in  a  licentious 
indulgence  of  criminal  pleasure,  before  the 
in&tuated  girl  made  even  an  inquiry  into 
the  name  of  the  villain,  on  the  faith  of 
whose  promises  she  had  abandoned  inno- 
cence, and  devoted  her  youth  to  unceas- 
ing misery  and  inevitable  disgrace*  But, 
alas!  for  her  the  delirium  of  guilty  pleasure 
was  transient,  and  she  awoke  from  the 
trance  of  unholy  passion  to  reflect  on  the 
dreadful  consequences  of  her  credulity  and 
folly;  for  though  the  palace  of  Paluda  was 
furnished  with  A^ohiptuous  magnificence, 
and  embellished  with  all  tlierareandbcauti- 
fulof  art  and  nature,  tlie  mind  of  Aminta 
was  very  far  from  contented;  convinced 
that  she  was  mistress  of  superior  charms^ 
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she  was  desirous  of  obtaining  universd  ad- 
miration ;  she  was  impatient  to  be  follow- 
ed by  adoring  crowds — she  wished  to  sub* 
jugate  the  hearts  of  all  mankind,  which 
she  had  been  taught  by  the  artful  Baldivia 
to  expect,  who  had  repeatedly  sworn  that 
she  need  only  to  be  seen,  when  the  ena- 
Inoured  world  would   kneel    in  homage 
to  her  beauty  ;  but  far  from  having  these 
rapturous  expectations  realized,  she  found 
herself  removed  indeed  from  toil  and  la- 
bour— ^from  the  lowly  chambers  of  a  pea- 
sstnt's  cabin,  to  a  spacious  and  magnificent 
palace,  but  restricted  to  the  boundaries  of 
the  domain  on  which  it  stood ;  her  rustic 
garb  was  exchanged  for  robes  of  expensive 
texture ;  her  glossy  hair  was  braided  with 
Strings  of  pearl ;  but,  alas!  she  had  not  a 
single  person  to  extol  and  adore  the  rich- 
Jy-adomed  person  which  the  superb  mir- 
rors in  every  apartment  reflected  to  het 
own  unwearied  gaze. 

To  live  thus  was  no  enjoyment ;  Aminta 
was  sick  of  seeing  only  the  marquis  and 
his  domestics;  nor  was  de  Baldivra  less 
tired  of  seclnsion  than  herself.  Her  beauty> 
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by  possession,  had  become  familiar — sa- 
tiety succeeded  the  fever  of  passion — ^he 
was  no  longer  solicitous  to  appear  pleasing- 
in  the  eyes  of  his  victim,  who  was  now,  to 
his  depraved  heart,  even  worse  than  indif- 
ferent, for  her  ignorance  disgusted,  and 
the  arrogance  of  her  manner  continually 
oflfended  his  pride. 

In  the  ruin  of  Aminta  love  had  certain- 
ly borne  no  part ;  by  conceit  and  vanity 
she  had  been  decoyed  into  guilt,  as  the 
mere  instrument  by  which  she  was  to  be 
elevated  to  grandeur  and  wealth.  The. 
marquis  de  Baldivia  had  gained  an  interest 
in  her  selfish  bosom — he  was  the  dazzling 
pinnacle  to  which  her  ambition  strained ; 
but  with  his  idea  no  sentiment  of  tender- 
ness ever  mingled;  his  wealth  and  title 
were  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  her  as- 
piring hopes  and  selfish  views;  but  his 
person  excited  even  less  of  her  admiration 
than  did  her  forsaken  cousin  Juan's,  and 
his  mind  had  far  less  of  her  esteem,  for  she 
had  seen  Juan  perform  a  thousand  kind 
and  charitable  acts  to  his  poor  neighbours, 
while  all  the  thovights  and  aU  the  wealth 
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of  Baldivia  seemed  to  have  only  one  ob- 
ject— his  own  gratification. 

But  a  new  motive  was  shortly  add- 
ed to  the  former  ones  of  vanity  and  am- 
bition, and  stimulated  Aminta  to  be  urgent 
with  tj^e  marquis  for  the  immediate  per- 
formance of  his  promise  of  marrying  her. 
The  WTctched  girl  had  discovered  tliat 
her  indiscretion  was  likely  to  be  attended 
with  living  exposure — a  consequence  ter- 
rible to  her  pride.  The  disclosure  of  her 
situation  was  of  importance  sufficient  to 
the  marquis,  to  rouse  liim  from  the  freezing 
negligence  into  which  he  had  sunk;  though 
grown  indifferent  to  her  charms,  and 
weary  of  her  importunities,  the  prospect 
of  being  a  father  awakened  in  him  an  un- 
usual interest. 

The  state  of  separation  in  which  himself 
and  the  marchioness  had  lived,  since  the 
affair  of  Elvira,  afforded  no  hope  of  his 
having  legal  offspring ;  the  marquis  wish- 
ed to  have  a  son,  and  the  avowed  preg- 
nancy of  Aminta  constrained  him  to  in- 
dulge her  whims,  and  assume  towards  her 
a  tenderness  he  was  not  capable  of  feeling. 
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Aminta,  wlio  perceived  the  interest  her 
sitvation  excited,  became  eveiy  hour  more 
urgent  and  imperious  in  her  importunities 
to  be  made  a  wife,  till  at  last  her  ceaseless 
solicitations  wnmg  from  the  wearied  Bal- 
divia  the  dreadfiil  confession,  that  he  had 
imposed  on  her  weakness,  and  was  imable 
to  accede  to  her  desire,  being  already  a 

husband. 

The  dag'ger  of  Baldivia  could  not  have 
stabbed  deeper  than  this  terrible  avowal, 
which  at  once  anniliilated  all  the  proud 
hopes  of  the  wretched  girl,  and  clouded 
the  present  and  future  with  sorrow  and  cer- 
tain disgrace.  Regret,  pride,  and  scorn, 
swelled  the  bosom  of  Aminta ;  in  the  wildi 
language  of  rage  and  despair,  she  reviled 
and  upbraided  her  unfeeling,  remorseless 
betrayer,  who  for  some  mopients  listened 
to  her  ravings  with  stoical  composure,  nor 
attempted  to  stem  her  fury  by  offering 
plea  or  apology ;  but  this  calm  not  pro- 
ducing the  effect  he  expected,  darting  on 
her  a  glance  of  ineffable  contempt,  he  obr 
served,  her  intolerable  vanity  and  presump- 
tion had  made  her  an  easy  conquest,  an4 
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,that  only  the  weakest  credulity  could  have 
believed  the  possessor  of  an  ancient  title 
would  unite  himself  with  the  low-bom 
peasant  girl  of  Valambrosia. 

The  tone  of  bitter  scorn  in  which  this' 
short  sentence  was  pronounced  changed 
in  an  instant  the  furious  resentment  of 
Aminta's  mind  into  distracting  anguish 
and  remorse ;  her  eyes,  which  had  flashed 
with  indignation,  became  dim ;  her  cheek 
turned  pale  as  marble;  she  wrung  her 
hands  with  the  action  of  despair ;  and  in 
accents  of  piercing  giief,  exclaimed — **  My 
punishment  is  just — my  pride  is  humbled; 
my  mother,  Juan,  though  deeply  injured, 
do  not — oh,  do  not  curse  me !  I  am  already 
reaping  the  dreadful  reward  of  my  disobe- 
dience and  ingratitude." 

She  attempted  to  fly  from  the  presence 
of  the  now-abhorred  marquis  de  Baldivia ; 
but,  overpowered  by  grief  and'^agony,  she 
fell  senseless  at  his  feet.  Regardless  of  her 
condition,  the  marquis  staid  not  to  aid  or 
ascertain  her  recovery ;  but  giving  private 
orders  to  his  chief  domestic,  Gabriel,  re- 
specting her,  be  set  oiF  on  the  instant  for 
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Potosi,  to  seek,  in  busier  and  gayer  scenes^ 
relief  firom  the  accusing  monitor  within, 
whose  ceaseless  reproaches  created  dre9|d» 
though  they  failed  to  effect  repentahce^ 

The  command  given  by  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia  to  Gabriel  was  to  remove  Aminta 
to  a  suite  of  apartments  in  a  watch-turret 
on  the  edge  of  the  domain,  and  there, 
holding  her  person  in  confinement,  sup^dy 
hferifrfth  every  thing  necessary  till  the  pe- 
riod of  her  accouchement,  when,  if  her 
child  luckily  proved  to  be  a  boy,  it  w:^s 
his  intention  to  rem6ve  the  infant  instant 
ly  from  the  possibility  of  imbibing  the 
vulgar  sentiments  of  its  low-bom  mother. 

The  pride  and  vanity  of  the  miserable 
Aminta  met  a  shock,  in  the  avowal  that 
the  marquis  de  Baldivia  had  already  a  wii^, 
which  she  never  after  recovered — it  unset- 
tled her  brain ;  and  finding  herself  a  pri^ 
soner  in  the  narrow  limits  of  a  suite  of 
gloomy  chambers,  and  those  furnished  in 
no  way  superior  to  the  cabin  of  her  cousin 
Juan  at  Valambrosia,  she  at  first  used  vio- 
lent  efforts  to  esrape ;  but  being  constant- 
ly  defeated,  she  sunk  into  a  statQ  of  me- 
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lancholy,  and  rejecting  food,  would  sit 
whole  days,  silent  and  almost  motionless, 
dwelling,  in  her  intervals  of  recollection, 
on  the  tranquil  happiness  she  had  sacri- 
ficed for  a  pitiless  monster,  who,  regard-^ 
less  of  the  situation  to  which  he  had  re- 
duced her,  had  not  only  abandoned  her  to 
misery,  but  had  also,  to  add  to  his  barba-* 
rity,  deprived  her  of  liberty. 

The  forsaken  Aminta  had  sufficient 
charms  m  her  degraded  state  to  inflame 
the  ivishes  of  Gabriel,  who,  closely  imi-» 
tating  the  vices  of  his  lord,  would  have 
persuaded  the  wretched  girl  to  revenge 
her  injuries  on  Baldivia  by  permitting  him 
to  console  her  prison  hours. 

This  proposal  from  a  menial  roused 
again  the  indignation  of  the  miserable 
Aminta ;  her  ambition  had  betrayed  her 
into  ruin,  and  the  base  avowal  of  Ga- 
briel appeared,  in  her  judgment,  un- 
pardonable presumption  ;  mortified  pride 
roused  her  into  fury,  and  the  repulsed  vil- 
1am  fled  in  haste  fi-om  the  tempest  of  re- 
sentment his  insolence  had  raised ;  but  his 
retreat  did  not  banish  from  the  outraged 
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mind  of  Aminta  the  insult  he  had  offered 
her  pride,  which  added  bitterness  to  the  re* 
mor^e  she  felt,  while  reflecting  how  basely^ 
she  had  deceived  her  mother  and  the 
worthy  Juan. 

**  I  am  lost  on  earth !"  said  Aminta,  "  for 
the  honest  and  virtuous  will  abhor^  despise,. 
and  shun  me ;  the  child  that  I  bear  will 
eurse  its  infamous  mother  !  yes,  yes,  I  feel 
that  I  am  lo$t  on  earth ;  and  hereafter — 
oh  horrible !  I  dare  not  think  what  pu-. 
nisbment  wiU  attend  my  guilt  hereafter !" 
.  Gabriel  expected  that  his  proposal  would 
have  met  joyful^  acceptance,  but  finding 
Aminta  looked  on  him  with  eyes  of  dis^ 
dain,  and  chose  to  remember  him  only  as. 
one  of  the  domestics  who  had  bowed  ob^ 
sequious  to'  her  nod,  he  determined  to 
punish  her  scorn,  and  mortify  her  pride  asi 
much  as  possible,  by  supplying  her  table 
with  a  coarse  and  scanty  allowance  of  food, 
and  by  taking  from  her  all  the  expensive 
and  costly  ornaments  the  marquis  had  i)ro- 
fusely  lavished  on  her  person ;  but  finding 
the  alteration,  in  her  food  occasioned  no 
murmur  of  discontent,  and  tliat  she  bore 
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the  loss  of  het  jewels,  not  only  without  ex-- 
pressing  regret  or  displeasure,  but  absd;- 
lutely  without  notice,  he  began  to  believe 
she  was  entirely  bereft  of  her  senses  ;  and 
under  this  impression  hewasforsome  weekst 
strictly  observant  of  the  commands  of  tjie 
iharquis,  watching  her  every  motion,,  and 
carefully  preventing  the  possibility  of  her 
escape,  by  barring  the  doors  of  the  turre^ 
till  finding  her  violence  tamed  by  suffering, 
and  her  loud  ravings  for  freedom  sunk  ii) 
melancholy  despondency  or  total  silertce,Iie 
began  to  relax  in  his  vigilance,  finding 
that  attendance  on  his  prisoner  took  up  fi 
larger  portion  of  his  time  than  he  wished  tQ 
devote  to  so  ungrateful  a  subject ;  and  one 
evening  having  indulged  too  fi'cely  with 
the  goblet,  he  fancied  he  had  made  fast 
the  outer  door  of  the  turret,  when,  in  re-  ^ 
ality,  in  his  haste  to  rejoin  his  companions, 
he  had  shot  the  hea\'y  bolts  beside  the  staple. 
In  pacing  the  dreary  chambers  of  the  tur- 
ret, which  was  her  practice  before  she  threw 
herself  on  hefr  couch,  Aminta  beheld  the  light 
of  a  bright  yellow  moon  streaming  through 
the  half-open  outward  door ;  as  the  fresh 
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breeze  fanned  her  fevered  temples,  she  gazed 
on  the  groves  that  circled  Paluda,  the  scene 
of  her  ruin;  the  wish  for  liberty  revived 
in  her  bosom,  and  she  instantly  flew,  with 
joyful  speed,  down  the  spiral  staii-s,  and 
pursued  the  road  that  first  presented ;  start- 
ing as  the  flight  breeze  rustled  through 
the  surrounding  groves,  she  redoubled 
her  «peed,  and  soon  lost  sight  of  the  hated 
•fratch-turret,  and  before  the  morning 
dawned,  was  fer  distant  from  the  domain 
of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia. 

The  brain  of  Aminta,  though  unsettled, 
retained  a  tenacious  remembrance  of  Ual- 
divia's  baseness  ;  his  inhuman  desertion  of 
her,  and  having  made  her  a  prisoner,  rank- 
led in  her  distempered  mind,  and  her  con- 
stant intention  was  to  pursue  him  to  Poto- 
si,  and  with  her  own  hand  avenge  her 
injuries  on  the  wretch  who  had  first  de- 
prived her  of  innocence,  and  afterwai'ds 
^condemned  her  to  rigorous  confinement. 

Utterly  unacquainted  with  the  road,  she 
sometimes  lost  herself  in  the  wild  intrica- 
cies of  thick 'woods  ;  again  she  toiled  over 
the  steep  and  perilous  tops  of  precipices, 
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and  crossed  wide  -  stretching  mountains^ 
subsisting,  in  her  fatiguing  wanderings,  on 
leaves  and  berries,  and  tlie  milk  of  goats, 
bestowed  on  lier  by  the  charity  of  the  com- 
passionating peasants,  whase  cabins  lay  in 
her  way,  and  who  sometimes,  with  kind 
violence,  constrained  her  to  pass  the  hours 
of  night  under  their  humble  roofs;  but 
with  tlie  eai'liest  dawn  she  would  pursue 
her  way,  revenge  on  Baldivia  giving  her 
strength,  and  burning  in  her  fancy. 

Having  gone  a  circuitous  road,  she  un- 
expectedly found  herself  on  a  well-remem- 
bered path  ;  it  led  to  the  monastery  on  the 
hill,  beneath  whose  venerable  waUs  she 
had  promised  to  be  the  wife  of  Juan — "  I 
am  perjured,"  said  Aminta,  shuddering 
and  covering  her  eyes  with  her  hands ;  "  I 
am  a  perjured  wretch,  and  dare  not  look 
towards  that  holy  altar,  at  which  I  used 
to  worship  when  I  was  innocent." 

The  faint  ray  of  reason  that  had  been 
recalled  by  unexpectedly  beholding  the 
scenes  of  her  former  happiness,  suddenly 
ceased  to  illumine  her  brain  ;  utterly  un- 
ccmscious  of  where  she  was,  or  intended  to 
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go,  she  descended  the  narrow  path  of  the 
mountaui,  at  the  foot  of  which  rose  the 
white  cabin  and  luxuriant  plantation  of 
her  cousin  Juan. 

Hunger,  thirst,  and  fatigue,  added  strength 
to  the  disorder  of  Aminta's  brain ;  totally- 
forgetful  of  past  occurrences,  she  entered 
tlie  cabinet  the  moment  when  the  neigh- 
bouring^ peasants  were  assembled  round 
the  coffin  of  her  deceased  mother,  for 
whose  interment  the  deep  bell  of  the  mo- 
nastery was  .awfully  toUing. 

The  venerable  father  Justin,  who  stood 
at  the  head  of  the  coffin,  was  the  first  to 
recognise  the  wretched  maniac,  whose 
long  hair,  hanging  in  wild  disorder,  tat- 
tered garments,  and  naked,  bleeding  feet, 
had  so  altered  and  disfigured,  that  her  for- 
mer companions  failed  to  remember,  in 
this  deplorable  state,  the  once  fair  and 
lively  Aminta. 

As  these  recoiled  from  her  in  disgust  and 
t^Tor,  the  pious  monk  advanced  towards 
her,  and  pointing  to  the  bier,  said — "  Be- 
hold, unhappy  girl,  the  fatal  consequences 
of  your  flight ;  tlie  breathless  form  of  your 
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tender,  indulgent  mother  rests  in  that  eof-. 
fin  ;  her  sorrows  are  past,  for  she  died  vir- 
tuous, rich  in  faith,  and  pronouncing  par- 
don and  blessings  on  her  erring  child ;  but 
for  the  worthy  Juan,  whom  your  perfidy 
so  cruelly  deceived,  life  to  him  is  a  blank;  he, 
xilas !  wishes  to  be,  as  your  mothefis,  dead  I** 

Aminta's  hand  rested  on  the  cofSn— i*< 
**  Dead !"  said  she,*  gazing  wildly  round, 
'*  quite  oold  and  dead !  Wall,  then,  you 
ican  bury  us  all  in  the  same  grave.** 

As  these  words  min-nrared  from  her  pale 
lips,  she  sunk,  exhausted  and  fainting,  on 
the  coffin.  ' 

"  Miserable  girl !"  exclaimed  the  deeply* 
affected  Juan,  raising  her  in  his  arms, 
"  miserable  girl,  at  what  an  awful  moment 
you  have  returned !  but  though  thy  error 
has  given  me  much  affliction,  yet  shall  this 
cabin  be  thy  asylvim  from  scorn  and  want; 
my  labour  shall  shelter  thee  from  future 
sorrow ;  rest  here,  unhappy  wanderer  !  the 
heart  of  Juan  compassionates  thy  errors, 
aild  never  shall  my  lips  reproach  thee  for 
the  folly  that  has  reduced  thee  to  this  state 
of  wretchedness."  .    ' 

The  good  fether  Justin  approved  tlie 
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forgiving  charity,  of  Juan ;  he  then  con- 
signed her  to  fhe  care  of  Drudlla,  the  mo* 
ther  of  Basil,  requesting  her  to  do  all 
things  for  the  ease  and  comfort  of  the  still* 
nsensible  Ajmlnta,  and  prevail  on  her  to 
retire  to  rest  in  her  former  diamber* 
.  As  soon  as  Aminta  gave  symptoms  of 
life,  the  funeral  procession  left  the  cabin, 
and  slowly  wound  up  the  hill  to  the  vil- 
loge  burial-place.    The  mother   of  Basil 
iset  food  befi>re  Ammta,  and  being  by  lu^ 
ture  t»f  a  curious  and  loquadous  disposi- 
Hon,  ^le  would  have  been  greatly  pleased 
to  interrogate  the  unfortunate  creature  re- 
specting with  whom   she  liad  fled  from 
Valambrosia,  wliere  she  had  been,   and 
what  had  induced  her  to  come  back  ?  but 
utteriy  regardless  of  the  old  woman's  re- 
peated questions,  Aminta,  having  eagerly 
devoured  a  slice  of  bread,  took  up  a  bunch 
of  .grapes,  and  said  mournfully — *^  This  is 
Juan's  fruit — I  am  very,  very  hungry." 

*'  Eat  then  heartily,"  said  Drucilla,  "  for 
I  am  certain  nobody  grudges  you." 

"  This  is  Juan's  cabin,"  resumed  Amin- 
ta, looking  round. 

VQJL-  IIL  i> 
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:  '*  It  might  have  been  yourii  too/'  said 
the  old  woman ;  **  but  no,  not  you,  though 
truly  many  girls,  would  have  been  glad  to 
liave  the  offer." 

i-  "  I '  sat  j  ust  here  that  .night,** .  continued 
Aminta,  "  and  I  promised- — men  can  make 
promises  too.  Welly  well,  revenge  means 
justice — does  it  not?" 

"  Revenge !"  repeated;  Drucilla,  "  what 
are 'you  talking- of?  *  Juan  is  too  kind- 
hearted  to  think  about  ref  enge." 

"  Juan  hates  me  now,"  resumed  Amin- 
ta;  "  that  is  justice,  for  I  hate  myself. 
This  is  Juan's  cabin ;  yes,  yes,  I  know ; 
but  do  not  tell  him  that  I  ate  his  fruit ; 
most  likely  he  will  be  unwilling  and  per- 
haps angry.  Alas  !  alas !  I  have  deserved 
he  should  be  angry.  0]\  my  poor  brain  ! 
it  seems  on  fire." 

."  Well,"  replied  Drucilla,  "  I  suppose 
you  want  sleep ;  after  you  have  satisfied 
your  hunger,  you  shall  have  water  and 
wash,  and  go  to  your  bed.  To-morrow, 
after  a  good  night's  rest,  your  head  no 
doubt  will  be  better." 

The  eyes  of  Aminta  were  turned  to- 
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wards  the  plantation. — "  Juan,*'  said  she, 
mournfully,  "  Would  once  have  gathered 
for  me  the  ripest  and  finest  fruit  in  his 
plantation ;  but  that  was  a  long  time  ago, 
before  I  went  to  live  in  a  grand  palace, 
and  wore  gold  on  my  robes,  and  pearls  in 
my  hair.*' 

**  The  saints  defend  me  f"  said  l!)^rucilla, 
snatching  up  her  rosary ;  "  why  what 
wickedness  have  you  been  committing  ? 
G^old- and  pearls  indeed!  the  Virgin  for- 
bid that  you  sold  your  virtue  for  such 
trura|)e«*y  baubles !" 

"  Oh !"  conthmed  Aminta,  with  a  deep- 
drawn  sigh,  "  the  heart  of  Juan  would 
bleed  if  he  knew  what  a  price  they  cost 


me." 


"  Cost!  nonsense,"  returned  the  old  wo- 
man ;  "  I  say  cost  indeed !  why  you  did 
not  pay  money  for  your  fine  robes  and  your 
pearls,  for  where  should  you  get  money 
without  you  stole  it,  which  the  Virgin 
forbid!" 

"  Hush,  hush,  no  more  about  that,"  re- 
sumed Aminta ;  "  do  not  tell  my  poor  mo- 
ther ;  she  warned  me  over  and  over  again, 
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and  said  my  vanity  would  be  my  ruin ; 
but  I  would  not  attend  to  her  advice ;  I 
only  laughed  at  her  warning." 

Ay,"  said  Drucilla,  shaking  her  head^ 

it  is  a  very  sad  thing  when  young  girls 
think  themselves  wiser  than  their  parents.'' 

"  Don't  speak  of  that  to  my  mother,** 
whispered  Aminta.  "  Speak  softly ;  she 
will  overhear  what  we  say/' 

"  Alas !"  replied  the  old  womsyti  we^ 
ing,  ^  miserable  creature  that  yoii  are,  you 
have  broken  the  heart  of  your  mother; 
she  can  no  longer  hear;  she  will  never 
again  chide  your  disobedience.  Aks! 
alas  !  your  poor  mother  is  dead." 

"  Dead !"  repeated  Aminta ; "  dead !  well, 
I  shall  die  very  soon — ^this  is  a  wicked 
world ;  men  use  all  sorts  of  arts  to  murder 
silly  girls.  If  my  heart  had  not  been 
hairder  than  a  piece  of  rock,  it  would  have 
lHX)ken  when  I  found  he  had  betrayed  me 
with  deceitful  promises." 

"  Who  do  you  speak  of?"  asked  Dru- 
cilla. 

**  Of  one  who  can  swear  and  flatter," 
said  Aminta.    "  There  are  many  like  him 
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in  the  world—^more  is  the  pity.  But  I 
win  find  him,"  continued  she ;  "  I  will  pre* 
vent  his  breaking  more  hearts."  \ 

She  now  looked  so  wild  that  the  old  wo-' 
man  retreated  iiom  her  in  terror.  Aminta 
followed  her  to  the  door  of  the  cabin,  and 
rushing  past  her,  said — "  I  suppose  you 
belong  to  Juan,  but  say  nothing  about  it 
to  him,  I  desire ;  you  must  not  tell  him  I 
was  here ;  he  will  be  very  angry  with  you 
as  we&  as  me;  so,  fen* your  own  sake,  say 
not  I  ventured  into  his  cabin." 

**  Why  you  are  quite  wrong  in  that  no- 
tion, I  promise  you,"  said  Drucilla,  "  for 
Juan,  with  his  own  lips,  bade  me  take  care 
of  you.  He  angry  because  you  come  here ! 
—no,  no,  worthy  creature  that  he  is,  Juan 
I  know  has  still  a  kind  heart  towards  you, 
ill  as  you  have  behaved  to  him." 

"  There,  I  said  so,"  returned  Aminta ; 
"  nothing  in  this  vile  world  but  ill-treat- 
ment !  But  there,  no  more  noise  and  con- 
fusion about  it ;  I  shall  never  come  here 
again,  for  I  am  going  to  die  with  my  poor 
mother." 

As  she  spoke  she  d£u*ted  forward,  nor 
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once  turned  her  head,  though  the  old  wo^ 
man  called  loudly  after  her  to  come  back ; 
but  finding  she  did  not  return,  she  settled 
it  in  her  own  mind  that  it  was  , all  the 
better  she  should  go,  for  she  was  quite 
mad,  and  what  was  Juau  to  do  with  hev  ? 
he  would  not  think  of  marrying  a  mad 
woman  sure,  particularly  when  her  grand? 
dmighter,  a  very  pretty,  modest,  prudent 
girl,  was  willing  to  have  him  if  he  would 
but  ask  her  the  question.  It  was  far  best 
for  the  mad  creature  to  go  where  she  eame 
from. 

Having  settled  this  matter  to  her  owh 
satisfaction,  she  began  to  put  the  cabin  in 
order,  at  tlie  same  time  wondering  what 
Juan  and  father  Justin  would  say,  when 
they  found  Aminta  had  set  off  on  her 
rambles  ag^iri. 

The  very  first  inquiry. of  Juan,  on  the 
return  of  himself  and  the  good  priest  from 
the  ftmeral,  was  for  Aminta;  and  the  ad- 
vice and  consolation  of  father  Justin  was 
necessary  to  calm  his  grief  when  he  was 
told  of  her  d  epar ture. 
DrHcilla  repeated  what  she  had  said 
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about  going  to  her  mother,  and  the  afflicted 
youth  would  have  returned  in  search  of 
her  to  the  burial-place,  had  not  the  monk 
reminded  him  that  they  must  have  met 
her  'had  she  took  the  mountain  path. 

The  mournful  countenance  of  Juan 
spoke  the  deep  affliction  of  his  heart,  which 
was  still  fondly  attached  to  Aminta, 
though  he  listaied  with  respectful  atten- 
tion to  the  kind  and  consoling  advice  of 
father  Justin,  who  remained  with  him  till 
the  bell  of  his  convent  commanded  bis  ire- 
tum  to  religious  duties.  v  ? 

The  old  woman  would  have  spoken  of 
her  granddaughter,  •  but  Juaa  had  np 
thought  but  for  Aminta*  He  inquire4 
after  her  looks,  her  conversation,  and  froiii 
Drucilla's  account,  understood  her  derange-l 
ment. 

The  evening  was  closing  in,  and  a  storm 
coming  on,  Juan's  steps  turned  to  his  plan- 
tation ;  the  wind,  loud  and  boisterousi 
shook  the  branches  of  the  trees,  and  cast 
the  ripe  fruit  in  heaps  beneath  them.  As 
the  storm  appeared  to  increase  in  violence^ 
Juan  considered  it  necessary  to   defend 
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some  newly-planted  trees.  In  this  busi- 
ness he  was  some  time  busily  emplcyed, 
his  thoughts  anxiously  dwdOing  on  the 
wretched  Aminta,  but  too  probably  ex- 
posed to  all  the  horrors  of  night,  rendered 
more  terrible  by  the  fury  of  the  storm 
beating  on  her  unsheltered  head. 

Having  placed  props  beneath  the  yonng^ 
trees,  and  gathered  up  the  fidlen  fruit  into 
baskets,  he  was  returning  to  his  cafain> 
when  his  eye  caught  the  resembianoe  of 
a  figiure,  stretched  beneath  the  wide-spiead- 
ing  branches  of  the  great  citron  ttee,  the 
monarch  of  his  plantation.  Juan's  pal- 
pitating heart  suggested  Aminta.  He  ap-^ 
)>roadied  the  spot  with  silent  and  cautious 
step,  and  though  the  wind>  rouglily  sfatdc- 
ing  the  boughs,  had  thickly  covered  her 
face  and  neck  with  its  blossoms,  fatigue 
had  sunk  her  in  so  deep  a  sleep,  that  she 
was  unconscious  of  the  storm  that  was  rag« 
ing  round  hen 

Happy  to  regain  the  miserable  fugitive^ 
Juan  gently  raised  her  from  the  damp 
earth,  and  bore  her  in  his  arms  to  her  long- 
deserted  chamber,  where,  though  she  now 
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and  then  opened  her  heavy  eyes,  and  ut- 
tered  a  few  incoherent  sentences,  she  of- 
fered no  resistance  to  Dnicilla,  who,  hav- 
ing washed  and  changed  the  garments  of 
the  miserable  creature,  laid  her  on  that 
humble,  butpeaceful  pallet,  which  in  an  evil 
hour  she  had  unhappily  forsaken  for  guilt 
and  ruin. 

But;  though  restored  to  her  home,  and 
treated  with  tenderness,  the  insanity  of 
Aminta  became  every  dayvmore  confirm- 
ed, and  her  unfortunate  pregnancy  more 
evident ;  but  these  circumstances  made  no 
abatement  in  the  kindness  of  Juan.  As** 
he  beheld  her  deplorable  condition,,  he 
opnsidered  she  had,  from  these  misfortunesy 
stronger  claims  on  his  pity  and  his  friend- 
ship. His  only  resentment  was  against 
her  viUanous  seducer,  whose  name,  since 
her  return  to  Valambrosia,  had  never  once* 
Mien  from  her  lips,  though,^  after  long  fits 
©f  silent  melancholy,  she  constantly  vowed 
to  revenge  her  injuries  on  her  betrayer. 

Attended  with  a  tenderness  and  deli- 
cacy that  did  honour  to  the  feeling  heartr 
of  Juan^  iu  due  time  Aminta  became  a 

£3 
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mother.  Her  child,  was  a  boy,  who,  in  hile 
his  wretched  parent^  rarely  visited  by  4i 
beam  of  sense,  seemed  rapidly  sinking  ta 
the  grave,  grew  strong*  he$ltby^and  beavv' 
tif  111.  His  chesnilt  hair  curled  ;on  his  ivory. 
forehead,  and  his  bright  eyes  illumined 
the-sniile  that  dimpled  his  rosy  moutlii 

But  lovely  as  her  infant  really  wasy 
Aminta  appeared  to  regard  him  with  hor- 
ror and  detestation.  Drucilla  i^onietimes 
attempted  to  place  the  little  smiling  in- 
nocent in  her  arms,  at  which  timea  she 
would  shriek  violently,  and,  pushing  hin> 
from  her,  would  mutter — *'  The  serpent  ^ 
he  will  sting  !  Juist  so,  with  such  deceit- 
ful eyes,  the  villain  looked.  No,  no !  no^ 
in  my  arms  !  not  on  my  bosom !"   * 

Abhorred  by  his  distracted  mother,  th6 
compassionate  Juan,  when  the  labour  of 
the  day  wa$  at  an  end,  assisted  to  nui^e 
the  helpless  ofispring  of  guilt,  and  in  a 
sliort  time  the  poor  babe  would  hold  out 
his  little  hands  to  him,  and  evince  a  know- 
ledge of  his  kindness  by  artless  caresses ; 
and  while  he  rested  his  rosy  cheek  on  the 
bosom  of  Juan,  the  worthy  youth  vow c^ 
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iievfer  tb  foi^k^  hhn,  biit  to  supply  to  the 
poor  child  the  place  of  the  parents  b^ 
whom  it  was  detested  and  forsaken. 

The  pious  f^Ether  Justin  had  named  the 
boy  Octaviidfi,  and  Aminta^  contrary  to 
her  usual  custoni,  was^  seated  in  the  lower 
apartm^it,  among  the  neighbours  whom 
Juan  had  invited  to  a  feast  he  had  made 
on  the  Occasion.  Father  Justin  had  en- 
deavoured to  draw  Aminta  into  conversa- 
t'on,  but  she  appeared  quite  unconscious 
of  all  he  said.  Silent  and  unheedful  of  the 
various  praises  bestowed  on  the  beauty  ot^ 
her  child,  nothing  appeared  to  interest  or 
rouse  her  from  iivelancholy  stupor,  till  Ba^ 
sil  spoke  of  a  grand  entertiiinment,  to  be 
given  the  following  week  at  Potosi,  in  ho* 
nour  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia's  birth-^ 
day. 

To  the  utter  astonishment  of  all  present, 
Aminta  seated  herself  by  Basil,  and  laying, 
her  hand  on  liis  arm,  in  her  usual  tone  and: 
manner,  asked  when  this  grand  enter tam- 
Hient  was  to  take  place  ? 

Juan,  delighted  at  this  appearance  of  sa* 
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nity,  instantly  replied — *^  Next  Thiursda^ 
dear  Amiiita." 

And  what  flay  i»  tlu«  ?"  inquiied  she. 
Why  this  is  Thursday,"  said  Juan; 
^and  as  it  is  only  a  week  till  the  timet  I 
fear  I  shall  not  have  »  suffieiency  of  grapeir 
and  melons  ripe  to  supply  the  order  I  have 
received.'* 

^  I  shall  make  one  at  this  grand  enter* 
tainmenty"  said  Aminta. 

All  eyes  were  turned  on  Aminta,  in  pityt 
of  the  derangement  that  had  such  hold  o£ 
her  brain* 

"  You  go  to  the  Baldivia  palace  T  said 
the  loquacious  Drucilla;  "  Heaven  help 
thee,  child!  what  wilt  thou  do  among 
lords,  and  grandees,  and  fine  ladies  ?  Why 
they  would  turn  up  their  quality  noses  at^ 
the  like  of  thee." 

"  Grand  folks!  yes,  yes,"  muttered 
Aminta,  "  I  was  grand  once.  For  a  little 
time  I  wore  fine  clothes  too,  all  glittering 
with  gold.  Well !  well !  1  was  the  dupe, 
and  he  the  villain !  Thursday — I  remem- 
ber the  day  ;  though  no  one  thinks  of  me. 


GOK^TALO  BE  BALDIVTA^  8S 

I  shall  be  at  the  Baldivia  palace — I  shall 
not  fail  to  be  at  this  grand  entertainment.'' 

The  honest  peasants  made  no  reply,  for 
they  considered  her  words  as  the  effect  of 
her  malady,  while  Juan  requested  Dru- 
cilia  not  to  pursue  the  subject. 

From  this  time  Aminta  sat  no  more 
ak>ne  in  her  chamber,  but  began  to  notice* 
her  child ;  and  as,  in  the  midst  of  her  de<- 
langement,  she  had  Jieyer  betrayed  a  dis- 
position inclined  to  violence  or  mischief 
Drucilla,  who  was  not  over  fond  of  nurs- 
ing, gladly  consigned  the  child  to  her 
arms  whenever  she  appeared  disposed  to 
take  him.  Juan  also  rejoiced  at  so  favour- 
able a  clmnge  in  her  mind,  and  considered 
her  awakened  affection  towards  the  poor 
infant  as  a  happy  s3maptom  of  returning 
reason.  Several  times  she  had  carried 
him  about  the.  plantation,  and  the  boy  ne- 
ver appeared  more  happy  than  when 
fondled  by  her. 

•  _  

Early  on  the  following  Thursday,  Juan 
set  off  for  Potosi  with  the  fruit  that  had 
been  ordered  for  the  entertainment  at  the 
Baldivia  palace.     Aminta,  with  her  child 
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in  Iier  arms,  left  the  cabin  after  breakfast ; 
but  when  at  the  dinner-hour  Drucilla  bad 
prej^ared  the  repast,  no  one  came  to  eat  o£ 
it.  Aniinta  was  nowhere  to  be  found; 
The^  old  woman,  having  no  indination  to 
lose  a  meal,  seated  herself  at  the  board,  and 
as-  she  helped  herself  to  a  piece  of  kid,  :re^ 
membered  what  Aminta  had  said  about 
being  at  the  entertainment  at  PotosL 

*5  As  sure  as  I  am  alive,"  said  the  old 
woman,  *^  the  poor  crazy  fool  is  gone  tp 
the  Baldivia  palace.  To  be  sure,  how  Juan 
will  b^  vexed !  As  good  a  soul  as  .the 
earth  contains,  only  he  takes  no  sort  of  no* 
tice  of  my  granddaughter,  which,  to  be 
sure,  is  very  provoking,  because  slie  would 
be  so  comfortable  in  this  snug  cabin,  and 
Juan  would  make  her  a  lovhig  husband-^ 
I  see  that  by  the  mole  on  his  left  cheek." 

Having  eaten  and  drank  heartily,  as  slid 
removed  the  remains,  she  continued  to 
say — "  I  should  be  mighty,  glad  to  know 
what  course  I  am  to  take  in  this  affair. 
Now  if  mv  son  Basil  was  but  here,  I  could- 
send  him  to  fetch  her  back;  but  there  he  is 
gone  to  Potosi  too,  and  Perez:  is  seeking 


his  strayed  goats,  and  Fabian  is  gone  to 
buy  a  mule,  and  Siljvk)  jb?  gone  to  fetch 
home  his  new-inarried  wife.  The  saints 
protect  me  !  what  shall  I  do  ?  .  What  if  I 
send  Loyen^a?.  .No,  no,  that  wiU  never 
do  neither;  jny^  gi-anddaughter,  to  hey 
praise  be  it  spoken,  is  a  very  pretty  young 
vtroman,  fpr  all  Jpap  is  so  stupid  he  has  no 
eyes  to  see  it ;  and  the  lackeys  at  the  pa- 
lace, ^re  3b^ide  an4  so  insolent,  and  take 
such  liberties  with  yeung  girls.  No,  no, 
it  wijl.  not  do  to  i^nd  Lorenza  .to  the  Bal- 
divia  palace,  for  the  lackeys  are  to  the  full 
as  wicked  as  their  masters,  and  think  it 
no  sin  to  copy  the  manners  of  a  grandee. 
Now,  if  I  was  not  a  cripple,  I  might  run 
up  the  hill,  and  ask  advice  of  father  Jus- 
tin. Oh,  if  he  would  but  come  here,  how 
glad  I  should  be  to  see  the  holy  man!; 
but  nothing  happens  according  ta  my 
desire ;  I  never  had  any  luck  at  wishing 
when  I  was  a .  young  woman,  and  now. 
Heaven  help  me!  I  have  but  a  small 
chance  in  my  old-  age!"   * 

While  DruciJla  was  impatiently  watch- 
ing and  waiting  the  return  of  some  of  her 
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neighbours,  Aminta,  with  her  child  in  her 
arms,  had  found  her  way  to  the  Baldivia 
palace,  where,  entering  unquestioned^  she 
escaped  the  observation  of  the  domestics, 
and  gained  the  grand  hall,  which  was  hung 
with  superb  draperies  of  velvet,  richly  em*> 
blazoned  with  the  arms  of  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia.  At  the  upper  end  of  ^his  mag- 
nificent apartment  stood  the  marchioness, 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  father  Velasco,  and 
some  ladies  and  gentlemen,  their  friends,. 
admiring  a  whole-length  picture  of  the 
marquis,  which  had  been  newly  put  ujv 
and  was  so  finely  executed  that  they  were 
unanimously  praising  the  happy  skill  of 
the  artist,  when  the  voice  of  Aminta  made 
them  turn  round  with  one  accord. 

"  Look,  little  wretch,"  said  she,  pointing 
to  the  picture,  "  look,  that  is  thy  villain- 
father !  Yes,  yes,"  advancing  nearer  to  the 
painting,  "  it  is  he !  There  are  the  de- 
ceitful eyes,  the  artful  smile,  so  like  thy 
own." 

"  Of  whom,"  asked  Rosaviva,  trembling 
as  she  surveyed  Aminta  and  her  infant, 
••  of  whom  do  you  speak  ?" 
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"  Of  whom  !"  replied  Aminta ;   •*  why 
that  question  ?     Can  there  be  ^another  so 
base,  so  cruel,  so  deceitful  ?     I  speak  of 
this  boy's  father — of  the  villain  Baldivia." 

"  Retire,  young  woman,"  said  Velasco, 
not  perceiving  her  insanity;  "  who  h?is  pre* 
sumed  to  conduct  yoti  hither  ?  Retire— 
your  presence  shocks  this  virtuous  lady.** 

•*  I  was  virtuous  once,''^  resumed  Arain* 
ta,  ^  till  he  betrayed  me  to  ruin  with  flat- 
tery  and  decdtfUl  promises.  He  vowed 
he  would  many  me — ^he  swore  it  too,  yet 
all  the  while  the  monster  had  a  wife.** 

**  Oh,  Heaven  defend  me!"  said  the  mar- 
chioiiess,  sinking  on  the  shoulder  of  Ve- 
lasco ;  "what  more  of  wretchedness  have  I 
to  endure !" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  had  attentively 
examined  the  face  of  Aminta,  and  read  in 
the  wild  brilliancy  of  her  wandering  eyes 
the  mental  malady  uiider  which  she  suf- 
fered. "  Alas  ?  unhappy  creature !"  said 
he,  in  a  tone  of  pity,  "  little  dependence 
is  to  be  placed  on  thy  declarations.  Be 
comforted,  I  entreat  you,"  contiiuied  lie, 
addressing  the  weepii^  Rosaviva,  "  nos' 
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let  the  improbabilities  suggested  by  a  dis- 
ordered brain  disturb  you." 
:  "  I  was  not  mad  always,"  returned 
Aminta ;  "  my  brain  did  not  always  burn 
thus ;  but  he  must  answer  for  it  all — he 
the  desolator  \  And  why»"  turning  to  the 
marchioness,  "  why  should  you  weep? 
what  cause  have  you  for  tears  ?  You  are 
Baldivia's  married  wife ;  you  have  a  right 
to  weto  silken  robes,  and  pearls^  and  gold; 
My  liead  is  not  quite  right  I  know ;  but  I 
remember,  when  I  was  the  peasant  girl  of 
Valambrosia, :  he  promised  me  that  he 
would  mariy  me,  and  make  me  a  great 
lady.  Welli  well,  I  believed  his  promises; 
but. he  left  me^-r-he  shut  me  up  in  a  lone 
dismal  turret  too,  and  that  other  villain 
Gabriel — ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,'-  laughiBg  convul- 
sively, "lam  not  a  prisoner  now  !  Gabriel 
does  not  bar  the  doors  of  the  turret  now } 
but  mind  me,  this  little  wretch  by  whom 
I  am  disgraced,  he  has  a  great  lord  for  his 
father.  Though  he  is  a  villain,  the  mar- 
quis de  Baldivia  will  own  his  son  perhaps^ 
for  he  is.  the  very. image  of  himself;  hi*- 
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liair,  his  eyes,  his  very  smile — and  for  these 
I  hate  him,  and  for  these — hark "" 

At  this  moment  a  strain  of  music  was 
heard,  the  folding-doors  at  the  extremity 
of  the  hall  fell  back,  and  Baldivia,  sump- 
tuously arrayed,  entered  to  receive  from 
his  family  and  friends  congratulations  on 
the  anniversary  of  his  birth. 

Thfe  eyes  of  the  marquis  instantly  en* 
(x>untered  those  of  Aminta,  and  the  vary- 
ing colour  of  his  cheek  convinced  the  ob- 
servant Avondale  that  the  charges  of  the 
miserable  maniac,  though  madly  uttered, 
were  in  substance  but  too  true. 

^  We  are  met  at  last,"  said  Aminta,  ad- 
vancing towards  him ;  "  we  are  met  in  the 
gay  circle  to  which  you  were  to  introduce 
me.  Her6  are  grandees  and  ladies,  but  I 
have  no  beauty  left  for  them  to  admire, 
Baldivia'!  monster!  behold .  thy  child,  the 
proof  of  my  folly  and  thy  guilt !  Look 
on  him  ;  he  is  healthy  and  beautiflil,  but 
never  shall  he  call  thee  father !  Examine 
his  features;  he  strongly  resembles  thee^ 
but  never  sliall  his  arts  destroy  the  peace 
of  a  worthv  man ;  never  shall  he  brealc  the 
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heart  of  an  aged  parent ;  never  shall  he  se* 
duce  to  infamy  a  confiding  maid  !* 

"  What  means  this  bold  intrusion?'*  said 
the  marquis,  endeavouring  to  recall  the 
courage  that  had  retreated  before  the  flash-> 
ing  eye  of  Aminta ;  "  who  is  this  woman  ? 
and  whom  among  us  does  she  address  7"^ 

"  The  marquis  de  Baldivia,**  resumed 
she ;  "  that  consummate  hypocrite !  that 
vile  deceiver !  that  monster  who  seduced 
The  from  my  peaceful  home  at  ValamfariK 
sia— who  promised  to  make  me  his  wife—* 
who  abandoned  me  at  Paluda — iwho  left 
me  to  the  mercy  of  the  viUain  Gabriel  f 
But  the  hour  of  vengeance  has  at  length 
arrived — ^look,  Baldivia,  this  boy  is  the 
fhut  of  thy  adultery,  hateful  to  me  as 
thyself !  See,  thy  child  i&  the  first  victim 
to  my  revenge !" 

As  she  spoke,  she  tightTy  grasped  hift 
ivory  throat,  and  would  have  strangled  the 
unoffending  babe,  hat  for  the  exertions  of 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  who  tore  the  infant 
from  her  frenzied  rage.  The  marchioness 
shrieked  with  horroi',  and  was  borne  by 
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Velasco  and  her  friends  from  the  hall, 
which  was  now  all  noise  and  confusion. 

"  Wretch  r  said  the  astonished  Baldi- 
via,  **  would  you  murder  your  offspring  ?*• 

^  Yes,**  replied  Amlinta,  **  for  the  deadly 
hate  I  heBsc  his  !&ther.  Is  he  not  my  dis- 
grace—my living  infamy  ?  am  I  not  right 
to  murder  him?  This  is  my  palace,"  said 
idle,  wildly  handling  the  rich  velvet  dra- 
peries; **  where  are  my  robes?  Come, 
come,  Minaretta,  make  haste,"  continued 
ihe,  tearing  down  tiie  long  tresses  of  her 
^o6sy  hair,  '*  come,  make  haste  and  adorn 
me ;  the  marquis  will  keep  his  word ;  he 
will  marry  me  to^ay-  Bring  hither  the 
<»ronet  of  pearls ;  you  know  lie  said  it  be- 
came my  forehead.  Gold  and  pearis  for  a 
peasant  girl !— oh  folly  !  Throw  over  me 
the  embroidered  veil ;  the  sun  must  not 
tarnish  my  beauty.  Yes,  the  marquis  will 
keep  the  promise  he  made  me  when  I  fled 
with  him  from  Juan's  cabin  at  Valambro- 
sia.  But  hark  you,  Minaretta,  I  will  stab 
the  villain  to  the  heart!  At  the  altar, 
when  we   are    surrounded    by   liis    gay 
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fiiends  the  grandees,  I  will  take  his  life 
who  has  disgraced  mine." 

"  Take  tliis  maniac  hence,"  said  Baldi- 
via,  stamping  impatiently ;  *.*  thrust  her 
from  the  gates.  I  marvel  greatly  my 
friends  did  not  prevent  my  meeting,  such 
annoyance  on  this  day  at  least." 

"  It  were  well,"  replied  lord  Avondale 
sternly,  "  if  such  annoyance  were  kept  for 
ever  from  the  marchioness,  whose  health 
and  spirits  are  hkely  to  suffer  from  such 
scenes  of  horror  and  depravity." 

Baldivia  chose  not  to  remark  or  reply 
to  this  speech,  but  turning  to  his  attend- 
ants, commanded  them  to  remove  the  naa^ 
niac  instantly  fi'om  his  presence, 

Aminta,  braving  his  command,  clasped 
a  pillaj%  and  wdth  loud  shrieks  persisted  in 
remauimg.  The  marquis,  unable  to  bear 
the  reproaches  of  Aminta,  or  the  severity 
of  Avondale's  eye,  abruptly  quitted  the 
haJI, .  and  in  the  next  moment  Juan,  ap- 
prised  of  all  that  had .  occurred,  entered, 
a]id,  by  sootliing  and  entreaty,  prevailed 
on  Aminta  to  go  home  with  him.  Juan 
tenderly  caressed  the  poor  babe,  whom  het 
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frenzy  would  have  destroyed ;  and  on  his 
expressing  fears  for  its  future  safety,  re- 
ceived assurances  from  the  carl  of  Avon- 
dale  that  he  would  provide  for  its  future 
life,  and  be  g^nswerable  for  its  welfare. 

Aminta  suffered  Juan  to  draw  her  arm 
through  his,  and  without  bestowing  a 
look  on  her  child,  she  was  conducted  by 
the  afflicted  youthto  Valambrosia,  where 
Drucilla,  on  hearing  what  had  taken  place 
at  the  Baldivia  palace,  declai-ed  slie  thought 
it  was  all  right,  if  the  marquis  was  the  fa- 
ther of  the  child,  why  he  was  the  fittest 
person  to  take  care  of  it — "  At  any  rate,  it 
is  a  great  weight  off  your  hands,^'  said  she 
to  Juan,  "and  he  is  better  provided  for 
than  you  could  have  done  byt  him." 

Juan'sonly  answer  was  a  deep-drawn  sigh. 
And  then,"  resumed  tlie  old  woman, 

if  you  were  to  many,  as  no  doubt  you 
will"  —  Juan  shook  his  head  —  '•  why 
you  know  a  young  wife  might  have  chil- 
dren enough  of  her  own,  without  being 
plagued  with  those  of  other  folks." 

Juan  walked  out  of  the  cabin. 

"  Well,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  old  woman, 
"  this  Juan  is  not  over  wise,  or  he  would 
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never  mope  about  after  this  mad  Aminta^ 
when  my  granddaughter  Lorenza  would 
marry  him  to-morrow,  if  he  would  only  say 
the  word." 

The  artful  Baldiyia  having  considered 
the  events  of  the  morning,  began  to  think 
it  necessary  tliat  the  marchioness  should 
be  convinced  of  the  insanity  of  the  wretdi* 
ed  creature,  whose  violence  had  so  terri- 
fied her.  For  this  purpose  he  presented 
himself  in  her  boudoir,  where  the  gentle^ 
affecti(mate  Isabella  was  kneeling  before 
her  weeping  mistress,  and  in  the  tend^ 
language  of  nature  was  entreating  Hot  to 
take  comfort. 

A  thousand  oaths  and  protestations  were 
uttered  by  Baldivia,  to  convince  the  af- 
flicted Rosaviva,  tliat  the  woman  who  had 
so  alarmed  her  was  a  confirmed  maniac ; 
and  that  till  that  mwning  he  had  never 
beheld  her  face,  though  he  had  often  heard 
of  the  mad  girl  of  VaJambrosia. 

The  marchioness  affected  to  believe, 
though  her  mind  was  convinced  the  words 
he  uttered  were  **  false  as  dices'  oaths." 
The  resemblance  of  the  child  to  the  mar- 
quis, which  slie  had  not  failed  to  remark. 
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was  of  itself  sufficient  to  confirm  the  un- 
happy mother^s  vei^city. 

The  marchioness  had  no  child  of  her 
oyrn^  and  her  heart  felt  tenderness  and 
pity  for  the  innocent  babe,  so  evidently 
an  object  of  horror  and  hatred  to  its  own 
parent ;  having  inquired  what  had  become 
of  the  poor  child,  she  sent  to  inform  the 
earl  of  Avondale  that  it  was  her  particular 
wish  to  take  charge  of  it. 

The  marquis  de  Baldivia  secretly  re- 
joiced at  this  resolution ;  but  the  better  to 
deceive  and  disguise  the  interest  he  took 
in  the  boy,  he  raised  various  objections  to 
the  intuition  of  his  amiable  wife.  He 
bade  her  reflect  on  the  inconvenience  she 
would  suffer  from  having  a  child,  particu-, 
larly  one  of  low  parentage,  brought  up  in 
the  palace. 

The  virtuous  Rosaviva,  on  wJiose  noble 
heart  the  peculiar  situation  of  the  child  had 
made  a  deep  impression,  remained  steady 
to  her  purpose,  and  having  consulted  fa- 
ther Velasco  and  the  earl  of  Avondale,  ap- 
pointed an  apartment  and  proper  attend^ 
ants  for  the  little  Octavian ;  and  while  she 
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«ioumed  the  vices  of  the  marqtiii^  and  la- 
mented the  fate  of  the  wretched  Aminta, 
determined  that  the  boy  i^ould  never  be 
'Sensible  of  the  want,  of  maternal  care  and 
affection. 

The  adoption  of  this  child  was  a  fresh 
instance  of  .the  virtue  and  goodness  of  the 
marchioness ;  and  while  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  felt  and  acknowledged  her  perfections, 
he  more  deeply  bewailed  his  own  misfor- 
tune, in  only  knowing  her  as  the  wife  of  a 
wretch,  besotted  with  vice,  and  utterly  in- 
capable of  appreciating  the  treasure  he  pos- 
sessed. In  the  eyes  of  the  adoring  Avon- 
dale,  Rosa  viva  appeared  an  angel  of  light, 
whose  perfections  and  virtues  became 
more  brilliant  from  the  dark  contrast  of 
her  husband's  crimes.  Patient  and  gentle, 
no  reproaches,  no  complaints,  ever  passed 
her  lips,  though  her  moistened  eyelids 
and  her  pale  cheek  frequently  betrayed  the 
anguish  of  her  feelings,  and  the  bitter  dis- 
appointment of  her  youthful  affections. 

Eather  Velasco  was  not  deceived  by  the 
oaths  of  the  marquis ;  but  while  he  ap- 
proved and  applauded  the  virtuous  resolu- 
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iMfn  of  the  marchioness,  in  snatching"  the 
poor  babe  from  destruction,  and  affording 
it  protection,  he  never  once  reverted  to 
the  guilt  of  her  husband.  Ee  saw  she 
was  suffici«itly  afflicted,  and  forbore  to 
idd  to  the  ^ef  his  vices  had  already  oc- 
canned;  but  to  the  marquis  himself  he 
&iled  not  to  point  out  the  enormity  of  his 
conduct,  both  in  the  injury  done  to  his 
virtuous  'mfe,  and  in  the  seduction  and 
abandonment  of  the  wretched  creature 
whose  madness  it  appeared  originated  in 
his  pejjuries  -and  cruel  desertion  of  her. 

Baldivia  heard  the  good  father's  admo- 
mtioT^  with  unusual  patience,  though  he 
denied  all  knowledge  of  Aminta.  The 
virtues  of  the  marchioness  he  confessed 
himself  ready  to  acknowledge  and  respect, 
though  at  the  same  time  he  observed  they 
W€te  the  result  of  a  cold  constitution. 
•  Velasoo  left  him  in  disgust,  for  though 
the  religious  persuasion  of  Rosaviva  dif- 
fered  from  his  own,  th^  good  father  loved 
her  with  parental  affection,  while  his  judg- 
ment considered  her,  in  temper 'and  vir- 
tue, a  model  for  her  sex. 
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On  the  mind  of  Baldivia  the  reproofe 

and  advice  of  the  pious  monk  made  no 

impression.     His   career    had    begun    in 

guilt  and  impiety ;  and  though  his  con-» 

science  assisted  the  censure  passed  on  his 

actions  by  Velasco,  he  was  too  callous,  too 

hardened  in  sin,  to  repent  the  ^  evil  he  had 

committed,  or  to  resolve  on  pursuing  a 

better  course  in  future.     He  ridiculed  the 

'  isaintly  conduct  of  his  wife  and  the  piety 

of  Velasco,  while  he  exulted  in  having 

gained  the  point  he  always  wished,  the 

separation  of  her  child  from  Aminta ;  and,^ 

even  beyond  what  he  had  dared  to  hope, 

the  boy  was  to  be  brought  up  in  his  own 

palace,  under  the  immediate  eye  of  the 

marchioness,    whose    fondness    for    him. 

seemed  every  hour  to  increase. 

But  a  dreadful  reckoning  was  to  be  made 
at  Paluda.  He  whose  whole  life  had 
been  one  continued  series  of  deceits  pre- 
pared to  inflict  a  horrible  punishment  on 
the  falsehood  of  his  menial — ^he  who  had 
betrayed,  with  the  basest  ingratitude,  his  • 
confiding  friends,  was  devising  tortures 
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for  the  man  who  had  imposed  on  his  con*- 
fidence. 

Galxiel,  on  finding  that  Aminta  had 
^dkided  liis  vigilance^  and  escaped  from  the 
watch-turret,  travelled  the  country  round 
in  search  of  the  fugitive ;  but  not  succeed- 
ing in  tracing  her,  and  learning  from  some 
goatherds  that  the  body  of  a  female  had 
^been  seen  floating  down  the  falls  of  Lis* 
wroa^  he  conduded  that  Aminta,  in  her 
frenzy,  had  drowned  herself;  and  satisfy- 
ing his  own  mind  that  it  was  really  his 
prisoner's  body  that  had  been  seen  carried 
away  by  the  stream,  he  informed  the  mar- 
quis de  Baldivia  that  she  was  dead. 

The  rage  of  the  marquis  was  terrible 
when  he  found  that  Gabriel  had  imposed 
on  him,  and  a  punishment  adequate  to  his 
offence  was  projecting  in  his  brain,  fierce 
and  cruel,  when  new  and  even  more  dis- 
agreeable circumstances  suspended  for 
awhile  the  fate  of  Gabriel.  This  was  the 
arrival  of  donna  Olivia  Loncillos  at  Pcv 
tosi,  with  her  husband,  don  Ferdinand  de 
Perillez. 

Had  the  bleeding  spectre  of  her  father 
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don  Gusman  stood  before  the  eyes  of  Bal- 
divla,  he  could  not  have  evinced  more  hor- 
ror than  when,  ignorant  of  her  arrival^  he 
^  met  her  at  the  palace  of  don  Garcia  dc 
Avero.  The  hatred  whidi  donna  Olivia 
bore  the  marquis  hifid  lost  nothirig^  of  its 
rancour,  from  having  learned  ikwn  her  r^ 
lation,  the  inquisitor-geneml,  f^er  He»- 
ntodez,  the  suspicicm  he  had  alwaya  eo- 
tertained  of  Baldivia  beiii^  the  ulurdei^ 
of  ber  father,  whose  fatal  end  she  related 
to  the  earl  of  Avondale,  not  concealing  heir 
belief  of  by  whose  hand  he  had  &llen. 

Much  as  the  marquis  de  Baldivia  dis^ 
liked  Olivia,  his  accustomed  hypocrisy  did 
not  forsake  him. '  Having  recovered  the 
shock  her  appearance,  so  entirely  u\> 
thoughtof  and  unexpected,  had  given  his 
nerves,  he  affected  pleasure  at  their  meet- 
ing ;  and  having  welcomed  her  with  many 
a  polite  ccMnpliment  to  Potosi,  he  inquired 
after  his  iriends  at  Madrid,  particulaiiy  the 
gallant  marquis  de  Tonnes. 

"  The  injured  marquis  de  Tormes,**  re- 
plied donna  Olivia^  '''died  of  a  broken 
heart." 
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"  Of  a  broken  heart !"  repeated  Baldivia, 
"  It  would  b^  nideness  unpardonable 'to- 
doubt  the  assertion  of  any  lady,  but  par- 
ticularly dtmna  Olivia  Perillez,  or  really 
this  intelKgence— — " 

*•  Is  strictly  true,"  msiirted  Olivia,  fixing 
her  eyes  with  a  peculiar  expression  on 
Baldivia;  "  the  marquis  de  Tormes  actu-  . 
ally  died  of  a  broken  heart." 

"  You  really  astonish  me,"  returned 
Baldivia ;  "  I  thouglit  dc  Tonnes  so  con- 
firmed a  stoic,  that  no  event  could  affect 
his  peace  of  mind." 

"  Tlie  peace  of  the  marquis  de  Tormes," 
resumed  donna  Olivia,  "  was  destroyed  by 
the  discovery  of  some  billets  which  he 
found  in  a  private  drawer  in  the  cabinet 
of  his  deceased  wife,  donna  Isadora,  by 
which  he  came  to  the  knowledge  of  a 
most  infamous  i?itrigue,  carried  on  between 
her,  whom  he  had  ever  believSd  a  pattern 
of  chastity,  and  a  pretended  friend,  whom 
he  thought  a  miracle  of  honour.  The 
name  '  of  that  friend,  whose  hypocrisy 
hoodwinked  the  husband,  and  whose  flat- 
teries seduced  the  wife,  I  med  not  repeat 
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to  you,  marquis,  who  are  better  acquainted 
with  the  circumstances  of  the  affair  than  I 
am.** 

i  **  Why  how,**  said  her  husband^  don 
Ferdinand,  •*  how  should  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia  know  about  the  affiiir?  Ytou 
forget  surely  how  long  he  has  been  ab- 
sent from  Madrid.*" 

This  speech  of  don  Ferdinand,  was  a 
great  relief  to  Baldivia,  whom  consdbus^ 
guilt  had  depriyed  of  nttetance.  Dannai^ 
Olivia  perceived  and  exidted  in  his  con*' 
fusion. — "  The  murderer  of  ^  my  fathec^ 
said  she,  "  and  this  pretended  fiiend,  this 
base  seducer,  are  suspected  to'  be  the  sam» 
person.  Doubtless  his  guilty  memory  of- 
ten reminds  him  of  donna  Isadg^ra,  once 
considered  the  most  beautiful  woman  iiv 
Madrid.  Her  death  was  sudden,  and  the 
frightful  blackness  that  spread  over  her 
skin  might  have  justified  the  belief  that 
she  was  poisoned.'* 

Baldivia  started— his  fiice  turned  pale  ast 
marble — he  complained  of  sudden  indis- 
position  and  retired. 

••  I  would  not  have  the  conscience  c^ 
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the  marquis  de  Baldivia,"  said  donna  OK- 
via,  as  she  saw  him  depart,  "  to  be  made 
empress  of  the  universe. 

.  ^.Around  tbe  murderer*s  bed 
The  furies  stalk,  find  shake  their  fiery  brands^ 
And  jelHng  in  his  frighted  ears  each  nit^a. 
Give  him  a  foret|»te  uf  thiit  yawning  gulph. 
That  iiurning  deep,  to  which  his  guilt  condemns 
Him — ^tljat  dark  abyss  which  hope  abandons  V* 

The  earl  of  Avondale  shuddered.    He 
remembered  the  broken  sentences  of  the 
dying  don  Henriques,  and  his  heart  sick-  ' 
ened  while  he  felt  convinced  that  tl\e  an- 
gelic Rosaviva  was  the  wife  of  a  murderer. 

^  To  me,**  continued  donna  Olivia,  pur- 
suing the  subject  which  she  perceived  had 
excited  general  curiosity,  "  the  intrigue  be* 
tween  the  marchioness  deTormes  and  this 
accomplished  monster  was  long  apparent ; 
but  the  infatuated  de  Tormes  was  blind  ' 
to  his  dishonour,  nor  once  suspected  the 
hypocrite  whose  assumed  virtues  had  won 
his  confidence.  May  the  swift  vengeance 
of  Heaven  overtake  his  crimes,  and  sweep 
from  the  earth  a  wretch  whose  heart  is 
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black  with  continued  guilt,  and  whose 
hands  are  stained  with  the  blood  of  mcwe 
than  one  victim  !'^ 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  shocked  at 
the  malignant  expression  of  donna  Olivia's 
countenance,  and  the  unfeminine  violence 
of  her  resentment,  though  he  could  not 
refuse  a  silent  amen  to  her  prayer,  not- 
withstanding he  disapproved  the  vindic- 
tive spirit  that  inspired  her  disdosure,  the 
promulgation  of  which  lie  dreaded,  lest 
the  injured  and  already-suffering  Rosa* 
viva  should  sink  imder  the  knowledge  of 
her  husband's  enormous  and  unequalled 
guilt. 

•  After  his  first  meeting  with  donna  Oli- 
via, the  nerves  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia 
became  steady,  for  he  recollected  that 
whatever  suspicions  migiit  occupy  her 
mind,  she  had  no  actual  proof  of  his  crimes, 
'  and  in  this  conviction  lie  conducted  him- 
self v/ith  easy  indifference  in  her  presence, 
al^yays  evincing  a  prompt  alacrity  in  polite 
attentions  towards  l>er,  who  saw  through 
th^  veil  of  hypocrisy  with  which  he  co- 
vered the  mortal  hatred  of  his  heart. 
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This  spedous  conduct  on  the  part  of 
the  marquis  persuaded  the  generality  of 
his^  acqudntsmce  that  he  was  basely  calum- 
niated by  donna  Olivia ;  "  for  how," '  said 
they,  reasoning  on  the  transactions  she  had 
related,  "  how  could  he  appear  with  that 
steady  countenance  and  composed  mien 
in  the  presence  of  the  daughter  of  him  he 
had  murdered  ?  No,  no,  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia,  in  the  gaiety  of  his  heart,  has 
^ubtless  been  imprudent,  and  fallen  into 
erroiis^  but  he  cannot  be  the  monster  donna 
Olivia  describes*  She  is  prejudiced  against 
him,  and  her  jaundiced  mind  imputes  to 
him  crimes  he  never  committed." 

Thus  do  appearances  ever  deceive,  for^ 
alas !  short-sighted  mortals  penetrate  not 
beyond  the  surface  of  things,  and  the  be- 
stovraig  alms  on  the  necessitous,  and  the 
affectation  of  sentiment,  gain  credit  for 
charity  and  feeling,  while  in  reality  the 
dispenser  of  gold,  and  the  dedaimer  on 
humanity,  has  a  sordid  mind,  and  a  heart 
dead  to  pity. 

The  features  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia 
were  indeed  unruffled ;   his  manner  was 
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easy  and  unrestrained ;  he  conversed  with 
gaiety ;  the  smile  of  af&bility  sat  on  his 
lip,  and  courtly  politeness  and  elegant  flat* 
tery  rendered  him  .ever  a  welcome  gueist 
to  those  with  whom  he  chose  to  associate. 
But  while  the  exterior  was  calm,  his  bo*  ' 
som  was  hell,  in  which  a  thousand  guilty 
remembrances  continually  reared  their 
scorpion  stings,  to.  torture  him  and  banish 
peace.  Night  to  him  brough|:  no  cessation 
of  mental  punishment,  for  in  the  deep  si- 
lence of  the  midnight  hour,  he  was  con- 
stantly tossing,  restless  and  uneasy,  oh  his 
couch. 

In  feverish  delirium  he  behelfl,  the  pale 
forms  of  those  he  had  murdered  hovering 
round  him ;  the  groans  of  the  dying  Hen-* 
riques  sounded  in  his  appalled  ears,  .and 
the  ghastly  shades  of  Isadora  and  Gus- 
man  devoted  his  life  to  misery,  and  fore- 
told dreadful  retribution  hereafter.  Dur- 
ing'the  dajrkness  of  night,  lights  blazed  in 
the  chamber  of  Baldivia,  and  his  confiden- 
tial  servants,  Lazarillo  and  Sebastian,  slept 
in  the  antichamber ;  but  these  were  not 
sufficient  to  banish  the  horrors  of  an  upr 
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braiding  oonscdcnce,  nor  could  the  deep 
potions  of  wine  he  swallowed,  aided  by 
,  large  quantities  of  opitim,  stupify  him  to 
forgetfulness,  or  procure  him  a  single  ho^r 
of  tranquU  repose;  yet  with  the  %ht  of 
morning  the  terrors  of  Baldivia  vanished, 
and  he  laboured  to  persuade  himself  that 
the  horrid  visions  that  continually  haunt- 
ed his  fimcy,  were  produced  by  ill-digest- 
ed iSsod,  OT  wine  not  pn^rly  fermented. 

The  wealth  of  the  marquis  de  Baldiyia,. 
the  magnificence  of  his  palace,  the  splen- 
dour otf*  his  equipages,  had  often  excited 
the  envy  of  those  less  gifted  by  fortune ;  but 
could  they  have  looked  into  his  mind- 
could  they  have  witnessed  the  torture  in 
which  his  nights  were  spent,  they  would 
socmer  have  exchanged  conditions  with 
the  goatherd,  whose  cabin  reared  its  hum- 
ble roof  on  the  steep  side  of  a  mountain,, 
than  with  him  whose  wealth  had  stained 
his  soul  with  murder,  and  terrified  sleep 
fixHn  his  pillow. 

Don  Ferdinand  de  Perillez  was  a  man 
of  weak  intellects  and  indolent  disposition ; 
his  firiends  had  persuaded  him  that  donna 
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Olivia  was  a  proper  match  for  him,  and  he 
married  her,  more  to  .oblige  and  satisfy 
them  than  to  please  tmuself.  He  had 
been  appointed  by  the  king  of  Spain  to 
&*eommand  of  consequence  in  Quito;  and 
Olivia,  to  whom  he  left  the  management 
of  all  his  afiairs,  had  directed  their  landing 
at  Potosi,  to  see  the  mines  and  other  cu- 
riosities, as  she  declared,  but  in  reality  to 
crush,  if  possible,  the  &me  of  the  maiquia 
de  Baldivia,  whose  refusal  of  her  hand, 
when  offered  by  her  guardian  the  mai^uis 
de  Tormes,  she  had  neither  forgiven  nor  fisr- 
gotten-^aslight  and  indignity  which  she  re- 
solved  to  revenge,  by  relatmg  to  his  friends 
all  that  had  come  to  her  knowledge  of  tu3 
guilty  transactions  while  at  Madrid. 

Donna  Olivia  de  Perillez,  in  represwit* 
ing  Baldivia  as  a  murderer  and  sedu^^r, 
had  enjoyed  the  hope  of  beholding  him 
shunned  and  detested;  but  though  all 
condemned  his  conduct,  and  abhorred  the 
crimes  imputed  to  him,  and  while  listen^ 
ing  to  the  horrid  reports  of  donna  Olivia, 
appeared  to  enta:  into  her  feelings  of  re- 
sentment, agreeing  with  lier  he  was  a 
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monster^  whom  all  men  of  honourable 
minds  ought  tx>  despise  and  abandon,  yet 
no  onfe  chose  to  he  liie  first  to  shew  disaf- 
fection.  or  evince  disapprobation  ;  they 
reflected  that  donna  Olivia's  disclosures 
amounted  to  nothing  more  than  suspicion 
that  the  marquk  de  Ikldivia  had  murder- 
ed her  father,  don  Gusman  Loncillos,  and 
seduced  the  wife  of  his  cwifiding  friend,  the 
marquis  de  Tormes ;  but  suspicion  did  ruyt 
amount  to  proof,  and  a  man  of  ancient  and 
honourable  title,  like  Baldivia,  the  posses- 
sor of  immense  wealth,  a  person  of  great 
consequence  in  the  country,  was  not  to  be 
shunned  by  his  friends,  or  treated  with  in- 
dignity, upon  the  bare  assertion  of  a  strain 
ger,  who  brought  no  stronger  evidence  of 
hiis  guilt  than  her  own  suspicions. 

Gonzalo  de  Baldivia  was  acknowledged, 
by  his  own  sex,  to  be  eminently  gifted  in 
genius  and  talent ;  his  person  and  accom- 
plishments rendered  him  fascinating  to  fe- 
males, and  the  entertainments  perpetually 
given  at  his  palace,  on  wliich  wealth  and 
art  lavished  their  powers,  drew  together, 
all  the  young  and  gay  of  Peru^  TbQ  mar- 
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chioness  de  Baldivia  was  young,  beautiful; 
and  her  character,  amiable  and  virtuous, 
was  universally  praised  and  admired.  The 
society  of  such  persons,  and  the  pleasures 
and  luxuries  their  wealth  supplied,  were 
not  to  be  given  up,  because  a  stranger,  ac- 
tuated perhaps  by  envy  or  pique  for  some 
fancied  offence,  chose  ta  bring,  from  a  dis- 
tant country,  defamatory  tales,  which,  if 
closely  investigated,  might  prove  totally 
groundless,  and  owe  their  invention  to  the 
relator. 

Offended  and  greatly  disappointed  in 
not  effecting  the  disgrace  and  total  ruin  of 
Baldivia's  fame,  donna  Olivia  hurried  her 
compliant  husband  froni  Potosi,  declaring 
its  very  air  was  polluted  by  the  breath  of 
her  father's  murderer.  Don  Ferdinand 
found  every  thing  agreeable  at  Potosi,  and 
would  willingly  have  prolonged  his  stay  r 
but  being  accustomed  to  yield  his  own  will 
to  that  of  his  wife,  in  obedience  to  her 
command,  he  gave  orders  to  his  retinue  ta 
prepare  for  their  immediate  departure  foe 
Quito. 

As  the  carriage  of  don  P^illez  passed  the 
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magnificent  palace  of  Baldivia,  Olivia 
threw  on  it  a  malignant  glance,  at  the 
same  moment  wishing  that  flames  would 
deatra^r,  cor  an  earthquake  swajilow  it.  Don 
F^rdinatid,  naturally  of  a  mild  and  quiet 
tempa*,  did  dot  enter  into  the  revenge  of 
his  knplacable  wife ;  he  beheld  her  inflam'^ 
ed  oountaisbee  with  a  feeling  of  terror^ 
hst,  having  Ho  other  object  to  vent  her 
iury  on,  he  should  be  obliged  to  sustain 
the  tehipeat  tibat  seemed  to  shake  her 
frame*, 

Olivia  bavii^  lost  sight  of  Fotod,  ck,^ 
claimed  — "  Farewell,  detestable  place^ 
whose  inhabitants  cap  liv?  in  friend$bip^ 
with  a  murderer  f  I  rejoice  to  quit  a  pfece^ 
so  sunk  in  vice." 

"  Potosi  is  a  charming  town,"  said  don, 
Ferdinand,  *t  and  the  rides  about  it  are 
truly  delightful ;  I  would  be  contented  to 
spend  my  life  there ;  I  am  sorry,  though,  I 
did  not  see  the  silver  mines,  for  don  Ah 
bertus  Cevennes  assured  me  the  sight 
would  repay  the  trouble  of  descending  to 
them." 

^  I  would,"  returned  Olivia^  "  don  AU 
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bertiis  Cevennes  was  buried  in  the  silver 
mines,  and "* 

She  stopped  abruptly,  but  don  Ferdi- 
nand  suppUed  the  pause  by  saying—-^ 
**  An^me  with  him,  I  suppose^  I  thank 
you  for  your  kind  wish,,  donna  Qtivia^  but 
I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  my  present 
S2tuatk)n,  which  I  conceive  to  be  something^ 
more  comfortable,  notwithstanding  your 
temper  seems  a  little  discomposed." 

**  And  not  without  reason,"  replied  she; 
"  have  I  not  seen  a  miwderer  prosperous  in 
viilany^  surrounded  by  friends,  and  enjoy- 
ing aU  the  Uessings  that  wealth  can  be-* 
stow  r 

"  So  it  appears,"  rejoined  don  Ferdi* 
nand ;  "  but  you  may  be  mistaken  in  sup* 
posing  him  a  murderer." 

The  flashing  eyes  of  Olivia  compelled 
don  Ferdinand  to  make  his  peace,  by  add- 
ing — ^^  Besides,  no  one  can  look  into  his 
mind,  or  know  what  he  suflFers  from  a 
guilty  conscience." 

"  Though  I  am  not  permitted,"  said 
.  donna  Olivia,  "  to  accelerate  the  downfall 
-  of.  the  monster  Baldivia,  I  have  a  prophe- 
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tic  feeling  at  my  heart  that  assures  me  he 
will  not  triumph  long ;  the  end  of  the 
murderer  of  don  Gusman  Loncillos,  the 
base  seducer  of  the  marchioness  de  Tormes, 
is  not  far  distant ;  and  he  that  lived  in  the 
Practice  of  hypocrisy,  in  the  commission  of 
eruehy  and  villany,  will  die  a  death  shock- 
ing to  humanity — a  terrible  example  to 
future  ages."' 


/ , ' 
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Disguise  thyself  as  thou  wilt,  still,  Slavery — still  thou  art  9 
bitter  draught;  and  thougti  thousands  in  all  ages  have  been 
made  to  drink  of  thee,  tiiou  art  no  less  bitter  on  that 
account.  Si  £ u  n  e. 

The  God  of  natnre  is  not  a  tymnt  or -oppressor ;  if  you 
^  would  have  the  Africiins  believe  in  him,  let  your  actions 
be  governed  by  his  divine  precepts — imitate  his  fui'^eat* 
ance,  his  mercy,  and  comptission. 

Though  the  earl  of  Avondale  had  been 
greatly  shocked  at  the  honibie  attempt  of 
Aminta  to  destroy  her  child,  yet  pity  for 
her  evident  derangement,  and  an  interest 
excited  by  the  manly  person  and  superior 
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m^mners  of  Juan,  led  him  to  Vakmbroida^ 
with  the  benevolent  intention  of  alleviat' 
ing,  if  possible,  tb^  misery  brought  upon 
them  by  themarqnis  de  Baldivia,whoseba8e« 
ness  and  viUany  appeared  too  certain,  asiPlrdI 
from  the  behaviour  of  Amihta,  as  from  the 
exact  resemblance  of  the  boy.  From  thl^ 
talkative  Drucilla  the  eail*  soon  leara^^ 
she  had  gathered  from  the  ravings  of  tfa^ 
wretched  girl,  as  well  as  the  period  a£ 
wliich  she  left  Valambrosia, 

*^  Ah,  it  is  a  sad  business  T  said  the  ol4 
woman/  •*  for  poor  Juan  was  finely  jilted 
by  her ;  she  had  promised  to  be  his  wife, 
not  but  What  there  are  others  that  would 
have  suited  him  better ;  but  love  is  quite 
blind  with  one  eye^  they  say,  and  does 
not  see  clear  of  the  other.  Nobody  but 
Aminta  for  Juan ;  well,  he  is  a  kind  soul, 
to  Se  sure,  and  would  have  made  just  the 
sort  of  husband  I  wished  for  my  grand- 
daughter Lorenza ;  but  there,  I  might  as 
well  expect  to  hold  water  in  a  sieve,  as  to 
see  any  wish  of  mine  come  to  pass." 

Wearied*  of  Drucilla's  idle  prate,  the 
earl  inquired  for  Juati,,  and  was  u^ormed 
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he  WHS  at  his  work  in  the  plantation ;  the 
neatness  and  order  of  the  little  garden 
Hirough  which  he  passed  delighted  the  earl, 
wlio  stopped  io  admire  the  luxuriant  beauty 
of  the  flowers,  which  Juan  had  not  suffered 
to  decay,  though  the  trouble  of  their  cuU 
tivataon  had  entirely  devolved  on  him 
dnce  Aminta'^s  fatal  error ;  but  Juan  re« 
membered  the  pleasure  she  once  took  in 
rearing  them ;  and  he  still  encouraged  the 
hope  that  her  diseased  mind  would  reco-» 
ver  its  health,  and  her  home,  and  her  for- 
m^mnocent  avocations,  become  delightful 
to  her. 

Nearly  opposite  the  garden-gate  stood 
the  great  citron  tree,  an^  under  its  wide- 
spreading  branches  sat  Aminta ;  the  wild- 
ness  that  marked  her  features,  when  the 
e«l  before  behdd  her,  was  fled ;  but  she 
was  paler  and  thinner ;  her  eyes  retained 
little  of  their  fire,  though  in  their  sad  ex- 
pression  could  plainly  be  read  the  melan- 
dioly  insanity  of  her  brain. 

The  noble  heart  of  Avondale  melted 
with  compassion  as  he  beheld  the  state  of 
wretchedness  to  which  she  was  reduced!^ 
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Successful  villany.  As  he  approached  the 
seat  on  which  she  reclined,  his  ear  caught 
the  words  that  murmured  from  her  pJe 
lips,  which  proclaimed  the  horrible  re- 
membrance that  dwelt  on  her  fancy—"  Thd 
poor  babe  was  innocent,"  said  she ;  "  Bal- 
divia  and  I — yes,  I  know  it  was  our  guilt ; 
but  the  boy  looked  so  very  like  his  viUain 
father — his  eyes  glared — ^his  face  was  black 
^black  as  Baldivia's  perjured  heart-^ead, 
dead !— see  now  how  fast  one  sin  follows  ano- 
ther— alas !  thishanddid  the  monstrousdeed 
— this  fittle  hand  has  committed  murder!* 
As  she  spoke,  a  general  shudder  agitated 
her  frame,  and  she  repeated,  in  a  tone  of 
piercing  anguish—"  I  have  committed 
murder  F' 

"  Not  so,"  said '  the  pitying  Avondale, 
tenderly  taking  her  hand ;  "  not  so ;  poor, 
afflicted  one,  take  comfort!  Heaven  has 
graciously  preserved  you  from  the  commis^. 
sion  of  diat  crime." 

Aminta  hastily  drew  away  her  hand, 
and  gazing  on  him  for  a  moment,  re- 
pMed  —  "  Begone  instantly!  you  are  a 
delusion  of  thei  evil  pne — ^you  are  a  gran^ 
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4ee !  but  I  shaJl  not  listen  to  your  pro- 
mises— I  will  not  be  tempted  to  sin  again — 
no  more  silken  robes — ^no  more  gold  and 
pearls !  what  has  a  peasant-girl  to  do  with 
sudh  things  ?  I  wiH  not  be  tempted  to  sin 
again — begone  instantly  i  I -^hate  great 
iords — I  will  not  leave  my  mother  and 
Jusm — no,  no,  I  will  not  murder  any  more 
infants !" 

A  tear  stai:ted  to  the  eye  of  Avondale, 
as  he  beheld  her  hopeless  condition,  past 
human  relief  and  consolation;  and  he 
shuddered  as  he  reflected  on  the  account 
that  would  hereafter  be  demanded  from 
him  whose  vices  had  defaced'  so  fair  a 
form,  mid  annihilated  the  sovereignty  of 
reason. 

Juan  remembered  the  humane  conduct 
of  the  noble  Englishman  on  the  eventful 
day  that  Aminta's  distraction  carried  her 
to  the  Baldivia  palace,  when  the  murder 
of  her  infant  had  been  projected,  through 
resentment  to  its  guilty  father— Juan  re- 
collected the  compassion  evinced  by  the 
earl,  and  that  the  Uttle  Octavian  had  been 
left,  at  his  particular  desire,  under  his  pro- 
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tection;  he  now  approached,  and  respect- 
fully addressing  him,  mentioned  the  hap* 
less  boy,  - 

^^  He  is  well  satisfied  and  happy,"  said 
A  vondale ;  "  the  little  urchin  appears  to 
improve  draly ;  and  indeed  the  chief  object 
of  my  present  visit  to  Valambrosia  is  tqi 
bear  to  you,  my  worthy  fiiend,  a  message 
from  the  marchioness  de  Baldivia,  who  re^ 
quests  you  will  come  to  the  palace,  when- 
ever inclination  leads  you,  to  see  the  child**^ 

Juan's  looks  weye  expressive  of  gratefiil 
thanks. 

"  The  marchioness,"  continued  Avon* 
dale,  ^^  has  no  wish  that  her  adopted  son 
should  forget  his  earliest  benefactor,  the 
good  and  worthy  Juan." 

^*  Octavian  her  adopted  soi^ !"  repeated 
Juan,  in  a  tone  of  surprise ;  "  can  the  vir- 
tuous marchioness  de  Baldivia  condescend 
to  ado^t  the  unhappy  offspring  of  guilt  ?" 

*'  The  marchioness,"  replied  Avondal^ 
**  virtuous  and  amiable  herself,  pities,  fix>m 
her  soul,  the  error  of  its  unfortunate  mo» 
Iher,  and  deplores,  with  sincerest  sriefj 
that  her  mind  is  incapable  of  receiving 


I 

t 


tlie  consolation  her  humanity  would'gladljr 
affoTd.'* 

•*  May  Heaven^  choicest  blessings  be 
showereditpon^her!'*  said  Juan;  "the  wretch- 
ed  Afnhita  is  incapable  of  understanding 
her*  goedh^ss^  t>r  of  feeling  gratitude  for 
'fte  protection- of  her  child;  but  for  me,  I- 
win  constantly  pray,  that  the  vices  of  her* 
Siusbe^d  may,  in  no  shape,  attach  to  bei*, 
or  wound  her  peace." 

Tlie  earl  sighed— he  knew  her  peace  was 
twouhded,  and^  that  in  active  benevolence- 
alone  she  found  relief  from  the  agonies  of 
<x>rroding  sorrow. 

"  The  marquis  de  Baldivia  has  much  to 
:answer  for,"  said  Juan;  **  for  his  wife  is 
young,  virtuous,  and  beautiful " 

The  heart  of  the  earl  assented  that  she 
w^as  all  that  is  perfect  in  woman. 

"  The  marquis,"  resumed  Juan,  "  has^ 
not  only  robbed  this  unhappy  creature  of 
her  chastity  and  her  reason,  but  he  has  also 
cruelly  destroyed  all  the  happy  prospects  of 
my  youth.  Aminta  was  mine  by  her  own 
voluntary  promise,  and  the  consent  of  her 
VOL.  iix.  a 
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mother,  whose  heart  was  broken  by  her 
flight.  I  was  bom  a  peasant — I  was  rear- 
ed in  humble,  honest  mdustry ;  the  bread 
I  eat  is  procured  by  the  labour  of  my 
hands ;  but  not  for  all  the  wealth  of  Potosi^ 
would  I  exchange  consciences  with  the 
marquis  de  Baldivia ;  and  never  do  the 
ravings  of  Aminta  sound  in  my  ears,  but 
an  execration  rises  in  my  heart  against  her 
seducer." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  wrung  the  band 
of  Juan,  and  assured  him  of  his  friendship; 
with  Drucilla  he  left  his  purjse,  and  bade 
her  procure  Aminta  every  indulgence  tliat 
gold  could  purchase.  The  earl  had  set  out 
for  Valambrosia  with  the  hope  of  proving 
that  Baldivia  was  not  the  betrayer  of 
Aminta ;  but  the  time  ^f  her  elopement 
so  exactly  tallied  with  the  period  of  his 
absence — Drucilla's  account  also  of  the 
palace  of  Paluda,  which  she  had  picked 
up  from  the  ravings  of  Aminta — all  con- 
firmed his  guilt,  and  proved  that  while  he 
pretended  to  be  transacting  the  aifairs  of 
government  at  Lima,  he  was  living  in  li- 
centious  retirement   with  the  miserable 
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girl,  whom  his  arts  had  prevailed  on  to 
leave  the  abode  of  peace  and  innocence  for 
splendid  infamy. 

***  The  wortiiy  Juan,"  said  lord  Avon- 
dale,  "  loTes  Aminta^  even  now  degraded 
as  she  is ;  ishe  had  promised  him  her  hand, 
and  he  had  been  blest  with  the  approba- 
tion of  her  mother.  Unfortunate  young 
man !  his  fate  is  even  harder  than  mine;  he 
was  persuaded  he  had  inspired  a  mutual 
affection,  and  felt  the  anguish  of  (Usap- 
pointed  hope ;  even  now  he  dotes  where 
his  reason  despises ;  such  misery  has  never 
tortured  my  heart!  Oh  no!  dearest,  loveli- 
est Rosavi va !  thou  art  worthy  to  be  loved, 
for  thou  art  virtue's  fairest  image ;  harder 
— ^much  liarder,  worthy  Juan,  is  thy  des- 
tiny than  mine  1" 

Father  Justin,  who  had  been  the  in- 
structor of  Juan's  youth,  did  not  forsake 
liim  in  the  days  of  his  affliction;  he 
knew  how  fondly  the  youth  Wed  the  err- 
ing Aminta,  and  he  pitied  and  consoled 
the  sorrows  he  had  not  the  power  to  heal. 
For  a  few  weeks  longer,  Aminta  wan- 
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dered,  the  spectre  of  her  former  sdf,  about 
the  garcbn  and  plantation,  till  at  length 
weakness  confined  her  to  her  pallet. 

"  She  will  die !"  said  Juan^  "  and  what 
will  be  my  consolation  for  her  loss  T* 

On  the  morning  of  her  last  day,  Auiinta 
spoke  rationally ;  and  when  father  Justin 
entered  her  chamber,  she  desired  to  be  1^ 
alone  with  him-r— "  JHoly  father,''  said  she, 
"  I  have  seen  my  mother." 

The  monk  shook  his  head. 

"  You  doubt  my  assertion,"  continued 
Aminta ;  "  you  believe  my  head  still  wanr 
ders ;  but  you  are  in  an  error ;  my  motheii 
at  midnight,  called  me,  as  she  was  woirt 
when  living ;  I  opened  my  eyes,  and  she 
stood  before  me ;  she  pressed  her  hand  on 
my  forehead,  and  my  burning  brain  be- 
<5ame  cool ;  the  painful  tlirobbing  of  my 
temples  ceased — '  A  few  hours  of  reason 
are  given  you  for  repentance,'  said  she;  *  de- 
lay not  to  make  your  peace  with  Heaven ; 
at  this  hour  to-morrow  your  mortal  suffer- 
ings will  cease.'  I  stretched  out  my  arms 
to  clasp  her  neck ;  but  the  voice  had  ceased^ 
and  I  beheld  her  no  more." 
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Father  Justin  was  convinced  she  had 
i5een  her  mother  in  a  dream,  but  Aminta 
persisted  m  believing  that  she  was  to  die  at 
midnight ;  and  under  this  impression,  she  • 
spent  the  day  in  preparing  for  the  awful 
crhange^  She  made  confession  of  her  sins, 
and  prayed  for  her  seducer ;  humbly  on 
her  knees  the  entreated  the  forgiveness  of 
Juan,  aiid  recommended  to  his  care  h» 
C*hild;  weak  and  fatigued,  she  was  ag^dn 
laid  on  her  bed,  where  she  fell  into  a  tran- 
quil sleepr 

It  was  near  midnight  when  she  awoke^ 
and  complaining  of  thirst,  she  was  raised 
in  her  bed,  and  having  drank,  she  inquir- 
ed the  hour.  Neither  father  Justin  ricfr 
Juan  replied;  but  the  deep  bell  of  the 
convent  announced  midnight. 

**  Farewell,"  said  Aminta,  faintly  grasp- 
ing the  hand  of  Juan — "  farewell,  my  best, 
my  truest  friend ;  pray  for,  and  pity  the 
guilty  Aminta. 

*  I  hear  a  voice  you  cannot  hear — 
I  see  a  hand  that  beckons  me  awa) ." 

Tlie  arras  of  Juan  encircled  her  atte- 
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nuated  fonn  ;  but  the  spirit  had  departed 
for  even 

The  intelligence  of  Aminta's  death  soon 
reached  the  Baldivia  palace ;  the  tears  of 
the  marchioness  felL  to  the  memory  of  the 
unhappy  victim  of  error ;  but  Baldivia,  so 
far  from  feeling  regret,  rejoiced  that  he 
was  delivered  from  any  farther  trouble  or 
annoyance  from  her. 

Drucilla,  as  she  assisted  ta  prepare  the 
pale,  breathless  corse  of  Aminta  for  the 
grave,  and  strewed  in  her  cofBn  the  rich^ 
blooming  flowers  Juan  had  divided  from 
their  stems,  in  honour  of  the  hand  that  had 
planted  and  reared  thenv  felicitated  herself 
that  aU  the  disagreeable  impediments  that 
lay  in  the  way  of  her  schemes  and  wishes, 
were  now  luckily  removed,  and  her  grand- 
daughter had  at  last  a  fair  chance  of  being 
noticed,  and  ingratiating  herself  witli  Juar^ 
and  engaging  him  to  make  her  his  wife — 
a  match  the  old  woman  wished  to  see  cou- 
cluded  with  all  possible  and  decent  dis- 
patch, because  she  considered  it  high  time 
that  Lorenza  was  settled  in  life. 

To  accomplish  this  purpose,  she  sent 
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for  her  without  loss  of  time,  to  give  her 
discreet  instructions  respecting  the  mode  of 
conduct  it  would  be  proper  for  her  to 
adopt,  in  order  to  attract  Juan,  and  appear 
amiable  in  hi»  eyes — "  You  see,  child," 
said  DrucillaCy  **  that  the  devout  prayers  I 
made^  night  and  morning,  to  saint  There* 
sa,  for  your  sake,  have  not  been  thrown 
away;  you  see,  I  say,  they  have  prevailed.** 

**  Why,  what  did  you  pray  for,  mother," 
asked  Lorenza^  "  and  what  have  you  pre* 
Tailed  in  ?** 

•*  Oh,  how  dull  you  must  be,"  said  Dm- 
dlla,  "  to  ask  that  question!  does  not 
Aminta  lie  dead  and  cold  in  that  coffin? 
why,  what  else  should  I  pray  for,  but  that 
the  poor,  crazy  soul  should  be  released  out 
of  her  misery ;  and  you,"  continued  the 
old  woman,  "ought  to  be  very  thankful 
to  me  for  having,  on  your  account,  bent 
my  old,  stiff  knees  so  often." 

Lorenza  thanked  her  grandmother  hear- 
tily, but  declared  she  did  not  rightly  com- 
prehend what  she  had  to  do  with  Aminta's 
death ;  but  for  all  that,  she  would  follow 
liCT  advice  in  all  things. 
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^*  Remember  then,*^  said  Drucilla,  "  to 
weep  violently  when  you  see  Juan  affect- 
ed and  shedding  tears." 

"But  how,"  asked  Lorenza,  **  can  I 
weep  if  I  have  no.  cause,  anid  when  I  da 
oot  feel  sOTry  ?" 

"  You  can  make  believe,"  replied  the 
old  woman,  "  and  that  will  answer  quite 
as  well  as  real  tears  ;  and  be  sure  to  sob^ 
and  be  loud  in  lamentation  at  the  fimeral;. 
because  that  will  shew  that  you  haye  & 
tender  heart,  and  feel  for  Juan's  grief;  ^oft 
miiM3,  child — aiwfys  be  near  him  and  wait 
upon  him  with  all  attention,  and  try  youi: 
best  ta  console  him  in  Ins  trouble,  for  he 
iakes  on  mightily  after  Aminta ;  but  never 
mind  that,  she  was  his  first  love,  and  a 
beUowing  cow  soonest  forgets  her  calf,  and 
violent  sararow  never  lasts ;  and  now  she  is 
gone,  as  I  said  before,  he  willj^  no  doubts 
take  notice  of  you,  who  are,  to  be  sure,  a 
very  pretty  girl,  and  the  very  image  of 
what  I  was  at  your  age." 

Lorenza  looked  at  her  grandmother,, 
whose  nose  and  chin  abnost  met,  and  woxi- 
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dered  to  hear  her  say  she  had  once  been 
pretty. 

"  Cast  your  eyes  round,  child,"  conti- 
nued  the  old  woman,  "  and  see  how  com- 
fortable every  thing  is  in  this  snugj  plea- 
sant cabin,  fiimished,  you  see,  with  plenty 
of  necessary  articles,  all  ready  at  hand  for 
use ;  and  then,  as  to  the  young  man  him- 
self,  I  question  if  you  can  meet  his  equal, 
in  his  station,  in  all  Peru — careful,  sober, 
industrious,  and  religious  too ;  mind  me, 
Liorenza— the  young  man,  I  say,  is  the 
sort  of  person  for  any  girl  to  like." 

**  And  yet  Aminta  did  not  like  him,^ 
said  Lorenza. 

**  No^"  resumed  the  old  woman — "  no ; 
the  devil  had  put  it  into  her  head  to  run 
away  with  k  grandee,  iind  there  isT  the  end 
of  it,"  pointing  to  the  coffin ;  "  she  brought 
shame  and  disgrace  upon  herself — broke 
her  poor  mother's  heart,  and  there  the 
silly,  wicked  thing  lies  a  corpse,  before  she 
had  seen  nineteen." 

"  Ah,  poor  girlf"  said  Lorenza,  sigh- 
ing, ^*  she  has  come  to  an  unfortunate  end." 
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"  Ay,  very  true ;  if  she  had  listened  i0 
good  advice,"  replied  the  old  woman,  **  she 
might  have  been  alive  and  happy ;  but  it 
is  much  better  for  you  as  it  is ;  she  is  dead, 
and  out  of  the  way  of  your  preferment; 
and  as  I  was  going  to  observe,  the  young 
man  is  tall,  well-shaped,  and  comely,  that 
is,  I  mean  he  was  very  comely,  before  he 
got  so  thin,  and  lost  his  fresh,  rosy  colour, 
with  fretting  and  vexation  about  this 
crazy-headed  creature  that  now  lies  dead, 
to  my  great  comfort  and  satisfaction ;  and 
as  his  sorrow  will,  no  doubt,  end  with  her 
burial,  he  will  soon,  I  d^ire  say,  get  fat  and 
ruddy  again ;  so  mind,  Lorenza,  and  tiik^ 
care  not  to  neglect  this  chance  through 
your  own  folly ;  take  my  advice,  whi^*h  is 
prudent,  and  given  for  your  interest;  mind 
what  you  are  about,  lA)renza;  try  to  make 
yourself  agreeable  to  Juan,  and  I  warrant 
he  will  soon  forget  Aminta,  and  make 
you  his  wife,  and  mistress  of  tiiis  snug 
cabin." 

But  hereDrucilla,  with  all  her  boasted  sa- 
gacity, v*^as  mistaken ;  the  affections  of 
Juan  died  with  Aminta ;  he  was  no  more 
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to  be  attracted  by  female  lieauty ;  his  hap- 
piness and  his  health  had  perished  together. 
The  nights  of  Juan  had  passed  in  watch- 
ing the  couch  of  Aminta,  and  during  the 
day  he  laboured  in  the  plantation.  Want  of 
sleep  and  fatigue  had  stolen  the  lustre  from 
his  eyes,  and  withered  theroses on  his  cheeks ; 
grief  and  love  bore  heavy  on  his  youth, 
and  dried  up  the  springs  of  life ;  yet  Juan 
made  no  complaint  of  ill  health,  he  smiled 
on  his  neighbours,  and  endeavoured  to 
speak  cheerfully  ta  then^  but  his  heart 
was  broken^ 

The  tears  and  attentions  of  Loren?:av 
who  strictly  followed  the  advice  of  her 
grandmother,  were  entirely  unnoticed  by 
Juan,  whose  sorrows  "  were  past  hope,  past 
cure."  The  pale  and  silent  image  of  woe^ 
he  followed  the  remains  of  Aminta  to  the 
burial-place  of  her  mother ;  and  when  the 
earth  was  thrown  over  her  coffin,  with  a 
deep  groan  he  fell  on  her  grave.  Lorenza 
i^rieked ;  but  her  cries  pierced  not  the  ear 
of  Juan — he  was  dead. 

The  venerable  father  Justin  raised  his 
eyes,  full  (rf  the  big  drops  of  sorrow,  to 
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Heaven — •*  Unfortunate  pair,"  said  he, 
^  you  are  united  in  deatli  i  your  souLs,  I 
trust,  mil  enjoy  felicity  in  a  better  worWr 
peaceful  be  the  repose  of  Juan  and  Amiri- 
ta,  and  for  their  destroyer,  may  Heavenf 
^ve  him  time  for  repentance !" 

The  body  of  Juan  was  borne  by  the 
weepings  peasants  back  to  his  cabin. 
.  When  Drucilla  heard  the  opinion  of 
father  Justin,  that  Juan  had  died  of  a  bro^ 
ken  heart,  she  said  it  was  a  rare  instance 
when  a  man  died  for  love,  which,  to  her 
thinking,  was  a  very  siDy,  idle  thing-— 
"  And  provoking  too,"  added  she,  "  for 
I  had  fixed  npon  him  for  a  liusband  for 
Lorenza;  but  there,  I  never  had,  no,  nor 
ever  shall  have,  any  sort  of  luck  at  wish- 
ing." 

"  Yer^*'  replied  her  son  Basil,  *'  yes,  iil 
luck,  mother !  according  to  your  own  ac- 
count, you  have  plenty  of  that." 

^*  Many  a  true  word  spoke  in  jest,  Basil," 
resumed  the  old  woman,  "for  I  fear  I  shall 
live  to  see  Lorenza  an  old  maid,  and  that 
will  be  ill  luck  enough." 

The  earl  of  Avondale  attended  the  fu- 
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neral  of  Juan ;  and  as  he  lingered  near  his 
grave  after  the  villagers  had  letired,  he 
agreed  with  the  pious  Justin,  that  Heaven 
had  been  merd[ful  in  removing  both  liini 
and  Aminta  from  life. 

"  It  is  most  true,**  said  the  earl,  **  thejr 
could  no  more  be  happy  on  earth,'  and 
Heaven  has  indeed  been  merciful  in  re- 
moving  them  f5rom  misery.'" 

As  tJie  earl  turned  his  steps  towardsr 
Potosi,  he  was  inclined  to  envy  Juan  hi» 
^iet  redting-place.  •*  His  heart  no  longer 
throbs  'With  hopeless  love,**  said  the  me- 
ktacholy  AvcMidale ;  "  but  I,  alas !  I  an^ 
«)ndemned  to  live,  Jidore,  and  suffer !" 

The  little  Octavian  was  clasped  with 
more  tender  fondness  to  the  bosom  of  the 
marchioness  de  Baldivia,  as  she  remem* 
bered  that  his  wretched  mother  and  his 
benevolent  friend  Juan  were  both  sepa- 
rated from  him  by  death.  The  lovely 
child  soon  attached  himself  to  his  kind 
patroness,  from  whose  apartments  he  was 
seldom  absent,  where  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  devoted  many  hours  to  playing  with 
and  caressing  him.     That  the  child  was 
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beloved  by  Rosaviva  would  have  been 
sufficient  to  render  him  a  favourite  with 
the  earl ;  but  his  own  beautifiil  counter 
nance  and  engaging  ways  made  an  inte- 
rest for  him  in  a  bosom  so  full  of  tender 
and  noble  sentiments,  to  which  the  cir- 
cumstance of  hi«  having  saved  his  life  add- 
ed strength. 

The  marquis  heard  of  the  death  of  Juan 
with  much  satisfaction^  as  the  boy,   on 
whom  he  looked  with  pride  and  pleasure^ 
had  now  no  peasant  relatives  who  would 
presume  to  approach  the  palace  to  daim 
his  affinity.     He  was  delighted  to  see  the 
boy  so  idolized  by  Rosaviva  and  the  earl, 
tliough  he  expressed  no  gratification,  and 
rarely  appeared  to  notice  the  child ;  and  if 
he  did  bestow  on  him  an  accidental  glance, 
it  was  merely  to  observe  the  urchin  was 
indulged  to  folly,  and  that  he  was  particu- 
larly'fortunate  in  meeting  such  protection 
He  would  then  inquire  of  the  marchioness 
'  what   she  intended  making  of  him,    to 
which  she  would  reply,  till  education  had 
unfolded  his  understanding,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  tell  of  what  he  would  be  capable^ 
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**  I  will  first  store  his  mind,"  said  the  mar- 
chioness; "it  will  then  be  time  enough  to 
think  of  promoting  his  fortune." 

The  marquis  approved  her  intention, 
for  it  was  exactly  his  own;  but  he  con- 
tented himself  with  saying  he  wished  the 
soil  might  be  wortli  the  culture. 

The  good  and  pious  Velasco  made  many 
efforts  to  convert  the  profligate  Baldivia, 
and  convince  him  of  the  sinfulness  of  his 
life ;  he  repeated  to  him  the  declaration 
made  by  Aminta  in  her  last  hours,  when 
reason  was  restored ;  but  all.  his  rhetoric 
failed  to  convince  the  marquis^  who  affect- 
ed to  disbelieve  the  sanity  of  Amiuta's 
brain  at  any  moment  before  her  death. 
He  utterly  denied  Octavian  being  his 
cliild,  protesting  he  had  no  knowledge 
whatever  of  his  miserable  mother,  whose 
accusation  ofiiim,  and  dying,  declaration, 
proceeded  from  a  distempered  fancy,  and 
was  nothing  more  than  tlie  effect  of  incu- 
rable madness — "  which  might,  holy  fa- 
ther," said  Baldivia,  "  have  fixed  upon  and 
accused  you  of  having  seduced  and  aban- 
doned her." 
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The  venerable  man  made  the  sign  ol 
tlie  cross,  and  most  devoutly  thanked  the 
goodness  of  Heaven,  that  his  consci^icc 
was  entirely  clear  from  guilt  so  atrocious. 

Baldivia  smiled  contemptuously,  as  Mi 
eye  glanced  over  the  time-fiirrowed  fea- 
tures, and  the  spare,  bending  figure  .of  the 
self-mortified  monk,  in  whose  peaceful 
bosom  all  sensual  appetites  were  indeed 
subdued  ;  where  youth,  ^  glowing  with 
the  purple  light  of  love,**  could  create  no 
tumultuous  desire. 

The  business  of  Velasco's  whole  life  had 
been  charity — his  only  earthly  ambition 
was  to  instruct  the  ignorant,  and  reclaim 
the  sinner,  while  the  most  fervent  wish  of 
his  heart  was  to  soften  the  afflictions  and 
increase  the  happiness  of  his  fellow-men» 

The  miseries  of  the  Africans  in  the  sil- 
ver mines  of  Potosi  had  long  seriously  oc- 
cupied the  thoughts  of  the  benevolent 
monk,  who,  not  content  with  commise- 
rating theil-  sad  condition,  was  continually 
and  anxiously  employed  in  laying  down 
plans  for  their  better  accommodation,  and 
for  lightening  their  excessive  labour ;  but 
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the  first  and  chief  step  towards  amending 
their  condition,  he  piously  beUeved,  wa& 
to  convert  them  to  Christianity,  as,  under 
i^yery  hardship    and    suffering,    religion 
■would  foe  a  scdace  to  their  minds,  and  their 
sure  guide  to  everlasting  happiness.   With 
a  truly  ChrLstian  zeal,  Velasco  had  entered 
into  a  minute  examination  of  the  dreadful 
situation  of  Baldivia^^  slaves  in  the  mines ; 
and  having  ascertained  that  their  food  was 
not  only  scant,  but  very  bad — ^their  huts 
dack,  low,  and  close — ^their  labour  infi- 
Bstely  beyond  their  strength,  and  their 
4qpirits  utterly  broken  by  the  brutal  tyran- 
ny and  barbarous  tortures  they  endured 
from  their  savage  task-masters,  he  repre- 
sented to  the  miirquis,  with  truth  and  cir- 
cumstantial exactness,  their  misery,  their 
hardi^ips,  and  sufferings,  which  destroyed 
their  health  and  vigour,  and  considerably 
shortened  their  days. 

The  good  Velasco,  with  pathetic  elo- 
quence, dwelt  on  the  subject,  but  without 
producing  the  least  compassion  in  the  bo* 
som  of  Baldivia.  To  the  affecting  narra- 
tion of  the  hardships,  oppressions,  and  mi- 
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series  of  his  slaves,  he  coldly  replied— 
•*  The  black  devils  coiild  only  be  ruled 
with  a  rod  of  iron  ;  that  feeding  them  weM 
would  ina'ease  their  natural  indolence; 
and  that  the  torture  was  necessary  to  ter- 
rify them  into  obedience:" 

The  good  Velasco  shuddered,  and  en^ 
treated ;  biit  all  he  could  obtain  from  the 
unfeeling  Baldivia  was  a  promise  not  tor 
oppose  his  endeavour  to  convert  his  misen- 
able  slaves  to  Clnristianity,  though  at  the 
same  time  he  protested  he  yielded  this 
point  out  of  respect  to  the  holy  father,  and 
to  oblige  him,  for  his  own  opinion  con- 
ceived them  much  better  and  happier  in 
their  present  state  of  ignorance. 

The  marquis  de  Baldivia  had  a  different 
motive  to  that  he  expressed  to  the  pious 
monk  for  yielding  the  slaves  to  his  persua- 
sions.  It  was  the  hope  of  getting  rid  of 
his  tiresome  admonitions — his  perpetual 
i-eproofs,  and  removing  him  from  a  too 
strict  observance  of  his  actions,  on  which 
he  never  failed  to  pass  a  just  and  severe 
censure. 

In  pursuance  of  the  permission  obtained 
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from  tlie  niarquis^  Velasca  became  a  con- 
stant visitor  to  the  mines,  where  his  kind- 
ness, his  skill  in  medicine,  and  his  diffu- 
sive charity,  soon  gained  him  the  respect- 
fill  attention  of  the  simple,  affectionate 
Afi-icans,  among  whom  many,  profiting 
by  his  instruction,  began  to  comprehend 
die  great  truths  of  revealed  rdigion,  and 
consented  to  be  baptized ;  who,  as  their 
understandings  expanded,  became  more 
att^itive  to  their  own  appearance,  and  the 
management  of  their  food.  Gradually 
their  huts  assumed  an  air  of  order  and 
cleanliness  that  promised  them  a  degree 
of  comfort  at  the  noonday  hour,  and  in 
the  evening,  when  the  setting  sun  released 
the  miserable  creatures  from  toil,  to  seek 
the  repose  their  fatigued  and  fevered  bo- 
dies required. 

But  in  vain  were  the  doctrines  of  faith 
preached  to  Ozembo,  Yarilla,  and  Zoan* 
Tliey  listened  in  respectful  silence,  with- 
out evincing,  by  look  or  gesture,  that  they 
were  either  afJected  or  convinced  ;  though 
greatly  superior  in  intellect  to  their  unfor- 
tunate brethren,  and  comprehending  more 
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dearly,  and  speaking  the  Spanish  langaage 
with  greater  ease  and  fluency,  they  seemed 
totally  unmoved  by  the  pathetic  eloquence 
of  Velasco,  though  he  preached  to  thent 
with  all  the  kindness  and  warmth  of  a 
heart  zealous  for  their  cbmfort  here,  -and 
the  eternal  bliss  of  their  souls  hereafter. 

Ozembo  and  his  family  listened  with 
perfect  indiflPerence,  neither  seeming  com- 
forted by  the  promises  he  held  forth  ta 
believers,  nor  terrified  by  the  judgments^ 
denounced  against  such  as  refuse  prof- 
fered grace.  TTie  good  Velasco  ikiled  to 
convince  them  that  suffering  on  eaifth  wa» 
necessary  to  the  attainment  of  feU^ty  in 
heaven,  nor  could  they  believe  that  God 
could  possibly  be  just  while  he  decreed 
his  creatures  misery. 

It  was  with  deep  affliction  the  good 
monk  belield  the  obduracy  of  their  hearts, 
and  their  obstinacy  in  error;  he  saw  them 
live  together  in  perfect  love  and  harmony, 
mutuaUy  cheering,  assisting,  and  striving 
to  lighten  the  labours  of  each  other;  he 
beheld  their  hut  nicely  clean,  and  entwin- 
ed with  such  wild  flowers  and  hardy  shrubs 
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as  would  vegetate  in  that  scanty  soil,  and 
he  wept  the  tears  of  heartfelt  grief  and 
^ity,  while  he  reflected  that  men  profess- 
ing themselves  Christians,  had,  hy  violate 
ing  the  precepts  of  then*  holy  religion, 
faardened  the  hearts  of  those  devoted  ones 
against  their  Gk>d,  and  made  them  deaf  to 
his  invitations. 

On  his  TetiHH  to  the  palace,  he  was  in- 
terrogated by  the  gentle  Rosaviva  respect- 
ing his  success  among  the  slaves,  and  how 
the  work  of  ccxiversion  went  on  in  the 
mines. 

Velasco  was  pleased  to  be  so  questioned, 
■because  he  knew  that,  with  the  power,  the 
Doarclnoness  had  the  heart,  wliich,  feeling 
for,  would  amend  the  condition  of  those 
wretched  creatures.  He  expatiated  largely 
on  their  wants,  and  the  hardness  of  their 
labour  for  so  many  tedious  hours  without 
intermissaon.  He  spoke  of  the  wretched- 
ness of  their  huts,  and  the  coarseness  and 
scantiness  of  their  food,  till  the  bosoms  of 
the  marchioness  and  the  noble  Avondale 
were  deeply  interested  for  the  unhappy 
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beings  whose  toil  and  suffFefrings  heaped 
the  luxurious  banquet,  and  spread  the 
couch  of  down,  for  their  unfeeling  tyran- 
nous lords,  while  their  own  hard  morsd 
was  steeped  in  tears,  and  their  own  ha- 
rassed frames  were  stretched  on  withered 
leaves,  which  they  were  compelled  to  col- 
lect at  meridian,  when  they  were  insulted 
with  the  mockery  of  an  Iiour's  cessation 
from  labour. 

The  lovely  eyes  of  Rosaviva  over- 
flowed at  the  recital  of  misery,  while  the 
glowing  cheek  of  Avondale  spoke  his  in- 
dignation, his  utter  abhorrence  of  slavery, 
and  contempt  of  the  wealth  procured  by  the 
agonies  of  men  whom  he  considered  in 
nothing  inferior  to  himself,  instruction 
alone  excepted, 

Velasco  spoke  in  admiration  of  the  fa- 
mily of  Ozemba  He  described  the  mild 
graces  of  the  interesting  Yarilla,  and  ex- 
pressed his  deep  regret  and  disappoint- 
ment in  not  having  been  able  to  console 
their  sorrows,  to  teach  them  patience  un- 
d^  their  misfortunes,  or  convince  their 
minds  of  the  errors  of  their  belief,  in  hav- 
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ing  failed  to  bring  them  to  acknowledge 
the  true  Creator. 

The  lovely  marchioness  and  her  noble- 
mmded  cousin  listened  with  an  interest 
beyond  curiosity  to  the  venerable  Velas- 
00^  account  of  these  slaves,  and  mutually 
expressed  a  wish,  when  he  Jiext  visited 
the  mines,  to  accompany  him. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  had  noticed  the 
taste  for  cultivation  which  tlie  good  monk 
mentioned  as  conspicuous  round  the  hut 
of  Ozembo,  and  he  amply  provided  him- 
self with  «uch  seeds  as  he  supposed  would 
be  useful,  for  food  as  well  as  ornament,  to 
the  industaious  Africans. 

The  generous,  amiable,  and  compassion- 
ating Rosaviva  lost  no  time  in  dispatching 
to  her  husband's  slaves  such  articles  as  her 
own  judgment,  aided  by  the  advice  of  fa- 
ther VelascQ,  pointed  out  as  most  neces- 
sary to  their  comfort ;  and  while  she  se- 
lected clothing  appropriate  to  the  climate 
and  their  condition,  she  severely  reproach- 
ed the  selfish  coldness  of  hex  heart,  that  in 
lamenting  its  own  sorrows  and  privations, 
liad  been  immindful  of  the  deeper  woes 
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xind  necessities  of  the  cruelly-oppressed 
Africans,  who  were  compefled  to  labour 
in  a  state  of  the  most  abject  wretchedness, 

"  My  own  happiness,"  said  Ro8aviv% 
as  she  wiped  the  pearly  drops  from  her 
eyes,  **  my  own  happiness  is  lost  for  ever; 
but  let  me  not,  in  the  weak  indulgence  of 
vmavailing  sop-ow — let  me  not  sinfiilly  ft»v 
get,  that  Heaven  has  bountifully  bestowed 
on  me  the  means  to  contribute  to  that  oT 
others.  Wealth  was  never  estimated  by 
me,  but  as  giving  me  the  power  to  remove 
the  wants  and  necessities  of  the  less  forta* 
nate.  Let  me  then  try  to  melicxrate  the 
sad  condition  of  Gonzalo's  slaves ;  and  let 
me  not  stop  at  this — ^let  me  endeavour  to 
persuade  him  to  restore  them  to  liberty; 
he  is  sufficiently  rich  without  the  produce 
of  these  mines.  Oh  that  they  had  remain- 
ed undiscovered !  how  much  innocent 
blood  would  have  been  spared — how  heavy 
tin  account  of  guilt  avoided  !" 

Such  were  the  thoughts  and  intenticms 
of  the  amiable  wife  of  Baldivia ;  but,  aks! 
she  knew  not  the  flinty  hardness  of  the 
heart  she  ivished  to  soflen>  nor  the  sordid 
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Tenality  of  the  mind  she  hc^ed  to  per- 
suade to  relinquish  the  weotUli  of  the 
miae9.  She  knew  not  that  a  single  ounce 
of  silver,  appeared,  of  equal  value  in  his 
eyes  with  the  life  of  an  African,  and  that 
the  working  of  the  mines  sent  yearly  to 
tiie  grave  five  hundred  heart-broken  slaves* 

On  a  day  uno^iii^monly  sultry,  the  be- 
nevolent party,  on  their  errapd  of  metcy, 
veiiphed  the  mountain  «rhose  bowels  con* 
tained  the  silver  mines,  into  which  having 
desoended  by  tlie .  usu^d  means,  a  basket 
attached  by  strong  ropes  to  a  windlass,  they 
leached  a  scene  of  rude  magniiScence,  which 
at  once  convinced  the  marchioness  and  her 
noble  relation  that  the  slaves  had  natural 
talent  in  common  with  their  tyrants,  which 
only  wanted  their  happier  cultivation. 

Near  the  entrance,  a  wide  square  prte- 
sented  itself,  in  the  centre  of  which'  the 
converted  Africans  had  reared  a  rude  altar, 
fonaaed  of  silver  ore,  on  the  summit.of  which 
they  had  placed  a  cross,  the  emblem  of  their 
newly-adopted  faith.  Aff^?ted  even  to 
tears,  Yeljasoo  4sunk  on  .his  knees  before 
the  altar,  and  with  devout  fervour  prayed 
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for  the  liapless  beings  whose  faith  had  led 
them  to  cjonstruct  a  remeuibrance,  which, 
being  Continually  befoi^  their  eyes,  would 
give  ^Tpatience  to  bear  their  toils,  and  in" 
^ije  them  with  hope  of  eternal  reward. 
*  'Rdsaviva  and  the  earl  silently  joined 
the  prayer  of  the  holy  father,  which  being 
ended,  they  proceeded  on  their  way,  di- 
rected by  an  astounding  noise,  to  a  deeped 
part  of  the  mine,  where  they  beheld  the 
ihale  slaves  separating,  with  huge  hattiw 
mere,  the  silver  from  rocks  nearly  com* 
pos^  of  thdt  precious  metal.  Eviery  nerve 
of  the  unhappy  labourers  seemed  strained 
by  their  unremitting  toil,  while  perspira-* 
tion  ran  in  streams  from  their  bodies. 
'  Velasco  spoke  kindly  to  them  aD,  and 
bade  the  pitying  Avondale  remark  Oziem- 
bo,  in  stature  taller  than  the  rest,  as  he 
stood  on  a  projection  of  the  rock,  and  with 
muscular  arm  splintered  and  shivered  more 
silver  at  one  stroke  than  the  other  slaves 
seemed  to  do  at  several  efforts. 

"  They  have  all  an  appointed  task,** 
said  Vela66b,  "  and  Ozembo  labours  with 
pretematurtd  strength,  that,  when  his  own 
task  is  finished,  he  may  assist  his  wif% 
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who,  delicate  and  fragile,  is  unequal  to  the 
toil  imposed  upon  her." 

Rofiaviva  shuddered,  and  taking  the  of« 
fered  arm  of  Avondale,  psussed  fcxrward. 
V^dbnoo,  at  th^  next  excavation,  pointed 
tnit  Yatffl^- wi^o  was  staggering  under  the 
weight  of  a  basket  which  she  had  filled 
witli  lumps  cfsUver,  attd  was  endeavouring 
to  cdnvey  it  io  the  receptacle  prepared 
fyt  the  reoejrtion  of  her  daily  tadk ;  but 
weak,  and  unable  to  ait^complish  her  intent, 
she  east  round  hei^  a  look  of  melancholy 
despondency,  groaned,  tinted,  and  fell  to 
the  earth  with  her  burthen.  The  inhu* 
man  inspector  of  the  slaves,  with  hasty 
strides,  approached  the  senseless  creature, 
and  prepared  to  rouse  her  to  animation  by 
the  sharp  application  of  the  whip,  which, 
with  brutal  action,  he  brandished  over  her 
inanimate  form. 

Qzembo,  who  had  descended  from  the 
rode,  beheld  this  scene,  and  rushing  for- 
ward, his  countenance  convulsed  with 
mge  and  apprehension,  would  have  felled 
the  savage  inspector  to  the  earth,  had  not 
t]ie  threateiried  blow  be^n  withheld  by  the 
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earl  of  A  vondale,  who  fordbly  restrained 
his  arm. 

The  terrified  marchioness  shrieked^  and 
rushed  between  the  ihisuiiinate  YarUla  and 
the  inspector,  who  was  ordered  by  Velascd 
to  respect  the  presence  of  the  marcbionest^ 
de  Baldivia,  and  retire. 

Kosaviva,  Uke  a  pitying  angel,  assisted 
to  raise,  and  then  rubbed  the.  temples  and 
hands  of  Yarilla  with  a  volatile  essen^e^ 
while  the  commiserating  Avondale  sup* 
ported  her  graceful  person  in  his  a|in& 

Zoan  had  now  approached,  and  dbservn 
ing  the  attentive  kindness  of  the  strangers* 
his  manly  eyes  filled  with  drops  of  grate- 
ful sensibility.  Even  the  stem  boaom  of 
Ozembo  felt  kindness  towards  Christians, 
as  he  beheld  them  regarding  with  compaii* 
sion,  and  employed  in  the  humane  act  of 
restoring  his  beloved  Yarilla,  who,  being 
at  length  recovered,  while  she  returned 
the  caresses  of  her  husband  and  brotheF» 
in  a  voice  of  sweetness  and  gentleness  also 
expressed  her  gratitude  to  the  humane 
strangers. 

The  desire  of  the  marchi<mess  being 
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permitted  to  quit  the  mines  before  the 
stated  hour,  the  considerate  Rosaviva  not 
believing  her  sufficiently  recovered  to  pur- 
sue lier  fatiguing  employment. 

Velasco  next  led  them  to  a  more  distant 
part  of  the  mincy  where  the  silver  was 
melted,  and  ran  Bke  a  river  into  the  cool- 
ing cifetems,  from  whence'  it  was  taken  pu- 
rified^ and  fit.&r  the  various'  purposes  of 
coinage  and  ornament. 

In  this  part  of  the  mine  the  heat  was  so 
excessive,  that  they  could  only  take  a 
hasty  view  of  the  labour  performed  by  the 
nearly-suffocated  slaves,  who  were  every 
hour  exchanged. 

•*  This  department  pf  the  mine,*^  said 
Uie*  monk,  "  is  more  fatal  to  the  constitu- 
tions of  the  wretched  slaves  than  the  hard- 
est labour;  the  vapour  arising  from  the 
melting  silver  is  so  pernicious,  that  it  kills, 
hundreds  of  these  poor  creatures  annually." 
.  "  And  happy,  in  my  opinion,"  rejoined? 
the  earl,  "  is  he  that  dies." 

•*  Happy  indeed,"  resumed  Velasco,  "  if 
he  has  embraced  Christianity ;  for  to  live  a 
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slave  in  the  mines  of  Potosi  is  to  have  at^ 
tained  the  height  of  human  wretchedness.'^ 

"  Surely,**  said  Rosaviva,  */  surely,  good 
father,  the  marquis  has  never  visited  the 
depths  of  these  mines.  He  cannot  know, 
at  what  a  horrible  price  he  obtains  his 
wealth.  Oh,  certainly  he  must  be  igno- 
rant of  the  sufferings  of  these  unhappy. 
Africans ;  but  I  will  represent  to  him  their 
sad  condition;  I  will  plead  their  cause; 
I  will  persuade  him  to  be  satisfied  with 
the  wealth  already  procured,  which  Jias 
cost  the  lives  of  so  many  human  beings."  ■ 

"  Were  you  to  plead  with  the  tcmgue 
of  m  angel,"  thought  Velasco,  "  you  would 
not  touch  the  adamantine  heart  of  Baldjh 
via  ;'*  but  he  expressed  not  his  thoughts ; 
he  said  not  Gk)nzalo  de  Baldivia  is  dead  tQ 
humanity,  and  regards  these  unhappy 
creatures  less  than  he  does  his  mules  and 
dogs. 

The  heart  of  the  marchioness  could  en-, 
dure  no  more  spectacles  of  human  misery, 
and  she  expressed  a  desire  to  quit  the 
mines,  and  breathe  a  purer  air ;  but  thqi 
charitable  motive  of  their  visit  not  being 
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accomplished,  at  the  midday  meal  Velasco 
conducted  the  marchioness  and  the  earl  of 
Avondale  to  the  si^e  of  the  mountain^ 
wha«  the  huts  of  the  slaves  were  crowde4 
together,  wretchedly  and  inconveniently 
constructed. 

The  mardiioness  and  the  earl,  having 
tasted  tlieir  unpalatable  food^  expressed 
to  each  other  their  utter  astonishment  how 
the  unhappy  creatures  were  supported, 
and  how  it  was  possible  they  could  labour^ 
when  so  little  nourishment  was  af&>rded 
to  produce  strength.  At  each  hut  they 
visited,  the  earl  and  Kosaviva  left  behind 
them  such  useful  gifts  as  they  believed 
would  be  conducive  to  the  health  and 
comfort  of  the  poor  Africans. 

The  dwelling  of  Ozembo  was  at  a  distance 
from  the  rest ;  it  stood  alone,  and  was  buUt 
at  the  base  of  a  rock,  out  of  which  a  stream 
of  clear  water  gurgled,  and  fertilized  a  small 
plat  of  ground,  neatly  enclosed,  in  which 
appeared  a  few  lentils,  a  little  Indian  com, 
and  some  salad  herbs.  Near  the  entrance 
of  the  hut  was  a  rude  bench,  shadowed 
from  the  scorching  beams  of  the  sun  by 
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the  long  branches  of  a  weepmg  birch,  be- 
neath which  the  interesting  family  we« 
seated,  taking  their  homely  meal. 

As  the  strangers  approached,  YariHs 
came  forward  to  meet  them,  a  grateful  ten 
glistening  in  her  eye,  and  invited  them  tc 
enter  the  hut.  Here  an  air  of  cleanlinesi 
and  order  evinced  superior  minds,  while 
various  articles  of  usefulness,  made  bj 
Ozembo  and  Zoan,  discovered  taste  ail£ 
ingenuity.  They  had  also  contrived  f 
window  in  their  habitation,  which,  ad- 
mitting light  and  air,  diffused  a  degree  oi 
cheerfulness  unknown  in  the  other  huts^> 
Towards  the  beautiful  YariUa,  for  beau- 
tiful she  was,  in  spite  of  colour,  the  mar- 
chioness felt  herself  powerfully  attracted 
her  voice,  her  manner,  her  smile,  her  per- 
son,  were  all  inexpressibly  sweet,  pensive 
and  graceful;  while  the  warm  alTectioii 
that  evidently  subsisted  between  herself^ 
her  husband,  and  brother,  was,  to  the  feel- 
ing mind  of  Rosaviva,  an  affecting  con- 
firmation of  what  she  had  constantly  be- 
lieved, that  love  in  innocent  bosoms  will 
survive    the    heaviest  misfortunes,    nay, 
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gready  soften  the  sharpest  and  severest 
tnals  of  adversity. 

The  pious  Velasco, ,  though  he  had  hi^v. 
therto  failed  to  convince  this  interesting 
fkmHy  dp  their  errors,  never  for  a  moment 
test  sight  of  the  great  work  of  conversion^ 
Among  other  gifts  to  Ozembo,  he  pre- 
sented  him  with  an  ebony  crucifix>^  exqui- 
sitely ca^rved.  Perceiving  he  greatly  ad- 
mired: the  workmandiiip, .  he  endeibvoured 
ta'Siake  fiim  sensible  that  on  the  cross 
was  delineated  the  figure  of  the  blessed 
Redeemer,  who  had  been  a  voluntary  sa- 
crifice for  the  sins  of  mankind,  who,  spot- 
less and  entirely  without  sin  himself,  had  ' 
died  an  ignominious  death,,  and  shed  his 
innocent  blood  for  the  salvation  of  all  the 
human  race. 

The  good  father  paused,  while  Ozembo,  . 
having  gazed  intently  on  the  cross,  after  a 
moment's  meditation,  repeated — "  For  all 
the  human  race ! .  said  you  he  died  for.  all 
the  human  race  ?^ 

"  Ay,"  replied  Velasco,  "  fi)r  all  without 
£stinction,  or  respect  of  persons.  The 
gracibus*and  npiercifuLSaviour.  died. for  all 
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mankind,  passed  himself  from  death  to  life 
to  open  for  them  the  gates  of  heaviHi — ^to 
bestow  on  all  the  children  of  earth  eternal 
happiness." 

Again  Ozembo  appeared  to  ruminate, 
then  fixing  a  serious  and  earnest  gaze  on 
the  face  of  the  venerable  monk,  he  asked 
— "  Are  the  Africans  slaves  to  white  men 
in  the  kingdom  of  your  God  ?'' 

"  Assuredly  not,"  replied  Velasco ;  **  no^ 
Ozembo,  there  are  no  slaves  in  heaven; 
in  that  abode  of  blissful  happiness  all  men 
are  fi-ee." 

"  How,"  resumed  Ozembo,  in  a  tone  of 
surprise,  **  and  does  not  your  God  despise 
a  black  man?  does  he  really  regard  an 
African  with  the  same  degree  of  ^our 
as  a  Spaniard  ?" 

"  The  difference  of  complexion,  be  as- 
sured, Ozembo,  has  no  influence  over  the 
unerring  justice  of  the  Creator.  Yes," 
continued  Velasco,  **  a  black  man  is 
equally  acceptable  in  the  eyes  of  the  Om^ 
^  uipotent,  if  he  believes  in  him — confides 
in  his  merciful  protection — ^worships  him 
with  grateful  sincerity,  following  his  di* 
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vine  precepts,  and  ol)eying  his  commandr 
ments.  The  just  God,  Ozembo,  examines 
the  heart,  not  the  colour  of  the  skin  ;  and 
the  soul  of  a  good  and  pious  African  will 
assuredly  obtain  his  grace  and  favour 
equally  with  that  of  a  white  man.'* 

Ozembo  looked  stedfastly  at  the  cru- 
cifix, shook  his  head  mournfully,  and 
returned  it  again  to  the  hand  of  the 
monk. — "  You  say,"  said  Ozembo,  "  that 
your  God  is  compassionate,  merciful,  and 
good — a  God  of  justice.  Look  here,"  con- 
tinued he,  displaymg  his  scarred  and  bUsr 
tered  hands ;  *^  look  on  this  debasement* 
Ii)  his  own  happy  country,  Ozembo  wa& 
chief  of  a  hundred  warriOTs,  whose  shoul- 
ders bend  beneath  no  other  weight  than  a 
quivar  full  of  shaip-pointed  arrows,  whose 
hands  only  labour  to  fit  them  to  the  spring 
of  the  bow,  c»r  head  the  lances  with  whicb 
they,  war  against  their  enemies; 
.  ••  Look  on  that  fragile  creature — she  is^ 
the  daughter  . of  Mfunbuka,  the. king  g€ 
our  tribe.  The  virgins  of  tiie  Cocal  lahtid 
thought  themselves  honoiured  to*  attend 
on  Yarill^  and  now,  oh  terrible  i:eYerse ! 
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her  brother  and  herself  are  sliaves;  her  de- 
licate form  is  bowed  to  the  earth  with  de- 
basing toil,  and  we,  her  husband  and  bro^ 
ther,  we  who  adore  h^,  behold  hei*  suffer- 
ings without  the  power  to  end  them.*? 

As  he  spoke  he  clasped  the  weeping 
Yarilla  to  his  heart,  then  again  addressing 
Velasco,  said — "  When  the  God  of  the 
white  man  avenges  the  oppressions  6{  the 
injured  Africans,  then  will  I  beliere  in 
him,  and  pay  him  worship." 

"  Yet  hear  me,  Ozembo,**  said  Velasco, 
eagerly;  **  listen  patiently  while  1  endeH- 
vour  to  remove  your  errors,  and  convince 
you  of  the  truths  necessary  tO'  your  salva- 
tion.'' 

'  "  Your  arguments,**  repKed  Ozemba, 
sternly,  •  •*  are  lost  on  me.  If  you  would 
convert  me  to  the  Christian  faith,  let  m€ 
behold  your  nation's  loondtkct  agree  with 
its  profession.  Your  precepts  ate  iii4eed 
merciful^  but  your  acticte^  nkist^nhuthan 
tyranny.  *  You  tell  lAe  youir  God  has  nc 
slaves ;  is  man  then  greater  tlian  him  yow 
call  his  Maker  and  King^  that  he,  by  actl 
of  violence,  of  fraud  and  ci-uelty,  pre- 
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sumes  to  giall  witH  iron  yokes'  the  shoul- 
ders df  his  felldw-creatures?  white  men 
preach  oif  pity  and  mercy  with  their  lips, 
while  their  hard  hearfe  conceive,  and  tlieir 
barharous  'hands  inflict  'fortiires.     It  can- 
not  be  that  white  men  themselves  believe 
what  they  utter  respecting  future  rewards 
and  punishment^,  for  if  they  did,  they 
would  be  careful  to  deserve  thfe  one,  by 
forbearing  to  aM  the  wicked  icledds  tb«^ 
must  justly  condenfin'tii^  tO'  theoth^. 
You  tell  us  we  must  not  steal,  nor  cotti- 
mit  murder,  nor  covet  our  neighbour's 
wives ;  if  these  deeds  of&nd  the  White 
man's  God,  and  doom  the  perpetrators  to 
flaming  hell,  why  is  unhappy  Afnca  rob- 
bed of  her  children  ?   why  are  we  here 
condemned    to  slavery  ?   why   do  these 
fyes  daily  behold  my  -wretched  country- 
men  dying  beneath  the  torture,  whose 
only  crime  is  bewiailing  theiJr  lost  happi- 
ness, or  wanting  strength  to  perfcmn  the 
tasks  imposed  by  their  inhuman  tjrrants? 
why  do  we  continually  lament  our  females 
torn  from  our  arms  and  basely  violated  ?** 
The  marchioness  wept  the  miseries  of 
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the  Africans ;  the  earl  of  Avondale  thought 
a  hermit's  cell  was  to  be  preferred,  his  bed 
of  straw  and  beechen  cup,  to  all  the  pomps 
and  splendours  of  luxury,  procured  by  the 
tears  and  blood  of  these  unhappy  slaves. 

The  pious  Velasco  raised  Iiis  meek  eye» 
to  heaven;  he  felt  the  accusations  of 
Ozembo  were  just ;  he  had  too  frequently 
witnessed  the  oppressions,  the  su^rings^ 
and  hardships  <^  the  wretched  Africans ; 
and  he  mentally  supplicated  for  them  and. 
their  tyrants. 

Ozembo  watched  the  countenance  of  thp 
ngionk;  but  finding  he  made  no  reply,  coik 
tinued  to  say — **  Restore  me,  and  the  rest 
of  my  injured  countrymen,  to  our  dear  na- 
tive homes,  from  which  we  have  been  in- 
humanly torn ;  then  will  I  be  convinced 
that  he  whose  image  is  figured  on  that  cros^ 
shed  his  blood  for  my  sins,  and  died  for 
my  salvation — ^then  will  Ozembo,  in  the 
shade  of  his  own  pleasant  bower,  try  to 
convert  his  brethren  to  the  Christian  ffiith 
— ^then  will  I  think  yourselves  believe  the 
Deity,  which  all  your  actions  now  deny.  On 
these  terms  only  will  Ozembo  become  a 
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convert  to  Christianit}'^ — on  these  terms 
alone  offer  his  prayers  to  the  white  man'a 
God." 

The  bell  was  now  heard  that  remanded 
the  slaves  to  their  labour  in  the  mines. 

"  Our  toil  must  be  raiewed,"  said  Ozem- 
bo,  "  till  the  setting  sun  relieves  our  ha* 
raSssed  bodies,  and  gives  us  a  few  hours  re^ 
spite  from  fittigue.  Gknl  of  the  Africans!  how 
long  wilt  thou  be  deaf — ^how  long  wilt  thou 
endure  to  see  the  white  man's  foot  Crush 
the  neck  of  thy  children !" 

Ozembo  bent  his  stately  form  and  left 
the  hut. 

Zoan  and  Yarilla,  affected  by  the  ten- 
der concern  evinced  by  Rosaviva  and  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  fell  at  their  feet ;  and  as 
their  warm  tears  flowed  on  the  hands  ex- 
tended to  raise  them,  they  together  ex- 
claimed— "  Kind,  generous  Christians,  we 
feel  and  thank  your  pity — ^we  believe  that 
the  hearts  of  all  white  men  are  not  cruel — 
all  are  not  tyrants  and  oppressors.  May 
the  Great  Spirit,  the  God  of  the  Africans, 
protect  you  from  every  evil — may  no  in- 
human hand  drag  you  from  your  native 
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groves,  or  condemn  you  to  the  miseriesof , 
i^laveryP*  '. 

The  marchioness  returned  to  Potosi,  Willi 
a  resolYi^  to  e^ert  all  her  power  and  influ- 
ence with  her  husband  in  behalf  of  hfs 
slaves;  but  many  days  elapsed  before  an 
opportunity  occurred,  for  the  marquis  was 
either  absent  oiv  parties  of  pleasure,  or  sur- 
rounded by  guests  at  home,  who  made  the 
basinesi^  of  their  lives  amusementy  and^ 
like  hiinself,' appeared  afraid  of  having  an 
unoccupied  hour,  in  which  reason  might 
be  heard,  and  reflective  thought  lead,  ta 
pursuits  of  more  worth  and  utility, 

■  At  this  time,  too,  the  little  Octavian  fell 
sick,  and  for  some  time  remained  in  so 
dangerous  a  way,  that  little  hope  was  en-* 
tertained  of  hi»  recovery.  Indifferent  as 
Baldivia  had  affected  to  appear  towards  the 
child,  he  was  not  without  painful  apprehen-* 
sions  that  death  would  snatch  him  from 
his  hopes;  and  while  be  publicly  condemn-^ 
cd  the  marchioness  for  indulging  his  wish 
of  being  always  in  her  arms,  he  secretly 
grudged  the  moments  that  she  was  neces^ 
sitated  to  bestow  on  other  objects.  At  length 
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the  child  began  to  recover,  and  it  wasr 
considered  proper  to  remove  him  from 
Potosi  into  purer  air. 

The  earl  of  Avondiale  recommended  Val- 
amhrosia,  where  he  was  born ;  but  though 
Lorenza  had  married. a  young  man  she  al- 
ways preferred  to  Juan,  and  father  Justin 
had  placed  them  in  the  cabin  on  which 
Drudlla  had'  so  much  set  her  heart,  yet 
'  the  old  woman  was  far  from  satisfied,  for 
instead  of  Lorenza  having  mairied  the 
owner  of  the  place,  why,  her  husband  was 
.   only  a  tenant,  and  obliged  to '  work  hard 
to  pay  the  rent. 

None  of  Drucilla's  wishes  ever  prosper- 
ed, and  she  declared  herself  an  unfortu- 
nate  creature ;  but  when  the  chamber, 
once  occupied  by  Aminta,  was  engaged 
for  the  niirse  and  Ocfeviah,  she  protested 
the  English  lord  was'  a  fine-looking  mati, 
and  the  marchioness  de  Baldivid  a  oeauti- 
fiib  creature,  who  .deserved  k  better  for- 
tune than  to  be  niarried  to  a  man  who  ran 
after  other  women,  and  those  not  worthy  4o 
kiss  tlfe  fiem  of  her  i\)be ;  shc^tWught  tlie 
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young  marchioness  even  more  unfortunate 
than  herself. 

Lorenza  was  half  wild  with  joy,  to  thip^ 
^he  should  get,  in  one  week,  as  much 
money  as  would  pay  the  rent  of  the  calno 
and  plantation  for  a  year. 

"  Ay,"*  said  Drucilla,  "  only  see  whal 
odd  things  come  to  pass  in  this  world;  the 
making  of  this  brat  cost  Aminta  first  hei 
senses,  and  then  her  life;  and  not  onlj 
hers,  but  it  killed  that  kind-hearted  soul 
Juan,  into  the  bargain ;  if  he  had  hv(\ 
lived  long  enough  to  marry  you,  Lor^za, 
and  given  you  a  right  to  his  property,  1 
should  not  have  minded  his  being  snatched 
away ;  but  I  am  always  unlucky ;  none  (^ 
my  wishes  ever  did,  or  ever  will  come  tc 
pass.  Did  not  I  wish  that  Fabian  mig)i1 
never  Gfid  his  old  he-goat,  which  he  wai 
hunting  aft^  all  Friday  last  ?  and  lo  aiiq 
behold,  on  Saturday  morning,  the  fHrsl 
object  he  clapped  his  eyes  on  was  tiie  mi» 
chievous  devU  browsing  before  his  door 
but,  as  I  was  saying,  Lorenza,  it  is  aiv  il 
wind  that  blows  no  one  good ;  tiiis  littk 
bastard  Octavian  seems  not  onlv  bom  t( 
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good  fortune  himself,  but  to  bring  luck  to 
t)thers;  well,  well,  better  be  bom  fortu* 
nate  than  rich." 

''  The  child  is  not  at  all  like  Aminta," 
said  LfOrenza. 

"  No,"  replied  the  old  woman,  "  he  is 
likq  his  wicked  father,  Basil  says,  for  Basil 
has  seen  the  marquis  de  Baldivia  often 
enough,  and  a  fine,  tall,  noble-looking  man 
he  says  he  is ;  but  handsome  is  as  handr 
some  does,  you  know,  iLiorenza;  and  no 
ope  will  pretend  to  say  his  ways  are  hand- 
ime^  to  tice  away  young  girls,  and  first 
dieat  them  out  of  their  virtue,  and  then 
make  them  run  stark  mad ;  fie  upon  him  \ 
and  have  such  a  beautiful  young  wife  of 
his  own !  but,  as  I  was  a-say  ing — ^what  was 
I  saying,  Lorenza  ?" 

"  Indeed,  grandmother,  I  have  forgot," 
replied  she. 

"  Ay,"  resumed  Drudlla,  "  that  proves 
what  attention  you  have  been  paying ;  but 
what  can  people  expect,  who  east  their 
pearls  before  swine." 

"  AVhy,  bless  me,  grandftiother,"  said 
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Lic^'enza,  not  much  pleased  with- the  ilTu^ 
sion,  **  I  am  nbt^a  swine— am  I  ?^ 

"  There,  I  thought  you  would  get  out 
of  temper/*  replied  the  old  woman;  "  how 
often  I  have  told  you  about  that  u^y* 
temper  of  yours !  Hess  me,  it  id  very  odd 
I   should    lose    the'  thread  of  my   dis^ 
course.    Oh,  now  I  have  it !  I  was  saying 
this  boy  Octavian  is  as  like  the  marquis^ 
his  fether,  as  one  pea  is  to  another.** 
Very  likely,'*  said  Lorenza. 
Ay,  and  it  is  very  likely,"*  resumifcd? 
the  old  woman,  **^  that  when  he  is  grown 
tip  a  man,  he  ^ill  resemble  him  in  his* 
temper  and  actions.'* 

"  That  will  be  a  great  pity,  indeed,"*^ 
said  Lorenza. 

"  Pity  or  no  pity,"  eontimied  the  old  wo- 
rn nn,  "  those  roguish  eyes  of  hi»  will  delude 
the  simple  hearts  of  the  women ;  but  thw 
is  a  matter  we  cannot  help,  you  know ;  the 
gold  he  brings  to- your  hand  must  not  be 
refused.** 

"  Refused !"  repeated  Lorenza-,  "  no, 
truly,  I  must  gather  the  harvest  while  the 
sun  shines." 
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**That  is  a  wise  saying/'  returned  Dru^ 
isSki  **  and  worthy  to  be  observed;  that 
saying  you  learned  of  me,  and  i  had  it 
from  my  fether,  who  brought  it  from  the 
(dd  world ;  I  have  been  told  he  was  the 
best  oobler  in  all  Cordova.  Did  you  tell 
Matfaias  to  gather  a  plate  of  strawberries 
fiarihe  little  marquis  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Lorenza,  "  I  did  nc^ 
know  they  had  been  ordered  -;   besides, 
strawberries  are  very  scarce  at  this  iSeason." 
?  No  matter  for  that,*'  replied  Drucilla, 
**  they  must  be  had ;  they  axe  good  for  the 
child,  it  seems,  and  expence  is  not  to  be 
eoBsidered.     What  a  pity  it  is-  the  mar- 
c^ioness  has  no  child  of  her  own  !  I  won- 
der,**.  continued  Drucilla,  "how  she  can 
be  so  fc^d  of  this  come-by-chanee;  it  is  a 
fine  chance  for  him  though.     Did  you 
look  at  his  robes,  all  trimmed  widi  rich 
kce?  well,  it  ^  an  old  sayings  that  bas- 
tards have  always  more  luck  than  honest- 
begotten  children.     I  should  not  be  sur- 
prised if  this  boy  was  to  become  a  great 
lord  too ;  at  least,  every  thing  must  have 
a  beginning;  we  all  sprung  from  Adam, 
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and  he  was  by  trade  a  gardener;  and  all 
the  kings  and  grandees  m  the  world  are  of 
the  same  femily." 

"  They  would  not  be  pleased  to  be  told 
so,"  rejomed  Lorenza. 

.  **  I  suppose  not,"  said  the  old  womBUr 
*^  for  great  folks  dishke  to  hear  the  truth ; 
but  for  all  their  pride,  dust  they  are,  and 
to  dust  they  shall  return." 

The  marquis,  who  seemed  to  take  no 
interest  in  the  child,  was  not  consulted  or 
informed  of  the  necessity  of  removing  him 
from  the  palace  for  change  of  air ;  but  he 
was  much  pleased  to  find  he  was  sent  to 
Valambrosia,  because  he  could  there  see 
hhn  frequently,  without  drawing  cm  him- 
self particular  observation,  as  his  visits  to 
a  public  plantation  were  not  likely  to  be 
attributed  to  any  motive  beyond  the  wish 
€xf  eating  fruit  newly  gathered  from  the 
trees,  while  it  yet  retained  its  rich  and  invit- 
ing bloom ;  nor  did  any  compunctious  re- 
membrances of  Aminta  rise  to  oppose  his 
visits  to  the  place  that  had  been  her  home; 
uhe  had  been  so  easily  won,  that  her  well- 
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recollected  pride  and  vanity  seemed  to  ab- 
solve his  soul  fr6m  the  sin  of  seduction. 

Liorenza  was  short,  very  brown,  and  had 
little  to  recommend  her  face,  except  the 
freshness  of  youth ;  yet  her  simplicity  had 
sufficient  charms  to  engage  the  notice  of 
the  profligate  Baldivia,  who  would  have 
assailed  her  virtue,  had  not  the  continued 
presence  and  wiatchfiil  care  of  Drucilla  de- 
feated llis  designs. 

The  pure  air  of  Valambrosia  soon  re- 
stcwred  the  strength  and  bloom  of  the  little 
Octavian,  who  now  walked  alone,  ahdl  be- 
gan to  prattle  his  pleasures  and  wishei^.  Ma- 
thias,  the  husband  of  Lorenza,  an  honest 
clown,  had  taught  the  boy  to  call  him  fa* 
ther — a  word  the  child  was  very  fond  of 
repeating. . 

One  morning,  being  left  with  Drtleilla, 
in  the  lower  room  of  the  cabin,  he  several 
times  called  father,  upon  which  the  old 
woman  sagaciously  observed — ^^  The  poor 
child  does  not  know  he  has  a  grandee  f<xc 
his  father ;  lean  would  be  his  luck,  truly, 
if  our  Mathias  had  the  breeding  of  hJm 
up ;  but  the  marquis  de  Baldivia  has  bujsib- 
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els  c^gold  and  silver ;  he  is  richer  than  all 
Pern  besides ;  he  is  the  man,  by  my  Mth,  to 
have  childreny  for  he  can  afford  to  maiii- 
tain  theuk" 

.  On  raising  her  eyes,  to  her  great  con- 
sternation, the  marquis  de  Baldivia  stood, 
before  her.  He  frowned,  and  took  no  no- 
ticeof  the  trembling  Lorenza,  who^pkoed 
a  seat  for  him — ^'  Woman,"  said  he,  ad- 
dressing Drucilla,  "  your  speech  is  too  free; 
v^hatever  charity  may  induce  me  to  do  fi)r 
Ootafviaii,  he  'bdkmgs  iiot  to  me — ^I  am  not 
his  &ther.'' 

^  The  saints  know  best,''  repUed  Ihiicil- 
la,  taking  courage.    ^^  It  is  quite  impos- 
siUe  fo^  me  to  tell  who  is  the  boy's  father, 
but  I  can  safely  swear  his  mother  told  &» 
ther  Justin  that  he  belonged  to  you." 
..  **i4^d  what  credence  was  to  be  placed 
Qn.  her  word/*-  returned  Baldivia ;  "  his 
mother,  imhappy  creature,  was  mad." 
'  ^1  All  that  is  very  true,"  replied  Drucil- 
la ;  "  the  poor  wretch  was  beside  hei-self 
at  times,  sure  enough,  and  talked  in  a, 
very  mad  way  about  wearing  silk  robes, 
andgol^  and  pearls,  and.  ^ing  deluded 
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^way.  Heaven  pardon  her !  wdtricfaedmit 
of  ha:  virtute  by  false  pinQnalaes ;  but  before 
"she  died^  she  was  as  much  ixx  her  senses  m 
IL  am  that  stand  before  you  m  this  place  to 
teil  it;  and  she  swore,  to  father  Justin 
•»nd  Juan,  poor  soul !  who  broke  his  he^ 
through  her  ausbeha^iriour,  that  the  mar- 
-quis  de  Baldivia  was  the  frth^  of  het 
child,  and^  if  I  may  be  so  bold  a«  to  €peak 
my  mind  before  a  grandee,    bdng  hut 
:a    poor,   simile   old    wom^n^    the    boy> 
Heaven  mark  him  with  more  grace  than 
his    sinful  parents!    is    a  nobie;  grand- 
looking  child ;  and,  to  my  thinking,  the? 
king  of  Spain,  with  all  respect  to  his  ma- 
jesty, might  be  proud  to  own  himself  the 
fathar  of  such  a  son." 

During  the  old  woman's  prate,  Octa- 
vian  had  crept  close  to  the  mairquis,  and 
catching  hold  of  his  richly-embroidered 
cloak,  innocently  repeated  the  wovdfather. 
There  are  momaits  when  the  hardest 
hearts  are  aHve  to  the  feelings  pf  nature. 
The  marquis  was  touched-— the  woi?d  Ja- 
theVi  nttered  by  the  unconscious  babe,  was 
an  appeal  to  aJl  that  remained  of  huma- 
VOL.  m.  1 
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nity  in  his  perverted  nature.  He  divided 
the  rich  curls  that  clustered  on  his  beauti- 
fiil  forehead,  and  pressed  his  lips  to  his 
rosy  cheek. 

"  Ay  now,  that  is  as  it  sliould  be,* 
said  Drucilla. 

"  Your  comments  can  be  spared,"  re- 
turned the  marquis;  "  I  want  not  your 
advice  to  point  out  the  proper  or  the  just  f 
then  turning  to  the  child^  who  still  held 
his  cloak,  he  said — "  Thy  mother,  boy,  in 
the  fever  of  insanity,  fixed  on  me  for  thy 
father,  and  puHic  opinion,  ever  prone  to 
error,  credits  the  -ass^tion  of  madness ;  but 
all  this  had  passed  amheeded,  hadst  thou 
not  innocently  created  for  thyself  an  inte- 
rest in  my  bosom,  by  calling  me  father.'* 

^*  It  is  a  wise  child  that  knows  its  own 
father,"  said  the  incorrigible  Drucilla-; 
•'  but  I  fancy  little  Octavian  here  has  made 
nomistake,  for  I  verily  and  truly  believe — "^ 

•"  Wliat  you  believe,  woman,"  said  the 
marquis,  scornfully  interrupting  her,  **  is 
of  no  sort  of  consequence  in  the  affair,  nor 
does  it  matter  to  whom  he  owes  his  being. 
i,  the  marquis  de  Baldivia,  adopt  the  boy. 
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sfid  from  this  hour  I  expect  him  to  be 
treated  with  the  respect  due  to  the  son  of 
a  nobleman." 

He  then  took  the  child  by  the  hand, 
and,  as  he  proudly  left  the  cabin,  ordered 
his  nurse  to  remain  within  call ;  he  then 
passed  through  the  ^garden  to  the  planta- 
tion, and  led  him  to  the  seat  under  the 
^at  citron  tree,  where  he  had  commen- 

• 

ced  the  seduction  of  his  mother,  the  unfor- 
tunate Aminta.  Here  the  marquis  exa-. 
mined  the  features  of  the  child,  and  was 
pleased  to  find  he  bore  no  resemblance  to 
the  low-born  peasant  girl,  and  here  he  laid 
**  the  flattering  unction  to  his  soul,"  that, 
by  adopting  the  boy,  he  bad  entirely,  ex- 
piated whatever  sin  attached  to  the  be- 
traying and  deceiving  his  mother. 

Engaged  in  caressing  and  hstening  to 
the  artless  prattle  of  Octavian,  he  observ- 
^  not  the  approach  of  the  marchioness, 
who,  followed  by  fether  Velasco,  entered 
the  plantation.  The  child,  on  perceiving 
Rosaviva,  struggled  to  quit  the  arms  of 
the  marquis,  jc^fuUy  exclaiming — "  Octa- 
vian's  mother — ^good,  pretty  mother  J" 

I  2 
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Th6  marquis  appeared  confused ;  he  -was 
not  pieftsed  to  be  so  caught;  he  hastily 
placed  the  child  on  the  turf,  who  flew  to 
the  embrace  erf  the  marchioness,  Hisht- 
lie  arms  fondly  entwined  her  neck,  while 
be  offered  his  rosy  mouth  to  her  kiss. 

The  worthy  VelaiSico  again  believed  the 
reformation  of  Baldivia  possible,  and  he 
fieely  expressed  his  pleasure  at  seeing  him 
notice  the  ciiild,  as  it  gave  the  hope  that 
he  indined  to  admit  his  claims. 

"  Claims  he  has  none,  good  father,"  re- 
pUed  the  maitji^is,  **  except  those  which 
humanity  allows  the  needy.  It  will  how- 
eVjBr  be  gratifying  to  your  piety,  and  the 
tenderness  of  the  marchioness,  to  learn 
that  though  utterly  disclaiming  the  asser- 
tion of  his  maniac  mother,  I  have  been  in- 
jduce  J,  by  pity  for  his  orphan  state,  to  fol- 
low her  example." 

"  How,  dearest  Gonzalo,  what  have  you 
done  ft*  this  lovely  child  ?"  asked  the  mar* 
chioness,  tvSth  ail  tiie  eagerness  of  joy. 

"  I  have  ^adopted  him,"  replied  Baldi- 
via, "  and  henceforth  it  is  my  will  that  Ck> 
tavian  i^bali  Ibe  c(»isidered  my  son." 
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The  loarduoness  dasped  the  child  to 
«eir  bosom,  warmly  expressing  her  appro- 
"a.tion;  she  then  placed  him  in  the  arais 
^f  the  matquis,  whom  he  caressed  with 
sixdi  playful  sweetness  and  artless  smileSj 
^s  made  the  profligate  Baldivia  sigh  to 
^^emember  his  mother  was  the  p^asant-girl 
^f  Valamhr^ia. 

**  You.,  fidust  beware  of  this  grandee," 
8aid  Drucilla  to  her  granddaughter,  as  the 
Sumptuous  carriage  of  the  marquis  drove 
"from  the  gate  of  the  plantation. 

**  Why  what  is  he  to  me?"  asked  Lo- 
renza. 

**  The  saints  forbid  he  ever  should  be 
any  thing  to  you!"^  returned  Drucilla; 
^  but  I  am  wise ;  I  can  see  plain  enough 
which  way  the  cat  jumps.  I  have  watch- 
ed  the  glances  of  his  wicked  eyes,  and  find 
that  he  turns  them  upon  you,  Lorenza ; 
but  Heaven  forbid  that  they  should  be- 
witch you  as  they  did  Aminta !  You  will 
have  more  grace,  I  trust,  than  to  sell  your 
virtue  for  silken  robes,  trimmed  with 
golden  pearls." 

"  How  odd  you  talk,    grandmother !" 
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said  Lorenza ;  **  why  the  marquis  neve 
spoke  an  uncivil  word  to  me  in  his  life;" 

"  And  if  he  did,"  said  her  husband,  wl 
had  been  listening  at  the  door  of  thee 
bin,  "  I  would  break  his  bones,  for  all  I: 
is  a  grandee.  Let  him  keep  to-  his  ow 
wife,  and  let  the  goods-of  other  men  alone 

"  Saint  Mary  be  my  guide !"  returne 
the  old  woman,  **  are  you  turned  luna 
tic,  to  talk  so  loud  whai  you  know  wh 
is^  above  ?  Lorenza  is  too  •  prudent  to  gt% 
ear  to  the  marquis,  if  he  wished  to  I 
wicked;  but  as  to  your  talking  abot 
breaking  the  noble  bones  of  a  grandee^  th 
saints  defend  us!  why  it  is  quite  dangerov 
eve^E  to  think  of  such  a  thing." 

"  Why  who  can  know  one's,  thoughts! 
asked  Mathias;  "and  I  say,  mother,  : 
the  marquis  thinks  about  my  wife  in  a 
unlawful  way,  he  deserves  to  have  hi 
bones  broken." 

The  dispute  between  the  old  woma 
and  Mathias  might  have  grown  high,  bu 
luckily  he  was  called  away,  which  gav 
Lorenza  an  opportunity  of  saying  -«. 
"  Bless  me,  why  the  temper  of  Mathias  i 
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as  hot  as  pepper !  T  am  sorry  he  is  so  pas- 
sionate, for  perhaps,  if  I  displease  him,  he 
will  break  my  bones/' 

"  Never  fe^r,  girl,"  replied  Drucilla; 
*'  husbands  are  always  to  be  managed ;  be- 
sides, I  have  a  better  opinion  of  Mathias ; 
it  is  only  cowards  who  beat  women.'' 

The  earl  of  Avondale  communicated  to 
father  Justin  the  adoption  of  the  little  Oc^ 
tavian  by  the  marquis  de  Bdldivia. 

"  It  is  just  and  proper,"  said  the  monk, 
*  though  I  pity  his  virtuous,  amiable  wife, 
whom  this  child  will  continually  remind 
of  her  husband's  breach  of  his  marriage 
vows,'^ 

^  Would  to  Heaven  they  had  never 
been  plighted !"  said  the  earl,  "  for  never 
will  Baldivia  be  reclaimed  from  his  vices» 
and  never  can  the  virtuous  Rosaviva  be 
other  than  unhappy." 

"  Doubtless  the  marquis  has  mudi  to 
answer,"  returned  Justin;  "  but  his  re- 
formation is  not  beyond  the  power  of  in- 
finite grace.  The  marquis  has  sinned 
greatly,  but  he  may  deeply  repent." 

"  Of  that,"  replied  the  earl,  "  there  is 
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but  Mttle  prospect,  holy  father  i  and  nM 
I  fear  his  gentle  lady  has  heavy  sem/t^ 
yet  to  suffer,"  ^ 

"  May  Heaven  support  her  in  hert 
als  !*'  said  Justin,  fervently. 

The  grave  of  Juan  was  in  sight ;  t 
earl  of  Avondale  sighed  as  he  stood  beti 
it. — '•  In  this  narrow  spaoe,^  said  he,  * ! 
three  of  Baldivia's  victims." 

''Juan/'  replied  the  monk,  wiping 
t^«  away,  **  Juan  was  happy  in  not  mi 
rying  Aininta ;  for  with  a  mind  so  lig 
and  vain,  she  would  not  have  fulfilled  t 
duties  of  a  wife.'* 

•*  Yet  Juan  fondly  loved  her,"  return 
Avondale, 

V  That  was  his  misfortune,"  replied  : 
ther  «f  ustin  t  "  but  the  mercy  of  Hear 
prevented  his  kve  becoming  his  sin  by  i 
parating^them.  He  loved  her  to  his  o^ 
destroying;  his  heart  was  broken;  '. 
loved  her  to  death.** 

The  earl  of  Avondale  parted  with  fath 
Justin  at  the  gate  of  his  convent ;  and 
he  slowly  trod  the  narrow  path  that  woui 
down  the  mountain,  he  said — "  Juan 
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happy,  though  he  loved  to  death.  He 
saw  the  object  of  his  affections  laid  in  the 
grave.  He  left  her  not  to  encounter  af- 
flictions when  he  was  no  longer  near  to 
protect  her — he  left  her  not  united  to  vice 
—no,  he  saw  her  last  breath  quiver  on  her 
lips ;  his  ear  caught  her  last  sigh ;  he  saw 
her  laid  in  her  peaceful  grave.  Father 
Justin  is  right ;  Juan  was  happy,  although 
his  heart  was  .broken — ^though  he  died  the 
victim  of  villany  and  love." 


CHAPTER  IV, 


•*  Husbands,  brothers, 
With  d^ins;  ears,,  drank  in  the  loud;  desp'^iic 
Of  shrieking  chastity." 


"  Be  strong,  my  swelling  heart ! 
tor  T  must  ride  upon  the  neck  of  daiiirer, 
Aud  plunge  into  u  purpose  big  with  death, 
'lis  bujt  to  die  at  last,^  and  I  will  suffer 
Deatli's  fiercest  tortures  to  attain  a  great  revenge." 

Since  his  return  from,  the  mines,  Velasca 
^ntly  and  sorrowfully  meditated  on  the 

I  a 
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replies  made  to  his  arguments  in  fevour 
of  Christianity  by  Ozembo,  and  hii  heart 
acknowledged  that  the  African's  remarks 
were  but  too  generally  jiist,  particulariy 
those  which  pointed  oat  the  extreme  dif- 
ference between  Christian  precept  ani^ 
practice. — "  And  how,**  said  the  holy 
•*  how  is  it  possible  to  convince  their  tin 
derstandings,  in  opposition  to  their  suffer 
ing  bodies  and  lacerated  feelings  ?" 

The  earl  of  Avondale*s  mind  was 
occupied  by  the  scenes  he  had  witness 
in  the  mines.  He  execrated  the  wealtF:* 
procured  by  the  miseries,  and  at  the  ex  — 
pence  of  the  Kves  of  the  Africans,  and  h^s 
ibnned  a  thousand  benevolent,  though  vL — 
sionary  sc^liemes  to  restore  them  to  thei  :M 
lamented  country. 

Tlie  thousrhts  of  the  marchioness  sti*— 1 
wandered  to  the  hut  of  Ozembo;  he^?-'^ 
fancy  dwelt  on  the  elegant,  graceful  figur 
of  Yarilla.  Full  of  tender  compassion,  sh 
resolved  to  exert  all  her  influence  wit 
Baldivia  in  favour  of  his  slaves ;  but  t 
this  little  family,  linked  together  not  onl 
by  the  ties  of  nature,  but  strong  affectior:r=> 
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she  detennined  to  restore  freedom^  and 
pix>vide  the  means  for  their  return  to 
Afiica. — '*  Yes,**  said  Rosaviva,  exulting 
i"^  the  prospect  of  performing  a  virtuous, 
action,  "  yes,  these  interesting  Africans^ 
^hen  reposing  in  the  shade  of  their  own 
spicy  groves,  shall  acknowledge  tljat  all 
Spaniards  are  not  oppressors." 

FuE  of  her  benevolent  purpose,  the 
Marchioness  seized  the  first  moment  of 
their  being  alone^  to  lay  before  her  hus- 
^^anda  pathetic,  but  strictly-just  represen* 
Nation  of  the  complicated  miseries  endured^ 
»y  his  unhappy  slaves. 

The  marquds,  unmoved  at  the  recital  of 
Ihe  sufiferings  she  had  witnessed  in  her 
Visit  to  the  mines,  diverted  himself  with 
pulling  the-  shaggy  ears  of  a  favourite  wolf 
^og  till'  he  yelled ;  but  Rosaviva,  though 
fortified  at  his  apathy  and  inattention, 
Qontinued,  with  all  the  artless  energy  of 
humanity,  to  plead  the  cause  of  his  slaves. 
She  entreated  him  to  liberate  the  wretched 
sufferers,  and  restore  them  to  their  coun- 
try— ^to  the  beloved  relatives  from  whose 
l^osoms  they  had  been  barbarously  torn. 
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The  marquis,  with  a  derisive  smQev 
called  her  a  romantic,  visionary  enthusiast; 
declared  her  request  savoured  of  insanity— 
^*  For  how  is  it  possible,**  said  Baldivia, 
**  that  I  can  ascertain  from  what  part  ol 
the  vast  continent,  in  which  there  are.  m^ 
numerable  islands,  so  many  Africans  have 
been  brought  ?" 

•*  Endeavour  to  learn,  dearest  Gonzalo,"* 
resumed  the  marchioness ;  **  reflect  how 
acceptable  such  an  act  of  mercy  will  be  to 
Heaven,  and  the  pleasure  it  will  afford 
your  own  heart,  to  know  that  you  have 
dried  the  tears  of  sorrow — that  you  have 
restored  happiness  to  beings  from  whose 
bosoms  it  seemed  banished  for  ever.*' 

The  marquis  reflected  only  on  the  in- 
crease of  wealth  obtained  by  their  labour, 
and  that  without  slaves  the  silver  mines 
of  Potosi  would  be  a  useless  possession.  In 
reply  therefore  to  the  reiterated  request  ci 
Rosaviva,  that  he  would  restore  them  their 
freedom,  he  argued  that,  being  black.  Na- 
ture, by  stamping  them  of  that  disgusting 
complexion,  had  evidently  marked  her  in- 
tention.   Her  forming  hand  had  designed 
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tnern  to  be  slaves  to  her  more  favoured 

children,  in  whose  features,  now  suffused 

'^tli  bright  canmtion  tints,  then 'turning 

^Uowy  white,  as  different  emotions  excited 

pleasing  or  painful  feelings,  could  be  read 

**^e  certainty  of  an  existing  mind,  alive  to- 

•^^y,  to  hope,  to  happiness,   and  misery. 

*This  expression  of  countenance,"  conti- 

^>ied  the  marquis,  "  being  altogether  de- 

^ied   to  blacks,   incontrovertibly   proves 

^Xiem  destitute  of  feeling  more  than  the 

^nite  creation."^ 

Rosaviva  felt  shocked  and  indignant^ 

Xvhile  Baldivia  proceeded  to  say — "  And 

Xike  other  brutes,  these  Africans  being  de- 

^cient  in  reasoning  faculties,  denied  by 

Xiature  the  higher  powers  of  intellect,  are 

^fitted  for  the  servile  and  laborious  offices 

Xo  which  their  strength  is  applied;  and 

'being  in  the  grand  chrdn  of  creation  only 

one  link  above  the  horse  and  mule,  they 

ore,  like  them,   to  be  tamed  and  broken 

into  labour." 

The  compassionating  and  intelligent 
marchioness  wept  as  she  listened  to  the 
fallacious  and  unfeeling  arguments  of  her 
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husband — arguments  slie  felt  it  her  dutf 
to  refute.  Finding  he  paused,  she  replied 
— "  We  are  taught  by  our  navigators  and 
historians,  that  Africa,  which  nature  has 
lavishly  embellished  with  fertile,  rich,  and: 
beautiful  productions,  abounds  in  all  the 
grand,  subMme,  and  picturesque  scenery, 
that  the  refinements  of  taste  can  estimate 
or  fastidious  luxury  enjoy*" 

*•  Yes,  in  this  particular,"  said  the  mar^ 
quis,  yawning  indolently,  as  if  weary  of 
the  subject,  "  you  are  perfectly  correct* 
Yes,  Africa  furnishes  gold,  ivory,  slaves, 
ostrich  feathers,  gums,  perfumes,  and  eme- 
ralds." 

"  Can  then,"  resmned  Rosaviva,  "  can  a. 
rational  mind  suppose  it  possible  that  the  all* 
wise  and  beneficent  Creator  has  so  enrich- 
ed and  fertilized  a  land  for  the  residence 
of  brutes,  to  whom  he  has  denied  minds 
capable  of  enjoying  or  appreciating  suclv 
abundant  gifts,  such  numerous  blessings?  It 
were  impiety  to  believe  it.  Oh  no,  Baldi\Ta, 
though  the  simple  and  innocent  Africans, 
content  with  the  bountiful  productions  of 
their  woods  and  fields,  set  no  value  on 
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tlie  shiniiig  stones  and  glittering  dross  for 
"which .  more  enlightened  nations  murder 
"their  fdlow-men,  and  desokte  each  other's 
provinces,  think  not  their  fruits  are  ripen- 
ed, or  their  odorous  flowers  expand,  unva- 
lued or  unadmired.  The  supposition  thai: 
*hese  sable  people  are  without  mind,,  and 
destitute  of  reflection,  is  erroneous.  Their 
apprehensions  are  as  clear,  tlieir  suscepti- 
bility as  keen,  as  ours ;  they  are,  as  us, 
equally  sensible  of  ifijury  and  kindness." 

The  marquis,  with  an  incredulous  air, 
^hook  his  head,  and  exhibited  symptoms 
of  fatigue;  but  though  convinced  that  he 
was  tired  oftlie  subject,  considering  that 
another  opportunity  might  not  speedily 
occur  of  speaking  in  behalf  of  an  injured 
and  oppressed  people^  llosaviva  contiiiued 
to  say — "  If  the  Africans  have  indeed  no 
feeling,  w^hence  arises  the  sorrow  so  visibly 
impressed  on  the  countenances  of  your 
slaves  ?  Had  they  no  minds,  of  course 
they  would  be  spared  the  torments  of  me- 
niory — ^why  then  do  they  incessantly  weep 
their  separation  from  their  country  and 
tlieir  friends?   Whence  arises  their  resent- 
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ment  of  the  violence  or  treachery  that  tore 
them  from  happiness — from  their  dear 
native  land  ?  whence  their  abhorrence  <rf 
slavery  ?" 

"  You  advocate  their  cause  most  elo- 
quently," replied  the  marquis,  "  yet  in 
your  zeal  appear  not  to  consider  that  by 
giving''  so  many  wretches  freedom,  yotr 
would  more  widdy  extend  the  circle  of 
their  mise^y.^  How  could  they  return  to 
Africa,  a  country  so  distant  ?  how  be  pre- 
served from  the  horrors  of  famine  ?" 

The  marchioness  paused  to  consider 
these  important  points.  The  slaves  we»e 
numerous,  and  but  few  of  them  could 
tell  from  what  part  of  Africa  they  came. 

Baldivia  taking  advantage  of  her  hesita^ 
tion,  proceeded  to  ask — "  How  is  silver  to 
be  obtained  without  slaves?  how  are  the 
mines  to  be  worked  ?" 

"  By  free  men,"  answered  Rosaviva ; 
"  restore  them  to  liberty — remunerate  the 
Africans  for  their  labour — by  this  mea- 
sure you  will  be  a  gainer  every  way.  You 
will  have  the  approval  of  Heaven  on  an, 
act  of  virtue,  and  the  thanks  and  blessings 
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(£  a  grateful  people,  whose  minds  heifsg 
rendered  tranquil,  their  hodies  would  in 
co9)sequenee  gain  strength,  and  the  work 
that  is  now  languidly  and  unwillingly  per- 
fenrmed,  would  be  pursued  with  alacrity •^ 
Aided  by  a  cheerful  spirit,  the  now-de- 
pressed African,  whose  thoughts  revolve 
past  happiness  and  present  misery,  would 
have  a  mind  at  ease,  and  the  prospect  of 
reward  to  stimulate  his  industry." 

^  A  mind  T  repeated  the  marquis,  con- 
temptuously;  "  instinct  I  grant  they  have 
in  common  with  other  brutes." 

"You  do  not  know  them/*  answered 
lto«aviva;  **  you  have  never  taken  the 
trooble  to  examine  their  capacities,  or  ta 
gain  a  knowledge  of  their  intellectual  pow- 
ers." 

*  I  know,"  returned  the  marquis,  "  that 
the  Africans  are  a  dull,  stupid,  ignorant 
'ace,  incapable  of  gratitude,  because  desti- 
tute of  mind." 

**  Be  not,"  resumed  tlie  marchioness, 
"  be  not,  dearest  Gonzalo,  thus  obstinate 
in  error ;  ask  of  the  earl  of  Avondale— 
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question  the  good  and  venerable  Velasco-*^ 
he  will  tell  you." 

"  Of  Velasco !"  interrupted  Baldiviar 
"  ask  of  Velasco  !  the  mania  of  converting' 
them  to  Christianity  has  seized  the  pious 
monk ;  his  imagination  is  inflamed  by  vi- 
sionary projects,  which  never  can,  never 
will  succeed.  From  him  I  should  kaiti 
only  the  wild  chin^ras  of  his  own  mfiated 
fancy." 

"  Alas !"  saW.  the  marchioness,,  raising 
her  eyes,  full  of  tender  supplication,  to  the 
face  of  the  obdurate  Baldivia,  "  alas !  ane 
there  no  means  to  convince  you  that  their 
Almighty  Creator  gave  these  wretched 
Africans  feelings  in  common  with  otha: 
men,  though  their  complexions  differ  ?" 

"  Yes,"  resumed  the  marquis,  "  I  am 
convinced  they  have  animal  feelings;  these 
I  allow  them,;  such  feelings  as  Kolplio 
has,"  pulling  the  ears  of  the  wolf-dog  till 
he  howled  with  pain ;  "  but  for  the  higher 
faculties  included  in  a  comprehensive  . 
mind — on  that  point  I  shall  for  ever  re- 
main incredulous." 

*^  Go,  then,"  said  Rosaviva,  "  explore  the 
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depths  of  the  mines  yourself;  the  subject 
is  surely  worthy  the  trouble  of  inquiry 
and  investigation.  Converse  with  these  un- 
happy slaves ;  hear  from  their  own  Upsthe 
mournful  history  of  their  griefs  and  suf- 
ferings. Go  without  delay,  Gonzalo,  and 
be  convinced  that  hitherto  you  have  been 
mistaken  in  the  mind  and  character  of  the 
African." 

**  The  weather,''  returned  the  marquis^, 
throwing  himself  indolently  on  a  couch, 
•*  the  weather  is  so  intolerably  sultry,  it  pre- 
cludes all  exertion ;  the  road  to  the  mines 
is  hilly  and  fatiguing." 

^  Yet,  Gonzalo,  sultry  as  the  weather  is, 
and  fatiguing  as  is  the  labour  of  your 
slaves,  they  have  no  respite  from  the  rising 
till  the  setting  of  the  sun.  They  are  com- 
pelled to  toil,"  said  the  marchioness,  "  nor 
is  the  scanty  food  allotted  them  calcu- 
lated to  restore  the  strength  exuding  in 
streams  from  their  wearied  frames." 

"  Sprinkle  the  room  with  perfumed  wa- 
ter," said  the  marquis  to  an  attendant; 
**  unclose  the  lattices  and  admit  the  air." 
,    ^  Ypur  unliappy  slaves,"  resumed  tlie 
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niarchioness^  "  toil  through  the  long,  teJi- 
ous  hours  of  day  in  an  unwholesome 
mine,  where  no  free  circulation  of  air  can 
enter  to  refresh  them." 

**  Your  tender  compassion,  madam,"  re^ 
plied  Baldivia,  **  makes  you  forgetfiil 
that  heat  is  natural  to  negroes;  you 
do  not  seem  to  recollect  that  Africa  u 
within  the  torrid  zone.  But  no  more  of 
this  uninteresting  subject,,  I  beseech  your 
I  have  before  been  sufficiently  wearied  by 
the  visionaiy  schemes  and  preachmeat  of 
Velasco-** 

"  Unfortunate  Ozembo— gentle,  suffer* 
ing  YariHa,**  sighed  the  marchioness ;.  *^  I  , 
hoped,  if  I  could  not  succeed  in  rest<Hring 
you  to  your  country,  at  least  to  have  given 
you  freedom." 

"  And  why,"  asked  the  marquis,  **  why, 
madam,  are  you  so  interested  for  these 
slaves^  in  particular  ?" 

"  Because,"  replied  Rosaviva,  "  in  par- 
son, manner,  and  intellect,  they  are  far  su- 
perior to  the  rest  of  the  Africans.  In 
Ozembo  there  is  a  lofty  air,  a  dignity  of 
mien,  an  elevation  of  seutiment,  that  speaks 
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liiin  of  8u{)erior  understanding,  as  well  as 
rank  among  his  countrymen;  while  tl>e 
Ijeauty  of  Yarilla  his  wife,  her  grace,  her 
softness,  abates  an  interest  in  the  heart, 
fin:  better  understood  than  desaibed.   Her 
lirother  Zoan  too,  so  pensive,  mild,  and 
tender — oh,  Gonzalo,  had  you  seen  tliis 
little  family,  had  you  beheld  the  kindnes.H, 
the  ajffection,  that  displayed  itself  in  actions, 
not  in  words-^yes,  Gonzalo,  had  you  ri- 
oted their  hut,  you  would  have  been,  as  I 
was,  convinced  that  Africans,  like  us,  have 
pride  to  wound,  and  sensibility  to  toiture. 
Had    you  heard  the  answers   made  by 
Ozembo  to  the  good  Velasco  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Christianity,  you  would  have  wept, 
as    I    did,    their    unliappy   errors ;    you 
would  have  felt,  as  1  do,  tlie  wish  to  give 
them  liberty/' 

The  thoughts  of  the  marquis  contra- 
dicted the  humane  assertion,  for  he  smiled 
as  she  added — "  Incredulous  as  you  are 
in  respect  of  the  intellects  of  these  op- 
pressed people,  you  must,  in  spite  of  all 
your  prejudice,  have  been  convinced  that 
nature  has  gifted  them  with  minds  of  no 


TffO  GONZALO  DE  BALBIVIA. 

common  order;  you  would  have  fdt 
compassion  for  their  fate;  yes,  dearest 
Gonzalo,  you  would  have  said — ^  I  abhor 
the  violence  that  tore  you  from  your 
country;  I  disclaim  every  sordid  advan^ 
tage  that  may  arise  from  the  miseries  of 
my  fellow-men.  Unhappy,  injured  Afiv 
cans,  return  to  your  lamented  country-*- 
you  are  free." 

Baldivia  affected  to  sleep;  the  mar- 
chioness saw  lifs  eyes  were  closed,  and  she 
ceased  to  urge  the  subject  which  had  so 
deeply  interested  her  benevolent  heart 
Baldivia  had  heard  unmoved  the  redtal 
of  the  sorrows  and  hardships  of  his  wretdi- 
ed  slaves,  but  the  description  the  mar- 
chioness had  given  of  the  graces  and  beau- 
ty of  Yarilla  excited  a  curiosity  in  his 
mind,  which  he  determined  to  gratify  by 
inspecting  the  mines  in  person,  where  he 
had  not  been  for  some  time. 

Rosaviva  beUeving  him  sunk  in  slum- 
ber, softly  exclaimed — "  Alas !  how  hard 
is  the  heart  of  this  man  towards  others, 
while  himself  riots  in  affluence,  and  in- 
dulges in  eveiy  luxury!    Surrounded  by 
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^every  earthly  enjoyment,  he  neither  feels 
for,  nor  remembers  the  privations  nor  ne- 
cessities of  his  slaves.  His  couch  is  heaped 
with  down,  his  spirits  are  refreshed  with 
delicious  viands,  with  generous  wine,  and 
exquisite  perfumes.  The  present  hoiir, 
Baldivia,  is  yours ;  but  hereafter  there  will, 
I  fear,  be  awful  reckoning.  Yes,  unhappy, 
suffering  Africans,  Heaven  is  just ;  here- 
after you  will  be  avenged."  The  mar- 
chioness, disgusted  and  indignant,  retired 
to  weep,  in  the  privacy  of  her  own  cham- 
ber, the  hardness  of  her  destiny,  in  being 
the  wife  of  a  man  whose  feelings  and  dis- 
position were  so  little  in  unison  with  hei* 
own,  whose  gratifications  were  all  selfish, 
and  who  obstinately  steeled  his  heart 
against  humanity. 

"  WeH  then,"  said  the  marquis,  starting 
from  the  couch  as  Rosaviva  left  the  apart- 
ment, "  if  I  must  not  expect  bliss  in  the 
world  to  come,  let  me  enjoy  the  present 
hoiu*,  since  its  transient  pleasures  are  a;ll 
the  saintly-minded  marchioness  allots  me ; 
and  if  the  jetty  Yarilla  indeed  possesses 
the  attractions  my  wife,  so  liberally  de- 
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scribes,  she  shall  contribute  to  my  fleeting 

joys." 

He  then  gave  orders  to  his  people  to 
be  ready  to  attend  him  at  an  early  hour 
tlie  following  morning. — "  I  will  visit  llie 
mines,"  said  the  marquis ;  "  I  will  inter- 
rogate and  examine  the  slaves,  and  if  thk 

Yarifla  has  mind ^Pshaw,  folly  1  let  tlie 

romantic  enthusiast,  Avondale,  seek,  m 
the  society  of  woman,  intellectual  enjoy- 
ment— my  wishes  are  more  sensual.** 

At  tJie  evening  repast  the  marquis, 
whose  ideas  were  entirely  occupied  by  tie' 
account  the  innocent  Rosaviva  had  given 
of  the  graceful  wife  of  Ozembo,  himsdf 
took  occasion  to  introduce  the  subject  of 
the  slaves,  and  to  remark  that  he  frequently 
Tiiet  persons  eager  to  offer  advice  which 
they  were  themselves  averse  to  adopt; 
"  for  instance  you — ^'  addressing  the  mar- 
chioness— *^  I  remember  it  is  not  long  since 
the  earl  of  Avondale  purchased  a  female 
African." 

"  This  is  a  fact  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
deny,"  replied  the  earl. 

*'  And  how,*'  asked  Baldivia,   trinm- 


^OXZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  IgS 

phantly,  "  how  does  this  agree  with  your 
^Gtrine  ?  1  have  heard  you  express  abso- 
iuteabhorrenoe,  utt^condemiiation^  against 
-such  traffic." 

*•  I  am  not  hypocrite  enough,''  said  the 
earl,  **  to  express  what  I  do  not  fed ;  -from 
my  inmost  soul  I  dio  abhor  such  traffic ;  and 
when  I  made  the  purchase  you  allude  to,  I 
was  solely  actui^ted  by  the  wish  to  save  an 
imfortunate  creature  from  threatened  ruin 
. — ^to  save  her  from  becoming  the  property 
«f  a  wretch,  whose  ^ey  hairs  I  should  h^ve 
iionoiu'ed,  had  I  not  discovered  that  he 
wished  to  pvirchase  this  wretched,  defence- 
less girl  for  licentious  purposes." 

**  And  you,"  said  the  marquis,  ill  a  tone 
of  ii^ony,  "  you  doubtless  acted  caily  from 
^  virtuous  impulse." 

"  I  trust  I  did,"  replied  Avondaie  calmly, 
and  without  noticing  the  sneer  of  Baldivia; 
"  I  rescued  the  unhappy  creature  from  im- 
pending misery,  and  presented  her  smple 
and  innocent  to  the  marchioness." 

What!"  said  the  marquis,  his  dark 
'Cyes  flashing  exultation,  "  you,  madam, 
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retain  a  slave  about  your  person— you, 
whose  theme  is  universal  liberty,  can  this 
be  possible,  that  your  practice  agrees  sq 
little  with  your  precept  ?**  . 

"  No,"  replied  Rosaviva ;  "  my  practice, 
Gonzalo,  differs  not  from  my  precept ;  I  have 
no  slaves — I  have  given  the  female  we  are 
speaking  of  freedom ;  Heaven  forbid  that 
I  should  be  served  or  obeyed  by  comput 
sion  !'• 

"  You  have  certainly  acted  very  libe- 
rally," said  the  marquis,  endeavouring  to 
disguise  his  displeasure, 

"  Wisely,  I  trust,"  answered  the  mar- 
chioness ;  "  for  imitating  the  example  df 
our  pious  friend  Velasoo,  I  have  persuad- 
ed her  to  embrace  the  Christian  faith  *,  in 
compliment  to  you,  Gonzalo,  I  have  jiam* 
ed  her  Isabella." 

The  marquis  bowed,  with  all  the  fasdU 
nating  grace  peculiar  to  himsel£ 

**  But,"  continued  Rosaviva,  "  in  confor- 
mity with  the  dictates  of  my  own  con» 
science,  I  have  made  her  a  member  of  my 
own  church." 

The  marquis  threw,  a  glance  pf  inquiry 
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on  Velasco,  hoping  and  expecting  to  hear 
him  severe  in  condemnation  cf  the  Protec- 
tant profession ;  but  the  good  man  under- 
standing his  thoughts,  raised  his  eyes  to 
heaven,  and  replied — *^  Every  faith,  I  hum- 
bly trust,  devoutly  and  sincerely  followed, 
will  be  accepted  by  the  Almighty  and 
nniversal  Father  of  mankind,  and  an  act 
of  piety  and  mercy,  perfcrmed  with  the 
hope  of  his  approval,  will  assuredly  obtain 
favour,  acceptance,  and  reward." 

Rosaviva's  lovely  blue  eyes  filled  with 
tears  of  gratitude  and  adnaration  as  she 
listened  to  the  monk's  sentiments  of  uni- 
versal charity,  wiiHe  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  warmly  pressing  Velasoo's  hand, 
said — "  Were  all  ministers  of  the  Gospel 
of  your  liberal  way  of  thinking,  religious 
controversy  and  dissension  would  be  no 
more,  and  all  mankind  would  seek  the 
road  to  heaven  in  firkndship  and  in  peace.** 

This  was  a  conversation  ill  calculated  to 
amuse  the  libertine  mind  of  the  marquis 
de  Ealdivia,  whose  thoughts  ^vere  full  of 
the  interesting  Yarilla,  the  graceful  wife 
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of  the  sable  Ozembo ;  and  wishing  to  gain 
a  more  particular  description  of  her  person, 
he  took  occasion  to  speak  of  a  newly-dis- 
xjovered  mine  cm  his  domain  of  Paluda. 

The  marchioness  wished  to  say— -^^  You 
will  not  surely  work  it — you  have  already 
too  much  wealth  ;"  but  remembering  her 
ill  success  in  the .  morning,  she  remained 
silent,  leaving  it  to  father  Velasco  to  re- 
present the  sin  of  coveting  superfluous 
riches. 

The  good  monk  never  lost  an  opportu- 
nity of  pleading  the  cause  of  the  oppressed 
Africans;  he  spoke  freely  of  their  miseries, 
their  general  unhealthy  appearance,  which 
he  asserted  was  the  natural  consequence 
of  bad  and  scanty  food,  the  extreme  wretch- 
edness of  their  habitations,  from  whick 
light  and  air,  the  common  benefits  of  na- 
tune,  were  exduded,  and,  worst  of  all^ 
the  barbarous  tyranny  of  their  task-masters,, 
from  whom  they  endured  punishment,  in- 
jcessantly  inflicted  with  inhuman  crudty 
on  every  age  and  €ex,  without  attending 
to  ^y  plea  of  incapacity. 

Baldivia,  though  unmoved  by  the  jsub- 
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ject,  listened  with  luiusual  patience  to  the 
long  and  pathetic  represeiitations  of  his^ 
Confessor,  and  hypocritically  affecting  to 
be  touched  with  the  distressful  picture  he 
Iiad  drawn  of  their  inhuman  oppressions, 
expressed  a  resolve  to  look  into  the  abuses 
of  the  power  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  in- 
spected^ of  the  slaves,  who,  it  appeared,  from 
accotmts  which  had  but  lately  met  bis  ear, 
were  absolute  despots  in  the  mines ;  lie  also 
promised  to  expedite  the  means  of  supply- 
ing the  wretched  creatures  with  more  and  ^ 
better  food. 

**  I  will  not  delegate  this  intention,"  said 
the  dissembling  marquis  to  the  pleased 
Velasco, "  but  will,  in  person,  examine  into 
the  grievances  of  these  poor  negroes,  and 
will  myself  take  measures  to  redress  them." 

"  Such  charity,"  said  Velasco,  "will  ex- 
piate many  offences — such  merciful  con- 
duct will  be  pleasing  in  the  eyes  of  Hea- 


ven." 


The  earl  of  Avondale,  who  had  for  some 
time  watched  the  countenance  of  the  mar- 
quis, was  the  only  person  present  who 
doubted  the  sincerfty  of  his  professions. 
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and  the  presentiment  of  an  evil  he  couM 
not  define  sliot  athwart  his  imagination ; 
but  the  artless,  virtuous  Rosaviva,  com- 
pletely deceived  by  his  specious  manner^ 
forgave  the  vmeasiness  his  coldness  in  the 
morning  had  occasioned  her,  and  fervently 
blessed  his  humane  intention. 

The  marquis  deceitfully  pressed  her  hand 
to  his  lips,  saying — "  He  trusted  he  should 
yet  become  the  convert  of  her  virtues," 
.    Velasco,  piously  crossing  himself,  loudly 
prcMiounced — ^  Amen  T 

Avondale  felt  a  cold  shuddering  through 
his.  veins,  while  the  marquis  smiled,  and 
exulting  hi  their  easy  credulity,  artfully 
led  the  innocent,  unsuspecting  Rosaviva- 
to  speak  of  Yarilla,  oii  whose  personal 
beauty  and  gentle  manners  she  bestowed 
the  warmest  commendations.  The  earl 
of  Avondale  observed  the  eagerness  with 
which  Baldivia  devoured  the  description 
of  Yarilla's  beauty ;  and  washing,  if  pos- 
sible, to  penetrate  his  real  design,  offered 
to  be  his  companion  to  the  mines  on  the 
following  morning ;  but  this  proposal  by 
no  means  suited  the  licentious  schemes  of 
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the  marquis,  who  wished  no  censor,  such 
as  he  knew  the  earl  would  be,  on  liis 
actions;  he  therefore  politely  apologized 
to  him  for  being,  as  he  professed,  compel- 
led to  decline  what  otherwise  could  not 
fidl  to  give  hhn  infinite  pleasure,  alleging, 
in  excuse^  an  indispensible  business  that 
would  occupy  him  for  a  few  days,  but  at 
the  same  time  promising  to  go  to  the 
mines  with  his  earUest  convenience,  when 
he  would  be  proud  to  be  honoured  with 
the  company  of  the  earl  of  Avondale. 

Itelighted  with  the  promise  so  solemnly 
given  by  the  deceitful  Baldivia,  the  mar- 
chioness retired,  full  of  hope  that  she  should 
yet  see  the  emancipation  of  the  Africans ; 
and  soon  after  the  party  separated  for  the 
night.  Velasco,  with  his  customary  prayers, 
forgot  not  to  thank  Heaven  for  the  grace 
of  compassion  bestowed  on  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia,  and  to  humbly  solicit  from  Al- 
mighty goodness  his  thorough  reformation, 
from  vice  and  error. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  neither  so 
easily  imposed  on,  nor  so  sanguine  in  his 
hopes,  as  the  pious,  venerable  monk.    In 
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the  wild  flashing  of  Baldivia's  eye,  iir  tbe 
varied  expression  of  his  countejiaiiee,  he 
plainly  read  the  formation  of  designi  in 
which  virtue  and  compassion  bore  no  part; 
he  feared  the  visit  of  tlie  marquis  to  tlie 
fnines,  instead  of  diminishing,  would  great- 
ly add  to  the  miseries  of  the  oppress^ 
Africans. 

The  mardiioness  retired  to  rest,  with 
the  hope  tliat  her  husband's  principles 
were  not  corrupt,  and  that  his  youthful 
eiTors  being  piast,  she  should,  in  the.  meri- 
dian of  his  life,  ^nd  him  such  as  love  had 
painted  him,  in  the  day  when,  expecting 
the  futui^e  would  be  productive  of  happi« 
nes^only,  she  had  given  him  her  hand»^ 
and  with  it  a  heart  pure  and  glowing  with 
a  most  true  affection  towards  him,  the  se*^ 
lected  of  lier  choice. 

Full  of  pleasing  ideas,  of  schemes  of  be* 
nevolence,  Rosaviva  suhk  into  sleep,  and 
her  waking  wishes  hovered  round  her 
couch  in  dreams  of  peace  and  happiness. 
Not  such  the  sleep  of  Baldivia;  amidst 
the  horrors  that  nightly  suj-roundod  h.im, 
in  feverish  dreams  his  thoughts  dwelt  on 
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YariUa,  and  meditated  the  horrid  design 
of  tearing  her  from  the  arms  of  her  hus-* 
band,  of  forcing  her  from  the  mines,  should 
her  person,  when  seen,  possess  the  attrac- 
tions that  now  agitated  his  inflamed  and 
vicious  imagination. 

At  dawn  of  day  he  started  from  his 
couch,  his  limbs  bathed  in  the  dew  of 
horror,  yet  his  mind  resolute  to  add  to  the 
perdition  he  knew  he  had  already  incurred; 
and  while  Lazarillo  attended  his  toilet,  he 
laughed  at  the  ease  with  which,  aided  by 
a  little  sentimental  cant,  he  had  gTiUed 
his  wife  and  the  earl  of  Avondale — "  Be 
tlieirs,"  said  he,  "  the  self-denying  meed  oC 
virtue — tlie  reward  promised  by  dreaming, 
monks  to  their  proselytes  atler  death,  in 
that  world  '  from  whose  bbuw^  no  tra- 
veller returns'  to  tell  us  of  his  happiness  I 
be  it  mine  to  grasp  the  voluptuous  en- 
joyments of  this  life,  where  splendour  and 
beauty  offer  me  substantial,  waking  bliss  I 
the  happiiiessof  this  world  be  mine!  for  if 
Velasco  rightly  warns  me,  in  the  next  my 
portion  will  be  bitter.'*^ 


/ 
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Without  informing  any  one  in  the  pa- 
lace whither  he  was  going,  attended  only 
by  Lazarillo  and  Sebastian,  the  marquis 
at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning  arrived  at 
the  mines.  The  numerous  slaves  were  al- 
ready  assembled,  and  at  their  labour ;  the 
weighty  hammers  sounded  through  the 
excavated  entrance  of  the  mineSj,  as  the* 
males  broke  the  silver  in  large  flakes  from 
the  rocks,  which  the  females  collected  in 
their  baskets,  and  carried  to  the  appointed 
receptacle. 

The  tall,  majestic  figure  of  Ozembo 
soon  caught  the  eye  of  the  marquis,  and 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life  his  proud 
heart  felt  a  sense  of  inferiority  ;  the  glanw 
of  his  eye  struck  him  with  awe.  Endea- 
vouring to  shake  off  what  he  considered  A 
degrading  emotion,  he  turned  from  Ozem- 
bo  to  examine  the  countenance  of  the 
more  youthful  Zoan ;  and  in  spite  of  the 
prejudice  imbibed  in  his  earliest  days,  and 
obstinately  maintained  through  life,  he 
saw  in  these  men,  though  black,  the  strong 
and  not-to-be-mistaken  expression  of  su- 
perior: mind,  united  with  an  air  of  dignity 
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that  **  would  have  graced  a  prouder  for* 
tune.'* 

Displeased  at  the  conviction  he  had  not 
wished  to  meet,,  the  marquis  felt  no  com* 
passion  for  the  wretched  Africans,  who  all, 
except  the  little  family  ofOzembo,  appeared 
labouring  under  bodily  disease,  which  ren- 
dered their  incessant  toil  more  aflBtctive, 
With  hardened  heart  and  haughty  step  he 
entered  a  square,  excavated  in  the  centre  of 
the  mine.  Considering  it  a  condescension 
beneath  his  rank  and  dignity  to  address 
the  slaves  himself,  he  ascended  an  eleva-' 
tion  of  rock,  and  commanded  tlie  chief 
inspector  to  convene  the  Africans ;  in  the 
next  instant  the  sound  of  the  hammers 
ceased,  and  the  miserable  slaves  were  hur- 
ried to  the  presence  of  Baldivia ;  being  by 
his  order  formed  into  a  semicircle,  the  chief 
inspector  informed  them,  that  according  to 
ancient  usage,,  the-  marquis  de  Baldivia, 
their  lord,  by  whom  they  were  purchased, 
honoured  them  by  his  presence,  and  ex- 
pected their  homage. 

The  Africans  gazed  with  horror  on  Bal- 
divia,  then  turned  a  glance  of  sorrow  on 
each  other,  but  not  a  knee  was  bent*   The 
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inarqu£»  imputed  their  conduct  to  obstik 
nacy,  and  threw  an  enraged  glance  on  the 
inspector,  who,  fearing  for  his  own  life,  in 
loud  and  harsh  tones  commanded  the  slavey 
to  kneel.  Most  of  them  obeyed  the  order^ 
but  Ozembo,  addressing  his  wife  and  Zoan 
in  their  own  language,  forbad  thb  servile 
acknowledgment  of  subjection — "  Are  we 
then  voluntary  slaves,"  said  Ozembo ;  "  Sf 
our  minds  really  spurn  the  galling,  the  de* 
basing  yoke  of  slavery,  why  submit  to 
kneel  and  pay  homage  to  a  tyrant  whom 
our  hearts  detest  ?  To  aggrandize  him  our 
hapless  country  is  depopulated;  for  him 
we  are  condemned  to  toil ;  by  his  command 
the  lacerating  whip  degrades  our  wretched 
countrymen — by  his  inhuman  order  the 
torture  is  inflicted.  Oh !  if  one  spark  of 
the  indignant  fire  that  blazes  in  my  bosom 
animate  the  spirits  of  Yarilla  and  Zoan,  as 
a  husband,  a  brother,  I  entreat — ^nay,  I 
command  you  both,  bend  not  your  knees 
to  swell  the  pride  of  tyranny  and  foul  opr 
pression." 

A  mwrmur  of  approbation  now  rose 
among  the  slaves,  who  repeated  to  each 
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)tiber  the  speech  of  Ozembo,  severely  eon- 
iemning  their  own  pusillanknous  conduct. 
The  inspector  read  dissatisfaction  in  their 
hces,  and  liaving  also  observed  that  the 
bmily  of  Ozembo  stood  proudly  erect, 
virhile  every  other  knee  was  bowed  to  the 
earth,  he  would  have  punished  their 
Dbntumacy  on  tlie  spot ;  but  the  w^aiy  mar- 
quis, not  choosing  to  irritate  the  Africans 
while  he  remained  in  the  mines,  affected 
to  believe  their  non-compliance  proceeded 
entirely  from  ignorant  stupidity,  and  pre- 
tending compassion  and  mercy,  forbade 
the  application  of  the  whip. 

The  slaves  being  dismissed  and  remand- 
ed to  their  labour,  were  ordered  to  pass 
slowly  and  singly  before  Ealdivia,  that  he 
might,  as  he  said,  judge  from  their  ap- 
pearance of  their  state  of  healtli,  but  in 
reality  tliat  he  might  more  attentively  ob- 
serve the  ill-fated  wife  of  Ozembo,  the 
gentle  Yarilla,  who,  in  the  dissolute  fancy 
of  the  marquis,  appeared  to  possess  more 
fascinating  beauty  than  the  fairest  Euro- 
pean. The  softness  and  mildness  of  her 
look,  the  modesty  and  pensiveness  of  lier 
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deportment,  raised  no  sentiment  of  com 
passion  for  her  in  his  remorseless  bosom 
which,  exulting  in  the  tyrannous  powei 
of  effecting  evil,  had  already  sealed  he 
destiny,  and  marked  her  for  the  victim  o 
his  inordinate  passions. 

The  towering  port  and  firm  knit  limb 
of  Ozembo,  together  with  the  athletic  fi 
giire  of  the  more  youthful  Zoan,  dwelt  oi 
the  memory  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia; 
and  from  their  indignation  he  expected 
tumult  and  disorder  among  the  slaves 
when  Yarilla  should  be  missing ;  but  be- 
inir  safe  himself,  and  distant  from  their 
fury,  he  trusted  to  the  inspectors  to  reduce 
them  to  order,  and  preserve  tranquillity 
in  the  mines. 

On  his  departure,  near  the  mouth  of 
the  mine,  the  marquis  unexpectedly  en- 
countered  Ozembo,  who  stood  with  hig 
arms  folded,  deep  in  thought.  The  chief 
inspector,  who  was  attending  to  the  in- 
structions of  his  lord,  sharply  reproved- 
the  idleness  of  Ozembo,  and  bade  him, 
unless  he  wished  for  punishment,  hasten 
to  complete  his  daily  task* 
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Ozembo  altered  not  his  posture,  nor  ap- 
-•^ared  to  listen  to  the  insulting  menace ; 
>vit  casting  on  Baldivia  a  reproachful 
SXance,  he  said,  in  his  own  language — 
*  Spirit  of  vengeance,  these  are  white  men  J 
Ksoffers  of  the  sable  race !  How  long  shall 
^Tostrate  Africa  be  trampled  on  by  these 
insulting  Christians,  who  preach  of  mercy, 
^hile  their  hands  brandish  over  our  dc- 
^oted  heads  an  iron  scourge  ?" 

Baldivia,    having   resolved    to    torture 
him  with  the  severest  sufferings — to  tear 
from   him  liis  heart's  cherished  treasure, 
liis    beloved    wife,     dissembling    mercy, 
ibrbad  the  inspector's  threatened  punish- 
ment ;  but  feeling  unable  to  endure  the 
severity  of  Ozembo^s  eye,  he  turned  from 
him,  but,  with  deep  dissimulation,  gave 
some  orders  in  his  hearing,  respecting  an 
amendment  in  the  food  of  the  slaves ;  then, 
follow^ed  by  the  obsequious  inspector,  lie 
quitted  the  mines,  with  no  other  senti- 
ments than  increased  pride,  from  the  con- 
sciousness of  incalculable  w  ealth — with  no 
other  intention  than  to  perpetrate  an  act  of 
brutal  violence,  exulting  in  the  conviction 
that  the  persons  and  lives  of  the  miserable 
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slaves,  who  laboured  to  supply  him  mth 
every  luxurious  enjoyment,  were  at  hi» 
uncontrolled  disposal. 

Ozembo  saw  the  marquis  depart,  and 
his  hatred  followed  hhn.  He  seized  the 
implements  of  his  labour,  and,  with  Her* 
culean  stroke,  splintered  huge  pieces  of 
silver  from  the  rock,  exclaimhig — "  This 
is  the  wliite  man's  God !  To  this  dross^ 
which  Africans  despise,  do  Christians  pay 
devoutest  worship.  This  is  the  white 
man's  day  of  power ;  but  tliou,  Great  Spi- 
rit !  who  dost  behold  the  children  of  tliy 
land  despised,  our  colour  stigmatized,  and 
our  necks  galled  with  an  accursed  }  oke— » 
thou  wilt  avenge  our  cause — thou  wilt  yet 
allot  a  day  when  the  pale  Christian  shall 
feel  the  vengeance  of  insulted  Africa." 

Zoan  beheld  the  irritation  of  Ozembo'i^ 
mind  with  apprehensive  uneasiness.  He= 
feared  lest  his  loud  execrations,  often  ut- 
tered in  the  Spanish  language,  should  draw 
on  him  the  punishment  of  the  whip — a  de- 
gradation their  little  family  hax:l  hithertO' 
escaped,  and  which  Zoan  well  knew  woidd 
be  attended  with  fatal  consequences,  ad 
well  to  the  inflictor  as  the  receiver. 
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TVi^  more  than  usual  pleasure,  Zoan 
heard  the  evening  bell  sound  their  release 
from  labour,  hoping  that  rest  and  sleep 
would  restore  to  Ozembo  the  composure 
which  the  presence  of  the  mai-quk  de  Bal* 
divia  had  so  cruelly  disturbed. 

Ozembo^  with  the  deep  gloom  of  sad- 
tiess  on  his  brow,  left  the  mine,  while,  as 
jZoan  laid  the  implements  of  liis  toil  aside, 
lie  said — "  The  fresh  air  will  sooth  the 
agitated  spirits  of  Ozembo;  the  gentle 
::yoiee  of  YariHa  will  speak  peace  to  his  af- 
flicted bosom." 

But,  alas  !  the  hopes  of  Zoan  were  fat 
lacious;  the  peace  of  their  little  family 
"Was  that  night  to  endure  a  mortal  stab ; 
the  fates  of  Ozembo  and  Yarilla,  woven  in 
the  darkest  tissue,  were  that  night  involv- 
ed in  blood,  and  their  peace  was  lost,  to 
revive  no  more  on  this  side  heaven. 

It  had  frequently  happened,  before  this 
eventful  period,  that  Yarilla,  eager  to  quit 
the  unwholesome  mine,  and  breathe  the 
cool  air  of  the  mountain,  had  hastened  on, 
and  reached  their  hut  before  her  husband 
aJid  brotlier,  who  sometimes  lingered  a  fcw^ 
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minutes  in  conversation  with  their  capfii 
countrymen,  listening  to  some  affectii] 
incident  in  their  history,  or  relating  the 
own.  Ozembo,  therefore,  though  }\e  sai 
not  Yarilla  by  his  side  when  he  left  it 
mine,  felt  neither  anxiety  nor  surprise « 
the  circumstance,  supposing  that  she  Iia 
already  reached  their  habitation,  and  ym 
as  usual,  either  employed  in  binding  a 
the  plants  that  grew  round  their  hut,  4 
in  preparing  their  evening  meal.  Bi 
when  they  entered,  and  found  their  dwd 
ing  lonely — when  they  heard  not  tl 
voice  of  her  who  at  the  dose  of  each  da} 
toil  was  accustomed  to  fly  with  meldi 
tenderness  to  the  embrace  of  her  husb« 
and  brother,  they  gazed  on  each  oth 
with  looks  of  wild  apprehension. 

Ozembo  stood  a  statue  of  despair; 
vague  idea  of  what  had  in  reality  ha 
pencd  shot  a  sick  tremor  through  t 
heart. 

"  I  will  seek  her,"  said  Zoan ;  "  hap 
Yarilla  visits  her  friends  in  the  neighboi 
ing  huts." 

He  flew  to  inquire,  while  Ozembo,  lea 
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ing  against  the  trunk  of  a  tree  which  the 
lightning  had  split,  himself  as  desolate  as 
the  leafless  branches  that,  with  melan- 
choly motion,  waved  in  the  evening  breeze; 
no  hope  revived  his  heart,  and  his  trem- 
bling limbs  reftised  to  assist  the  search  of 
Zoan,  whose  quick  return  informed  him 
the  hapless  Yarilla  was  torn  from  his  cm- 
brace  for  ever. 

The  monster  Baldivia  instantly  glanced 
on  the  brain  of  Ozembo.  Revenge  boiled 
in  his  veins,  and  maddened  his  thoughts. 
He  was  satisfied  that  the  tyrant,  fired  with 
her  beauty,  had  forced  her  away. 

•*  Yes,"  said  Ozembo,  gnashing  his  teeth, 
in  an  agony  of  rage  and  sorrow,  "  yes,  my 
tender  Yarilla  shrieks  in  the  fangs  of  the 
Remorseless  tiger!  my  helpless  one  calls  on 
Ozembo  to  save  her  from  violation,  for 
^ell  do  I  know  the  chaste  bosom  of  my 
Yarilla  \vill  nobly  spurn  the  offered  ca- 
^sses  of  the  wliite  man  ;  the  wife  of  Afri- 
can Ozembo  will  despise  Christian  blan- 
dishments. Force,  brutal  force  alone  will 
^ntaminate  the  pure  bosom  of  my  belov- 
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vd.    But  I  will  fly  to  rescue  or  to  revenge 
iier." 

Zoan  placed  in  the  hands  of  Ozerabo  9 
kniie,  which  with  infinite  labour  he  hsi 
fasliioned  from  tlie  flinty  rock.  "  The 
edge  is  keen,"  said  Zoan. 

"  I  will  bury  it  deep  in  the  heart  of  tlie 
accursed  ravisher,"  replied  Ozembo,  as  he 
concealed  it  in  his  bosom. 

The  passes  from  the  mines  were  all 
strictly  guarded,  and  it  required  no  smalt 
degree  of  cunning  to  elude  and  escape  the 
vigilance  of  the  watch.  This  was  howeveif 
effected  by  the  determined  Ozembo,  who 
resisted  the  earnest  solicitations  of  Zoan  to 
be  the  partner  of  his  flight  and  vengeanca 

On  the  neck  of  Zoan  the  intre|Hd 
Ozembo  shed  burning  tears^  but  tearing 
himself  from  his  embrace,  he  said — "  Re- 
main here,  my  brother ;  of  Ozembo  and 
Yarilla  the  thread  of  life  is  almost  spun.**  ; 

"  And  mine,'*  replied  Zoan,  eagerly^ 
''  mine  depends  on  yours — it  is  woven  with 
it." 

'*  True,"  replied  Ozembo,  regarding  him 
with  a  look  of  affection,.  "  most  true,  my 
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)ther — thou  must  die  also.     But  wait, 
Jnrge  thee ;  bear  yet  a  little  while  thy 
brings ;  wait  the  success  of  Ozembo — 
ait  till  thou  hcarest  I  have  avenged  the 
/gnries  of  Yarilla — ^tiU  I  have  dyed  tliy 
flnfe  in  the  blood  of  the  monster  lialdivia. 
Then,  beloved  Zoan — ^brother  of  my  heart, 
then  if  the  dreadful  fate  of  those  you  love 
%ht  in  thy  bosom  caie  spark  of  great  re- 
venge, let  thy  voice  rouse  and  anunate  our 
languid    countrymen.      Bring    to    tlieir 
minds  our  desolated  groves,  our  kindred 
mourning  for  their  captive  sons — repeat 
the  injuries  of  Yarilla  and  Ozembo— tell 
them  of  those  who  breathed  their  last  ago- 
nized sigli  beneath  the  tortures  inflicted 
hy  the  white  man's  tyranny — remind  them 
of  the  groans  and  blood  of  tlie  devoted 
Africans,  extorted  and  wantonly  shed  by 
Qiristians — oh,  if  this  representation  fail 
^  Pouse  them  to  revenge,  let  thine  own 
hand  speed  thee  on  the  way  to  join  the 
francliised  spirits  of  Yarilla,  of  Roseb  and 
Ozembo  r 

**I  will  not  fail  to  act  thy  bidding," 
^  Zoan,    i/^ringing    Ozembo's    hand; 
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**  the  flame  of  yengeance  is  not  extinct- 
it  blazes  fiercely  in  my  bosom.  Befixi 
the  torpor  of  death  chills  my  voice  and  b& 
numbs  'my  arm,  Zoan,  my  brother,  shd 
effect  thy  wish.  Farewell  for  ever,  Oi^ 
bo !  in  this  world  it  seems  likely  we  drill 
meet  no  more ;  but  rest  thee  firm  in  ijk 
assurance,  the  undaunted  spirit  of  an  AM 
can  breathes  in  Zoan." 

His  straining  eye  followed  the  swift^c 
treating  fonn  of  Ozembo  through  tin 
gloom  of  the  night,  faintly  illumined  by  i 
waning  moon,  whose  pale  light  quiverei 
on  the  topmost  peak  of  the  mountain. 

"  Farewell,  Ozembo,  my  brother,  m; 
friend !"  said  Zoan ;  "  in  •  this  bad  worii 
most  probably  we  meet  no  more.  God  o 
the  Africans,  direct  his  steel !  let  it  be  dyei 
deep  in  the  blood  of  the  savage  white  man ! 

Zoan  retired  to  the  hut ;  he  threw  hi 
toil-fatigued  body  on  the  leaves  that  faac 
formed  the  couch  of  Yarilla,  on  whosi 
fete,  yet  hid  in  obscurity,  he  dwelt  wiU 
agony.  The  scenes  of  his  happy  youth 
the  spacious  bower  of  king  Mambuca  hi 
father,  the  gay  dances  in  which  he  had 
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joined  in  the  aromatic  groves  of  Africa, 
tbenrecurred  to  his  memory,  and  his  fancy 
hung  with  melting  tenderness  on  Ora,  tlie 
dear  inspirer  of  his  early  love ;  he  recol- 
lected the  hardy  exercises  and  pleasures  of 
bis  former  days,  when  he  followed  the 
dhase  on  the  precipitous  summits,  and 
among  the  dangerous  passes,  of  the  Sierra 
Leone^  in  whose  rugged  clefts  he  tore 
fiom  the  hack  of  the  brindled  panther,  or 
flie  spotted  leeward,  whom  his  courage 
had  vanquished,  their  rich  and  furry  skins, 
or  collected  the  bright  plumage  of  the 
screaming  heron,  to  decorate  the  jetty 
fi»ehead  of  the  maid  his  heart  approved, 
who  waited  for  him  at  the  balmy  lioiir 
of  evening,  to  receive  and  exchange  the 
VQw  of  love-  A  separation  from  his  native 
land — the  annihilation  of  his  fondly-che- 
rished hopes,  effected  by  the  barbarity  of 
white  men,  had  been  sufficient  cause  for 
mortal  hatred,  and  powerful  incitement  to 
revenge ;  but  again  a  new  and  more  ter- 
rible injiu'y  was  sustained,  and  all  the  fierce 
2nd  malignant  passions  of  Zoan's  soul 
boiled  in  tumultuous  fur}'-,  urging  great 
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and    signal  vengeance  on  the    aecuraed 
i\'hite  men,  the  savage  oppressors  of  ik 

« 

race. 

*'  Yes,"  said  Zoan,  starting  from  his  re- 
cumbent posture,  where  sleep  had  refhsed 
to  seal  his  weary  eyes,  ^*yes,  myjsister,  my 
friend,  Zoan  will  n^ve  his  arm  with  the 
remembrance  of  your  injuries." 

As  yet  the  stars  had  not  faded  from  the 
sky ;  all  was  still,  and  he  heard  the  gaatd 
at  the  mines  relieved.  **  Ozembo,  long 
before  this,"  -said  Zoan,  "  has  passed  in 
safety.  He  hastens  to  the  work  of  ven- 
geance. Yes,  inhuman  white  men,"  con- 
tinued he,  sharpening  his  knife  against  the 
rock,  ^*  the  time  arrives  when  the  tram- 
pled African  awakes.  Terrible  in  wrongs, 
he  seeks  revenge — demands  the  blood  of 
•all  his  slaughtered  countrymen.  The  hour 
approaches  when  the  iron  yoke  your  cni- 
€lty  imposes  shall  gall  our  necks  no  more, 
but  death  or  freedom  be  achieved  at  once." 

Zoan  threw  liimself  on  the  bench  under 
the  weeping  birch,  and  recalled  the  dream 
oof  Yarilla  in  the  cave  of  the  Niger. 

"  Thy  dream,  my  tender  Yarilla,  is  ac- 
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EXMnpIiahed/'  said  Zoan ;  '^  thou  art  in  the 
fangs  of  the  monster ;  he  woimds  thy  bo* 
9om ;  but  Ozembo  will  avenge  the  wrongs 
of  his  beloved." 

The  deep-toped  bell,  at  the  usual  hour 
of  early  morning,  assembled  the  slaves  to 
Ijbieir  labour  in  the  mines.  Zoan  went 
among  the  rest,  not  to  pursue  his  custo- 
maiy  toil,  but  to  fulfil  his  promise  pledg- 
ed to  Ozembo  at  their  parting,  to  rouse 
his  countrymen  to  great  revenge.  The 
inspector,  whose  business  it  was  to  call  over 
the  names  of  the  slaves,  found  Ozembo 
wanting,  and  insolently  demanded  of  Zoan 
why  he  was  absent  ? 

*^  Ask  you  that  of  me  ?"  replied  Zoan, 
heaving  with  stifled  rage ;  "  know  you  no 
cause  should  make  Ozembp  absent  himself 
from  this  detested  place  ?  nay,  Christian, 
give  your  insatiate  fury  scope ;  let  the  lash 
&11  on  this  devoted  frame;  the  injured 
Ozembo  never  will  return;  he  seeks  his 
violated  wife." 

•^  What !  has  the  slave  fled  ?"  asked  the 
inspector,  in  evident  trepidation;  ^  the 

VOL.  IIL  I- 
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guard  shall  answer  for  Kis  escape.  Let  the 
slave  be  pursued — waste  not  a  moment,^ 
said  he,  issuing  his  erders  to  the  attendant 
Spaniards ;  **  if  the  fugitive  slave  be  not 
brought  l>ack,  it  will  l)e  «t  the  peril  of 
your  own  lives." 

^  When  the  ravage  tyrant,**  said  Zoan, 
**  whom  you  denominate  your  lotd,  re- 
storey  his  wife  uninjured  to  his  arms,  then 
will  Ozembo  return  to  labour  in  these  ab. 
horred  mines." 

The  inspector  beheld  the  glaring  eye  -2 
and  muscular  arm  of  Zoan  (which  seizings 
the  massive  hammer  with  which  he  broke-^ 
the  silver  from  the  rock,  swung  it  witLfl 
indignant  action  round  his  -head),  andfl 
seized  with  terror,  he  hastily  retreated 
wards  the  entrance  of  the  niine,  loudly 
claiming  to  the  captains  of  the  guard.  111 
during  the  nighty  a  slave  had  escaped,  antf 
commanding  them^to  find  out  and-impriso: 
the  men  who  had  negligently  or  wilfuH 
permitted  him  to  pass. 

Instantly  the  souBd  of  labour  -was  sus- 
pended in  the  mines  ;  the  disaj^earing  ^i 
Yarilla  the  preceding  evening,  and  tb^ 
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subsequent  flight  of  O^embo,  were  instantly 
known  to  all  tiie  slaves,  who  eagerly  crowd- 
ed round  the  afflicted  Zoan,  to  learn  from 
his  mouth  a  confirmation  of  what  to  them 
appeared  not  only  incredible,  but  impossi- 
ble, that  Yarilla  had  b^en  carried  olF^  and; 
Ozembo,  spite  of  the  precaution  used:  by 
their  tyrsmts,  had  contrived  to  pass  the 
guarded  boundaries. 

In  vain^e  inspectors  exerted  their  au- 
thority t^#sperse  the  slaves,  and  fix  them 
to  their  accustomed  tasks ;  all  were  unani- 
mous in  refusing  obedience  to  their  task- 
masters, and  in  declaring  they  would  toil 
no  more  till  the  fate  of  Ozembo  was  ascer- 
tained. The  inspectors,  as  a  last  expedient 
to  terrify  them  into  subjection,  oommandr 
ed  the  various  engines  of  torture  to  be  dis- 
played; but  the  spirit  of  resistance  had 
taken  possession  of  the  hitherto-timid  Afri- 
cans, and  they  boldly  pronounced  a  reso- 
lution to  perish  to  a  man,  rather  than  pur- 
sue their  wonted  labour,  while  ui>acquairit- 
ed  with  what  had  befallen  Ozembo  and 
Yarilla. 

l2 
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The  number  of  the  slaves  more  tfaaii 
trebled  the  Spaniards,  and  the  inspectors 
feared  to  add  to  their  present  irritation  by 
attempting  punishment ;  all  that  remained 
for  them  in  their  present  disagieeable  and 
dangerous  situation,  was  to  dispatch  im- 
mediate intelligence  to  the  marquis  de 
Baldivia.  of  the  flight  of  Oajembo,  and  the 
revolting  disposition  of  the  slaves*— to  re^ 
quest  orders  respecting  Zoan,  whose  re- 
bellious manner  and  inflsmnmatory  speecihes 
had  ali*eady  created  discontent  and  tumult 
in  the  mines,  with  the  entire  stop  of  la- 
bour in  every  department,  the  slaves  arm* 
ing  themselves  with  offensive  weapons, 
and  seeming  bent  on  some  desperate  course 
perhaps  to  fall  upon  the  Spaniards,  who 
were  too  few  in  number  to  oppose  thdr 
intentions,  or  to  hope  to  subdue  them  by 
force  of  arms. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  messenger,  dis^ 
patched  from  the  mines  at  Potosi,  he  leam^ 
ed  that  the  marquis  was  absent,  and  that 
it  was  not  known  to  any  one  in  the  palace 
whither  he  was  gone.  The  messenger, 
breathless  with  speed  and  agitation,  related 
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to  V^aseo  and  the  earl  of  Avondale  the 
ev^its  of  the  preceding  night,  and  the 
state  of  fearful  commotion  in  which  he  had 
left  the  mines,  where  the  Africans  were 
breathing  vengeance  against  the  Spaniards. 

The  disappearing  of  Yarilla  explained 
the  designs  of  the  marquis ;  and  while  Ve^ 
lasoo  stoKxi  irresolute  what  course  to  pur- 
sue, the  indignat^t  Avondale  gave  strict 
dliarge  to  the  attendants  to  keep  the  mar- 
chioness ignorant  of  her  husband's  atrocity 
and  baseness.  Having  advised  witbVelasco, 
the  earl  determined  to  seek  Baldivia  at 
Pdluda,  that  palace  being  known  to  be 
the  sc^ie  of  his  dissolute  pleasures — "  Per- 
baps,**  said  the  generous  Avondale, "  I  may 
arrive  in  time  to  prevent  the  commission 
of  a  brutal  act ;  I  may  prevail  on  the  mar- 
quis to  restore  Yarilla  to  her  afflicted  bus* 
band." 

**  And  oh !"  replied  Velasco,  tears  run- 
ning down  his  venerable  face,  "  vii'tuous 
young  man,  your  life  may  be  the  forfeit  of 
your  generous  interference." 

"  The  will  of  Heaven  be  done,"  replied 
the  earl ;  "  if  I  fell,  it  will  be  in  defence 
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of  oppressed  and  injured  hmoceiice;  and 
what  better  passport,  good  father,  can  I 
liave  to  the  realms  of  bliss  ?*• 

Velasco  wrung  his  hand,  and  as  he  re- 
peated farewell,  he  felt  it  was  for  ever. 

The  earl,  with  two  chosen  servants.  Eng- 
lishmen, set  offfor  Paluda,  while  the  deeply- 
afflicted  Velasco  saw,  in  this  base  and 
cruel  act  of  the  marquis,  a  fresh  impedi- 
ment thrown  in  the  way  of  Ozembo's  con- 
version to  Christianity ;  and  with  his  aged 
bosom  oppressed  by  grief,  he  returned 
with  the  messenger  to  the  mines,  though 
flattering  himself  that  his  reproof  and  per- 
suasions would  calm  the  threatened  insur- 
rection, and,  without  being  necessitated  to 
adopt  severer  measures,  restore  tranquil- 
lity to  the  irritated  minds  of  the  slaves, 
who,  infuriated  by  their  own  sufferings, 
and  inflamed  by  Zoan,  might,  if  not  time- 
ly soothed,  spread  blood  and  desolation 
into  the  heart  of  the  country. 

The  unfortunate  wife  of  Ozembo,  an- 
swering too  well  the  description  given  of 
her  by  Rosaviva  and  the  earl  of  Avondale, 
appeared  lovely  and  attractive  in  the  eye^ 


tiikie  utoprindplied  maiqiw  de-Bal^via^, 
who^-beforeke  quitted  the. mines,  had 
gMreti  his  orders^  req^^ectuag.  the  devoted 
YanJk;  wA  purstiant  t6  hia :  diabolic  de- 
agxx^  the.  artless  victim  was  appointed  d 
task  tuT'  fr6m  her  husbaiid  and  the  rest:  of 
die  slavesy  near  the  mouth  of  tlie  mine.  . 

The  iU4iited  YaiilU  had  scarce  time  ,to 
wonder  and  lament  bdmr  obl^ed  to  ri- 
onain  atsuch.a  distanceZm^h^  husband 
and  iker  brother,  when  she  was  suddeidy 
-seized  by*  two  of.Baldiyia's-wieiked  agents, 
.who(  to  pidVent  hep  shrieks  being,  heard  in' 
Xb/b  intanofi  of  the'  mine,  drew  a  covering 
i  ti|^;  across  her  mo^ith,  and  bearing  her 
in  their-  arms,  conveyed  hfer  ..fiom  the 
jAines,  to  a  carnage  which  was?  .waiting 
near  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  into  which, 
afdte  of  her  utmost  resistance,  she  was 
placed.;  and  in  a-  few  moments  the  wretch- 
ed YariUa  was  whirled  far  fh>Bi  the  pro- 
tecting.anns  of  Ozembo  and  Zoan^ 

The  cairiage  made  no  stop  till  it  arrived 
at  tiie  magnificent  palace  of  Faluda,  which 
waa  situated  in  the  bosom  of  groves  of 
paluL  and  plantations  of  orange  and  citroBK 
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where  cooling  fountains,  marble  pavilions, 
and  golden -latticed  bowers,  invited  to 
repose  and  voluptuous  indulgence.  Here, 
though  surrounded  with  all  the  luxuiious 
magnificence  that  art  could  invent,  or 
unbounded  wealth  supply,  Yarilla,-  re- 
gardless of  splendour,  wept  in  angui^, 
and  called  with  ceaseless  cries  on  her 
husband  and  brother,  those  beloved  ones 
for  whose  absence  the  united  riches  of 
the  world  could  not  console  her.  By  the 
orders  of  the  marquis,  the  despairing  Y^ 
rilla  was  conducted  to  a  perfumed  bath ; 
the  coarse  habit  of  a  slave  was  cast  aside, 
and  her  slim,  graceful  form  arrayed  in  all 
the  pomp  of  eastern  splendour. 

To  the  anxious  interrogations  of  ihe 
devoted  victim  the  well-instructed  meniak 
gave  doubtful  answers,  or  pretended  utter 
ignoranpe  of  the  intent  for  which  she  was 
brought  thither,  and  for  some  hours  the 
innocent  mourner  knew  not  the  dreadful 
extent  of  her  afflictions ;  and  though  hfer 
eyes  rained  showers  of  tears  in  being  thus 
cruelly  separated  from  the  beloved  part- 
ners of  her  heart,  yet  her  thoughts  glanced 
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not  on  the  horrid  purpose  for  which  she 
had  been  dragged  fit>m»the  mines,  for  the 
gloom  and  labour  of  which  she  would 
gladly  have  exchatiged  her  present  splen- 
did habitation,  for  there  she  heard  the 
vcioeBj  and  saw  the  beloved  forms  of  Ozem- 
bo  and  Zoan. 

As  the  superb  mirrors  which  adorned 
her  apartment  reflected  her  dazzling  ap- 
pearsnee,  Yarilla  earnestly  entreated  to  be 
clothed  again  in  the  slave's  habit,  and  sent 
bsek  to  the  mines,  to  participate  the  toils 
of  her  husbaiid — "  For  well,**  said  she, 
^  too  well  I  know,  by  my  own  agonized 
fiselings,  what  the  bosom  of  Ozembo  will 
endure  in  this  cruel  separation ;  the  tender 
affection  of  Yarilla  was  all  that  reconciled 
him  to  life — that  enabled  him  to  bear  the 
hardships  and  degradations  of  slavery.  Oh, 
barbarous  white  meii !  place  yourselves  in 
his  situation,  ask  your  hearts  how  they 
would  bear  to  have  beloved  wives  torn 
from  them.  Mock  not  my  affliction— de- 
ride tiot  my  tears — ^but  if  you  have  mercy 
in  your  natures,  restore  me  to  Ozembo !" 

The  attendants  remembered  the  beha- 

l3 
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viour  of  Aminta,  and  contrasted  it  with 
the  anguish  of  Yarilla. 

"  Aminta  came  willingly,  you  know,** 
said  Fernandez  ;  ♦*  this  poor  soul  has  been 
brought  by  force.  I  wish,  though,  I  was 
at  Lima,  for  I  never  liked  to  see  a  woman'a 
tears;  and  I  am  afraid,  when  the  mar* 
quis  arrives,  there  will  be  terrible  work. 
I  am  sorry  Gabriel  ran  away  from  Paludi^ 
as  I  am  certain  his  place,  to  which  I  am 
pi*omoted,  will  not  suit  me." 

"I  suppose,"  replied  Isadora^  "Amia-^ 
ta  and  Gabriel  are  together,  married  per- 
haps, for  all  she  was  a  little  crack-brained 
Or  so." 

Fernandez  shook  his  head. 

"  There  will  be  a  fine  raving  and  storm-; 
ing,"  continued  Isadore,.  "  when  the  mar?, 
quis  l^rns  that  Gtabriel  has  run  away,  un- 
less this  black  beauty  makes  herself  agree- 
able, and  keeps  him  in  good  humour." 

"  Of  that,"  replied  Fernandez,  "  there 
is  but  little  hope ;  poor  creatuye !  I  pity 
her  from  my  heart ;  and  between  ourselves, 
Isadore,  I  foresee  such  tumult  at  Paluda 
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as  makes  me  envy  the  situation  of  Galw-iel^ 
be  he  where  he  may.'-' 

Th^  newly-discovered  mine  on  the  do> 
main  of  Pallida  was  near  the  watch-tur^ 
Bet  from  which  Ami'nta  made  her  escape^ 
«ad  having  fa^gued  himself  with  surveying 
the  rock^^  which  he  had  ordered  to  be 
blown  up»  to  make  a  ix>ad  from  the  mine 
to  the  palace,  the  marquis  de  Baldivia  en^ 
tered  the  watch^tiirret  to  Wait  the  appear- 
ance of  LazaiHlU)  and  Sebastian,  whom  he 
had  ordered  to  lead  his  horse  to  that  stai^ 
tiom  As  he  ascended  the  spiral  stairs,  h^ 
thought'  of  the  peasant-girl  of  Valambro- 
sia,  but  the  remembrance  of  hei?  madness 
and  death  did  not  deter  him  from  proceed- 
ing to  the  last  chamber,  which  gave  a  view 
of  the  road  on  which  he  expected  his  peo- 
ple^ An  horrible  stench  here  assailed  his 
nose, ,  and^  as  he  threw  open  the  door,  he 
beheld^  the  body  o£  Gabriel,  suspended 
from  a  hook,  high  in  tlie  wall,  to  which 
he  had*  hung  himself  with  an  embroidered 
zone,  that  had,  in  her  day  of  error,  encir- 
cled the  waist  of  Aminta. 

Baldivia  started  back  as  tjiiis  dreadful 
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object  met  his  view,  for  the  eyes  of  the 
wretched  man,  strained  from  their  sockets 
by  the  convulsive  pangs  of  death,  seemed 
fixed  on  him  in  horrible  gaze.  On  tlie  ta- 
ble lay  a  paper,  which  the  marquis  almost 
unconsciously  seized.  It  was  addressed 
to  himself,  and  contained  only  the  follow- 
ing  words — **  Baldivia,  destroyer,  behold 
thy  work  !*•     ^ 

**  Fool !  liar !  coward !"  exdaimed  the 
marquis,  crushitig  the  paper  beneath  his 
hand,  "  I  did  not  bid  thee  put  an  end  40 
thy  existence  !**  yet  while  he  spoke,  con- 
science i^eproved  the  assertion,  and  he  fan- 
cied a  voice  sounded  in  his  ear — **  Thou 
art  a  murderer  P' 

Unable  to  overcome  the  terrors  that 
crowded  his  brain,  he  waited  not  the  re^ 
turn  of  his  attendants,  but,  hastening  from 
the  watch-turret,  gained  the  palace  on  foot 

The  arrival  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia^ 
of  which  she  was  informed  by  the  female 
attendant,  Minaretta,  disclosed  at  once  to 
the  miserable  Yarilla  the  detestable  design 
for  which  her  person  was  adorned ;  but 
the  abhorretice  of  her  soul  had  no  time  for 
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utterance.  Before  her  lips  could  pronounce 
ber  feelings,  Baldivia  stood  before  her, 

YariHa  shrieked  at  his  pi^ence,  and  at- 
tempted  to  fly^  but,  seizing  her  hand,  he 
said—-**  Remahi,  Ysoilla;  thy  lord  is  ena- 
moured  of  thy  beauty,  and  releases  thy 
soft  form  from  the  drudgery  of  the  mines^ 
that  here,  surrounded  by  luxury,  in  this 
r^on  of  magnificence  and  delight,  thou 
mayest  contribute  to  his  pleasures." 

Yarilla  wept  bitterly,  and  ineffectually 
struggled  asr  the  fevered  hand  of  Baldivia 
grasped  hers^— as  his  licentious  gaze  wander- 
ed with  undaunted  boldness  over  her  person. 

**  Lfook  on  me,  Yarilla,"  said  the  mar- 
quis ;  **  why  thus  avert  thine  eyes,  and 
gully  their  lustre  with  unavailing  tears  ? 
LfOok  on  the  marquis  de  Baldivia,  who 
condescends  to  treat  thee  as  an  equal,  woo- 
ing thee  with  tender  speech  to  bless  his 
wishes.  I  am  thy  lord,"  continued  he, 
**  and  might  command  obedience  to  my 
will ;  but  I  would  rather  owe  to  inclina- 
tion than  compulsicm  the  possession  of  thy 
person.  Be  not  thou  perverse ;  constrain 
me  not  to  recollect  thou  art  my  slave,.JlHit 
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meet  my  love  witli  smiles  and  soft  com^ 
pliance." 

Yarilla  sunk  from  his  enfolding  arms 
upon  her  knees. — •*  Ozembo,"  said  she, 
piteoiisljr,  "  Ozembo — I  am  his  wife ;  re* 
store  me  to  his  arms;  I  live  but  foB  Ozem^ 
bo.** 

"  You  are  my  purchased  slave,"  resumed 
Baldivia,  sternly,-  "  and  live  but  while  I 
please.  Quick,  dry  thy  tears — ^they  are  of- 
fensive to  me.  Deck  thy  fiice  with  glad- 
ness,  let  thy  lips  wear  those  sweet' enchant- 
ing smiles  thou  didst  bestow  within  the 
mines  upon  Ozembo." 

The  tears  of  Yarilla  gushed  out  afresh 
at  the  mention  of  that  beloved  nanie,  while 
Baldivia,  enraged  to  find  she  prefenred 
Ozembo  to  himself,  loudly  demanded— 
"  Know  you  not  you  are  my  slave  ?" 

"  Alas  I  too  well,"  returned  Yarilla, 
**  for  I  can  never  cease  to  remember  the 
dear-loved  shores  of  Africa,  where  your 
barbarous  countrjrmen  destroyed  our  ca- 
noe, and  made  my  husband,-  my  brother, 
and  myself,  your  prisoners.  But  if  I  am 
ymir  slave,  why  degrade  your  high  dig- 
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nity  by  condescending  to  notice  one  so 
^rery  much  beneath  you?  Return  nae, 
slave  as  you  have  made  me,  to  Potosi's 
^smal  mines ;  suffer  me  again  to  share  my 
liusband's  and  my  brother's  chains  and 
toils." 

"  Unworthy  and  ungrateful  as  thou  art,.'* 
returned  the  marquis,  ^^  thou  hast  inspired 
a  flame  fierce  and  uncontrollable  in  my  bo- 
som. Deform  thy  face  no  more  with  tears 
•i-^dim  not  thy  eyes  mild  lustre  with  un- 
availing grief— -forget  the  slave  OssemboH-* 
meet  thou  my  wishes  with  compUant 
kindness,  and  thou  shalt  reign  the  em- 
press of  my  heart."  ' 
The  arms  of  Yarilla  were  folded  on  her 
bosom ;  her  streaming  eyes  were  bent  upon 
the  ground.  Baldivia,  provoked  at  her 
silence,  sternly  reproved  her  sorrow. — 
"  Look  round,"  said  he,  "  let  thine  eyes 
behold  the  splendour  that  waits  on  every 
side  to  woo  thy  approbation.  The  costly 
looms  of  Persia  deck  thy  form,  the  richest 
perfumes  of  Arabia  breathe  around  thee, 
and  on  thy  brow  glisten  the  radiant  dia- 
monds of  Golconda's  mjne;    Will  not  the 
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entrancing  melody  of  music,  the  sumptu- 
ous banquet,  and  the  velvet  couch,  united 
with  my  ardent  love,  my  fond  caresses, 
banish  the  slave  Ozembo  from  thy 
thoughts  r 

"  Never,"  replied  Yarilla,  firmly,  "  oh 
never  !  Ozembo  is  my  nightly  dream,  my 
morning  hope,  my  all  of  consolation,  since 
your  barbarous  countrymen  murdered  my 
smiling  babe,  my  innocent  Roseb,  before 
my  eyes,  and  tore  me  shrieking  fix>m  my 
native  land.  Ozembo  is  my  lord^  my 
friend,  the  husband  of  my  heart" 

Baldivia's  eyes  sparkled  with  fury,  while 
his  voice,  loud  and  harsh,  exclaimed— ^ 
^*  Woman,  forbear !  urge  my  rage  no  fur- 
ther !  peace,  as  you  value  life !" 

"  Life !"  repeated  Yarilla,  with  a  hope- 
less smile,  "  alas  !  to  me  life  is  no  longer 
valuable ;  I  have  no  wish  save  instantly 
to  die,  since  torn  from  him  for  whose  dear 
sake  I  have  endured  in  this  detested  coun- 
try a  wretched  being.  Oh,"  continued 
she,  sighing  heavily,  "  what  charms  can 
life  present  to  me  ?" 

•*  Survey  the  splendid  decorations  of 
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this  palace,"  said  the  marquis,  ''  where  art 

and  genius,  with    inventiye  skill  have 

given  to  painting  and  to  sctdpture  all  but 

bneath  and  motion.    Explore  the  groves 

beneath  whose  aromatic  shade  the  marble 

ibimtain  pours  its  silver  stream,  inviting 

^h  its  tinkling  murmurs  sweet  repose. 

Thfflpe,  at  the  bahny  hour  of  evening,  when 

tvilight  steals  upon  the  closing  flowers,  or 

^^ben  the  moon  sheds  her  soft  lustre  on 

the  scene,'  in  the  temple,  or  the  bow»,  I 

^  await  your  coming,  no  more  your 

ivd,  but  your  adoring  lover.     Music  and 

irine  shall   also  lend  their  powers,  and 

iHiile  you  listen  to  the  voice  of  blended 

harmony  and  love,  then  you  shall  own  that 

hfe  has  charms,  and  it  is  wisdom  to  enjoy 

Aem.'' 

Baldivia's  arms  again  enfolded  the 
duinking  form  of  Yarilla.  He  bade  her 
forget  the  melancholy  past.  "  The  pre- 
sent hour,"  said  he,  "  is  pregnant  only 
with  delight.  In  my  arms  begin  a  new 
life  of  happiness  and  love." 

**  Never !"  exclaimed  Yarilla,  recoiling 
£om  his  embrace,  "  oh  never !    Such  a 
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union  were  most  preposterous.     Nature^ 
self  has  marked  a  line  of^  separation  be- 
tween an  African  and  Spaniard.     Tinging 
their  skins  of  such  a  different  hue  was-ut- 
fering  a  positive  command  that  they  should 
never  marry  with  each  other,  but  still  re- 
main a  separate  race.     My  heart  joys  riot 
in  costly  gifts,  for  I  am  not  a  Christian  to 
worship  gold  and  glittering  stones;  nay 
ear  delights  not  in  your  flatteries.     Re— 
store  me  to  my   husband — ^to.  Ozembo  — 
Never  can  the  thoughts  of  Yarilla 
the  chosen  obj«ct  of  her  early  love, 
no !   Ozembo's  tixith,.  his  tenderness, 
valour,  aire  impressed  with  everlasting  sesi 
upon  my  heart. .  /  Hence  with  these  gaud 
trappings !"  continued    she,    tearing    th— * 
sparkling  jewels  from  her  arms  and  bosom..-^'; 
*^  these  glittering  baubles  bear  no  value  L^^i 
my  eyes,  that  look  in  vain  forhim— n^-^ 
husband,  to  me  the  richest  treasure  th^^ 
the  world  affords.     Dear,  native  Afiaca^u;'' 
said  YaiJlla,  clasping  her  hands^  on  whi^c^h 
her  tears  fell  like  rain^  "  dear,  native -Af^K- 
ca,  my  husband,  my  child,  my  kindred, 
and  my  friends — tliese  were  tlie  wealtl:*- 1 
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Ivrized.  Alas !  yes ;  one  simple  flower  gtt- 
thered  <m  ihe  Amber  island,  and  presented 
•by  Uie  loved  hand  of  my  Ozembo,  was 
fidier  in  my  sight,  more  estimated  hy  my 
ieiKlings,  thttn  all  the  splendbmr  of  Peruvian 
wedth." 

•  .Baldivia  stood  amazed ;  rage  and  disap- 
ireintment  hung  dai^kly  on  his  frowning 
Inow.  It  was  now  from  a  slave,^  an  uli- 
JBStructed  African,  he  met  the  first  oppo- 
sition* to  his  wishes.  The  unhappy  femak^ 
^hose  fate  it  had  been  to  be  selected  from 
Ibe  mines  for  his  licentious  pleasures,  feair 
iir  vanity  had  rendered  easy  victims^^  bat 
4il»  wife  of  Ozembo  xmshrinldngfy*  ex>' 
-preGiBed  abhorrence,  despised  his  q)lendid 
'pteients,  repressed  with  virtuous  scorn  his 
4!eedoms,  and  made  his  callous  mindieon- 
fess  that  Africans  have  minds  endued  with 
Knsibility,  and  swayed  by  just  sentimenta 
of  good  and  evil. 

The  passions  of  the  marquis,  never  sub- 
ject to  the  control  of  reason,ieveraceustomed 
to  meet  submission  to  his  willjHhiecame  in- 
fiuiate  at  the  resistance  of  Yarilla,  who, 
irith  all  her  strength,  opposed  this,  wishes^ 
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till,  wrought  to  savage  wildness,  he  cotti'^ 
manded  she  should  be  divested  of  the  rich 
attire  in  which  she  had  been  most  unwilJ^ 
ingly  arrayed,  and  her  bold  opposition 
to  his  will,  her  daring  contumacy,  chastised^ 
the  brutal  Baldivia  ordered  the  lash  to  be 
exercised  on  the  soft,  fragile  form  he  had  but 
a  few  minutes  before,  with  all  the  glowing 
rhetoric  of  passion,  wooed  to  his  embrace* 

The  vaulted  dome  echoed  the  strokes  qf 
barbarity  inflicted  by  savage  tyranny. 
The  shrieks  o{  Yarilla  sounded  through 
the  marble  haU,  while  the  monster  Baldi- 
via stood  by,  and  cruelly  urged  the  agent 
of  his  vijlany  to  rear  the  bloody  thongs 
over  her  quivering  frame,  demanding,  be- 
tween  each  lacerating  stroke  whether  she 
would  yet  yield  compliance  with  his  bru- 
tal wishes;  but,  though  writhing  with 
agony,  Yarilla  firmly  persisted  in  the  vir- 
tuous resolution  of  preserving  her  person 
inviolate. 

Again  the  whip  descended  on  her  with 
severer  force.  The  distracted,  suffering 
Yarilla  called  in  vain  on  her  husband  and 
brother,  till,  unable  longer  to  support  the 
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tortures  enforced  by  the  inhuman  Baldi* 
via,  she  fainted.  The  pitiless  monster 
then  ordered  her  to  be  borne  to  the  bath, 
and  styptic  essences  to  be  applied  to 
her  bruised  and  wounded  shoulders ;  and 
while  yet  unable  to  resist  his  violence,  the 
virtuous,  miserable,  devoted  Yarilla  be- 
came the  victim  of  remorseless  villany— • 
the  last  prey  of  the  destroyer  Baldivia. 


CHAPTER  V, 


»^^^*^^»^^^^#^»^#^#^ 


A  cause  like  ours  is  its  own  sacrament; 
Truth, justice,  reason,  love,  and  liberty. 
Til'  eternal  links  that  clasp  tlie  world  are  in  it^ 
Ami  be  who  breaks  their  sanction  merits  chains. 


Arise,  thou  son ! 
Haste,  liaste  to  rou&e  thee  at  the  call  of  liber ty^ 
Tluit  shall  ouce  more  salute  thy  morning  beam, 
And  hail  thee  at  thy  setting.  Gustavus  VasM, 

It  was  the  close  of  evening  when  Ozembo 
entered  the  Jong  avenue  of  flowering 
aloes  that  led  to  the  magnificent  retire^ 
luent  of  Paluda.  the  scenes  of  the  marquis 
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de  Baldivia's  licentious  pleasuTCS  and  sa- 
vage cruelties* 

**  Here,'*  said  Ozembo,  ^  in  these  poU 
luted  shades  the  brutal  ravisher  confines 
my  tender  Yarilia.  Take  comfort,  my 
beloved,  thy  husband  will  avenge  each 
tear  extorted  from  thine  eyes.  Yes,**  con- 
tinued he,  gliding  beneath  the  deep  sha- 
dow of  the  trees,  **  yes,  my  Yarilla,  Ozem- 
bo comes  to  rescue  and  avenge  thee.** 

The  avenue  branched  off  on  each  side 
the  magnificent  marble  portico  that  orna- 
mented the  front  of  the  palace,  into  groves 
of  intermingled  palm,  orange,  and  citron. 

"  Such,"  said  Ozembo,  as  the  soft  breeze 
of  evening  wafted  round  his  drooping 
head  the  firagrance  of  the  blossoms,  "  such 
sweets  were  wont  to  greet  my  senses  in 
the  peaceftil  grove  that  surrounded  my 
home  in  the  bosom  of  the  Amber  island, 
when  happiness,  in  the  smiling  form  of 
Yarilla,  reposed  in  my  arms,  and  bright- 
ened my  hours." 

While  he  spoke,  a  groan,  as  of  one  in 
pain,  struck  his  ear.  He  paused  and  lis- 
tened ;   his  -own  name,  repeated  in  fidnt 
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^nocents^  impelled  hisiMiger  glances  on  every 
side  ihe  grove.  Andther  and  a  deeper 
groan  directed  his  steps  to  the' spot  where, 
extended  on  the  t«r^  weak,  faint,  and  ap- 
parently dying,  the  fcffm  of  YariUa  «iet 

.his.  distracted  sight. 

•"  Ozeinbo,"  exclaimed  the  mourner,  as 
he  hung  over  her,  unaUe  to  speak  the 
contending  emotions  of  his  soul,  "  be- 
loved tOzembo,  art  thou  Tiere .?" 
*  "  To  rescue  thee,"  replied  Ozembo, 
nusing  her  from  tlie  earth,  "  to  rescue  or 

.  perish  with  thee.  Grow  to  thy  husband's 
doting  heart,  my  Yarilla^ — that  heart 
^hich  throbs  to  avenge  thy  sufferings. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  and  shrink  from  my 
embrace  ?" 

"  Oh,  never  more,"  said  Yarilla,  **  shall 
I  repose  upon  thy  bosom.  Avoid  me, 
•Ozembo ;  swiftly  bend  thy  footsteps  from 
•4Jiis  horrid  place;  fly,  or  the  murderous 
tyrant  will  destroy  thee.  My  eyes  are 
blest  in  this  last  tender  look ;  haste  thee 
hence,  Ozembo,  and  let  me  die." 

Again  she  sunk  upon  the  earth.   Ozera- 
bo  kneeling  beside  her,  in  tones  of  angui^  h, 
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said — "  I  have  journcj'^ed  hither,  despising* 
peril,  braving  pain  and  hunger,  to  Hve  or 
die  with  thee,  my  Yarilla.  Why  dost 
.thou  avoid  my  arms  that  long  to  clasp 
thee?  why  dost  thou  fix  upon  my  face 
that  sad,  despairing  look  ?" 

Yarilla's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  her  hus- 
band with  an  expression  of  unutterable 
woe. — ^  Alas!  Ozembo,''  said  she,  en- 
deavouring to  raise  herself,  "  there  is  a 
fetal  cause.  Canst  thou  not  guess  for 
what  accursed  purpose  I  was  dragged  fix)m 
the  mines  ?" 

Ozembo's  eyes  shot  fire ;  his  bosom 
heaved  convulsively,  while,  gnashing  hi* 
teeth,  he  uttered — "  May  the  God  of  the 
Christians  guide  my  weapon  to  his  black 
heart !  Baldivia,  tremble  !  thy  hours  are 
numbered." 

Yarilla,  supporting  her  weak  frame 
against  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  threw  aside  the 
veil  that  covered  her  lacerated  and  yet 
bleeding  shoulders, — "  Behold,  Ozembo  r* 
said  she ;  "  see  what  Baldivia's  cruel  man- 
date has  inflicted !  see  what  the  merciless 
whip  has  done!" 
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Ozembo  gazed  in  horror,  while  his  eyes 
Euned  tears  of  agonizing  pity. — "  Think 
;rhat  I  have  suffered,"  resumed  YariUa, 
,  to  preserve  my  p^'son  thine ;  but  even 
\ke  punishment  of  tlie  lash  sufficed  not ; 
ly  shrieks,  my  tears,  my  resistance,  were 
f  no  avail;  the  inhuman  tyrant  barba- 
^sly  triumphed,  and  never  more  shall 
bis  polluted  form  be  folded  in  thy  faithful 
rras.  I  would  have  gladly  died  before 
bis  shame  had  reached  me,  but,  alas !  it 
iight  not  be.  Hate  me  not,  Ozembo ! 
S  will  soon  be  over  with  the  debased,  the 
liserable  Yarilla;  my  pulses  soon  will 
ease  to  beat ;  the  memory  of  slavery  and 
isgrace  will  sink  in  deep  oblivion;  the 
bill  dews  of  fast-approaching  death  hang 
n  my  forehead.  Ozembo,  beloved  Ozem- 
0^  thou  and  my  brother '* 

The  -last  moments  of  the  wretched  Ya- 
ilia  were  at  hand — she  reeled,  and  sunk 
n  the  supporting  arm  of  her  husband, 
rho,  in  distracting  grie^  kissed  the  deep 
a^es  made  by  the  pitiless  whip,  repeat- 
tig,  in  a  voice  suffocated  with  tears — 
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"  My  Yarilla !  my  own  Yarilla !  we  will 
die  together/*         _ 

"  No,'/  replied  she,  "  not  so,  Ozembo ! 
thy  bleeding  country — thy  Yarilla's  wrongs,  * 
demand    the    vengeance    of  -  thine    arm. 
When  I  am  dead,  Zoan  and '* 

Her  faltermg  tongue  refused  to  com- 
plete the  sentence,  but  a  brilliant  stream 
of  liglit  flashed  from  her  dying  eyes,  as  she 
wrung  his  hand  with  convulsive  grasp^ 

"Yes,"  said  Ozembo,  "  yes,  my  mur- 
dered love!  I  understand  thee,  and  to  fill-' 
fil  thy  wish  will  I  bear  awhile  the  misery 
of  life.  This  arm  shall  avenge  the  wrongs 
of  Ozembo  and  Yarilla.  Trimble,  Bal- ' 
divia !  thy  hour  approaches !  never  more 
shall  the  rising  sun  light  thee  to  act  thy 
cruelties,  for  ere  he  pass  the  eastern  g-ate, 
my  vengeance  shall  be  glutted  with  thy 
blood.  Infernal  tyrant !  if  there  is  a  hell, 
as  Christians  teach,  to  that  hell  Ozembo's 
arm  will  soon  dispatch  thee.'* 

"  See,"  said  Yarilla,  pointing  upwards, 
**  see  that  silver  cloud ;  my  Koseb  rest* 
upon  it.     Ozembo,  my  husband,  I  faint-^  ^ 
I  die.     Beloved  Ozembo,  I  go  to  Koseb. 


See,  he  smiles  and  beckons  me.  Hasten 
thou  to  join  us  in  the  abodes  of  peace. 
My  child,  my  Roseb,  fade  not  from  my 
sight!  thy  hapless  mother  follows  thee! 
Ozenibo — Zoan-r-farewell  I" 

The  ill-fated  Yarilla  sunk  from  the 
powerless  arm  of  Ozembo;  a  long-drawn 
sigh  murmured  from  her  icy  lips,  and 
with  it  her  pure  soul  fled  from  its  earthly 
mansion.  Ozembo  gazed  for  a  moment 
on  the  form  of  her  so  loved ;  then  starting 
from  the  earth,  he  dashed  the  tears  of  ten- 
cfer  sorrow  away  with  indignant  action. 

**  Blood,"  said  he,  "  the  black,  polluted 
rtream  that  feeds  Baldivia's  heart,  sliall 
yteep  thy  deatli,,  my  Yarilla.  Farewell 
aivhile,  beloved  one!  our  separation  will 
be  .short ;  Ozembo  will  not  mourn  thee 
with  another  tear.  Oh  no!  Ozembo's 
eyes  will  rain  no  more  sorrow  on  thy 
senseless  clay ;  his  spirit  joys  that  thou 
art  past  the  sense  of  suffering.  A  few 
short  hours,  and  we  shall  meet  again. 
Yes,  my  beloved,  we  shall  again  unite, 
and  dwell  in  never-ending  bliss  upon  a 
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shore  where  no  white  men  tyrannize— no 
torturing  lash  is  felt." 

Ozembo  bent  over  the  breathless  form 
of  Yarilla  to  catch  a  last  look.  He  kissed 
her  pale  lips,  drew  the  blood-stained  veil 
over  her  face,  and  grasping  tightly  the 
knife  placed  in  his  hand  by  Zoan,  he  rush- 
ed forward  with  frantic  gesture,  exclaim- 
ing, as  he  flew  along  the  grove,  now  dark- 
ened by  the  gloom  of  night — "  Baldivia  1 
monster!  ravisher!  Ozembo  comes!  pre- 
pare to  meet  his  vengeance  !** 

Wandering  througli  a  maze  of  thickly- 
planted  trees,  his  feet  were  bewildered,  till 
a  distant  light  presented  an  imperfect  view 
of  a  building.  Thither  Ozembo  hastened; 
JSi  flight  of  marble  steps  stood  before  him, 
the  graceful  aitrance  to  a  temple  of  light 
and  fanciful  construction,  supported  by 
Corinthian  pillars,  round  whose  polished 
shafts  flowers  of  every  scent  and  hue  were 
tastefully  entwined,  proudly  glowing  and 
rearing  their  bright,  odorous  blossoms  be- 
neath the  radiance  streaming  from  nume- 
rous lamps,  artfully  arranged  to  display  the 
voluptuous  magnificence  of  the  interior, 
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where,  on  a  couch,  richly  embossed  with 
figures  of  maj^sy  gold,  and  splendidly  ca- 
nopied with  draperies  of  imperial  purple 
velvet,  lay  the  marquis  de  Baldivia;  his 
eyes  were  closed,  and  his  senses  locked  in 
the  deep  trance  of  sleep. 

Ozembo  approached  with  noiseless  step, 
and  drawing  the  shining  blade  from  his 
bosom,  reared  it  with  determined  arm  over 
his  remorseless  foe,  as  he  prepared  to  strike 
the  weapon  to  his  heart.  He  beheld  the 
dieek  of  Baldivia  flushed,  his  brow  hung 
with  large  drops  of  perspiration,  his  coun- 
tenance distorted,  and  his  limbs  tossing  in 
agitation. 

"  The  sleep  of  guilt,"  said  Ozembo,  "  is 
nor  tranquil  nor  refreshing.  Shapes  of 
horror  fill  the  tyrant's  dreams.  Even  now 
the  bleeding  form  of  Yarilla  appals  his 
shuddering  view — his  temfied  imagina- 
tion hears  her  cry  for  vengeance  on  her 
murderer.  I  would  not  stab  thee  in  thy 
dreams ;  no,  I  would  view  thy  waking 
horrors,  glut  my  ears  with  thy  despairing 
groans,  and,  pitiless,  deride  the  coward 
pleadings  of  thy  abject  spirit,  anxious  for 
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life.  Awake,  Baldivia!  tyrant!  robber! 
ravislier  !  awake !  behold  thy  mortal  ene- 
my !  between  thee  and  a  dreadful  death 
hangs  but  a  little  space.  Baldivia,  awake! 
Ozembo  calls." 

Baldivia  started ;  his  glaring  eyes  wan- 
dered around  him  for  a  moment,  then  set- 
tled on  tlie  glittering  knife,  whose  sharp 
point  was  directed  to  his  breast  by  thz 
brandished  arm  of  Ozembo.  Fear  begets 
devotion.  Baldivia  had  forsook  and  was 
forsaken   by  every  divine  influence^   yet 

*'  Deienu  ine,  rseaV^ii  T  rriurniarcd  from 
his  impious  lips,  as  he  beheld  the  stem, 
dctC:7fV!ncd  countenance  of  Ozembo. 

"  Darest  thou  ask  protection  of  thy 
iGod  ?"  demanded  the  African ;  "  presumest 
thou  upon  his  mercy — thou  whose  mon- 
strous deeds  have  set  at  nought  his  power, 
^  and  bade  defiance  to  his  laws  ?  If  the 
white  man's  God  be,  as  you  teach,  righte- 
ous and  ]u*^t,  he  will  be  deaf  to  thy  en-» 
treaties,  as  thou,  insatiate  tyrant,  hast  been 
to  Yarilla's." 

The  fingers  of  Ozembo  grasped  the 
throat  of  the  marquis,  who  struggled  in 
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-v&ki-«to  rekx  his  holdi  while,  in  tones 
scarcely  articulate,  he  demanded—''  Slave, 
how  gained  you  entrance  ?  whence  come 
you?  what  is  your  purpose ?" 

••  Look  on  me,  Christian,"  said  the  Afri- 
can; **  do  not  the  lineaments  of  this  face 
strike  thee  with  terror?  Behold  me, 
ibou  remorseless  tyrant!  Ozembo  stands 
before  thee,  "the  injured  husband  of  the 
viohted,  murdered  Yarilla.  Behold  me 
iby  deadly  foe  confessed.  I  have  escaped 
•Aie  mines  of  Potosi,  journeyed  through 
untrodden  paths,  sustained  alone  by  the 
id^sireL  <if  vengeance^  I  had  no  bribes  to 
offer  to  thy  pampered  menials,  who,  like 
thyself,  are  heartless, '  proud,  and  cruel ; 
therefore  I  devised  the  means  to  pass  thy 
servile  guards,  and,  by  my  own  powers, 
have  gained  admittance  here.  Does  not 
thy  coward  heart  suggest  why  the  hus- 
band of  Yarilla  stands  beside  thy  couch  ?" 

Too  well  the  guilty  heart  of  the  mar- 
quis suggested,  and  at  that  moment  of 
taror  he  would  have  given  an  hundred 
worlds,  had  he  possessed  them,  to  be  able 
to  restore  Yarilla  uninjured  to  the  arms 


I 


248  GONSTALO  JDE  BALBIVIil, 

of  her  husband,  in  whose  flaming  eye  Ite 
read,  with  shuddering  nerves,  his  own  in- 
evitable doom. 

"  Dost  thou  not  know,"^  resumed  Ozem* 
bo,  "  one  only  motive  could  make  me  seek 
thy  hated  presence  ?  Baldivia  I  robberf 
destroyer  !  that  motive  is  revenge  !" 

The  knee  of  Ozembo  pressed  the  sttJ- 
mach  of  the  marquis,  who,  frantic  witfc 
horror,  made  violent  efforts  to  free  himsetf 
from  the  strong  muscular  grasp  of  Ozem- 
bo; but  finding  himself  unequal  to  the 
contest,  he  called  on  Lazarillo  and  Sebas- 
tian^ whose  particular  office  it  was  to  be 
always  near  the  person  of  their  lord ;  but 
his  attendants,  seeing  him  sunk  in  a  deep 
sleep,  had  left  the  temple,  to  seek  their 
own  pleasures  in  a  distant  quarter,  pur- 
posing to  return  before  he  should  awake. 

"  You  call  for  help  in  vain,"  said  Ozem- 
bo ;  "  before  thy  menials  can  approach, 
my  retributive  weapon  will  be  buried  deep 
in  thy  heart." 

"  And  thy  own  life,  audacious  slave," 
replied  the  marquis,  ''  thy  own  life  wiH 
pay   the  forfeit;   thou  wilt  be  made  to 
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yield  thy  breath  in  Mngering,  excruciating 
tortures — slow  fires,  the  dislocating  wheel 

_thy  life ^" 

Ozembo  smiled  contemptuously,  as,  in- 
t^rupting  Baldivia,  he  eagerly  answered 
— "  My  life !  of  what  value  is  life  to  me  ? 
Thou  hast  barbarously  torn  asunder  the 
only  link  that  held  me  to  existence — my 
Yarilla,  my  murdered  wife.  For  her 
Ozembo  bore  to  live — ^for  her  he  comes  re- 
solved to  die;  but  vengeance  first  de 
mands  its  victim  ;  and  were  I  certain  that 
lacks,  and  wheels,  and  flames,  await  me, 
no  abject  fear,  no  coward  dread  of  what 
this  fi-ame  might  suffer,  should  tempt  me 
to  forego  my  purpose.  Thou  hast  debased 
a  chief  of  Africa  with  the  vile  name  of 
«lave.  That  I  am  a  slave  will,  if  the  doc- 
trine of  your  vaunted  Christian  faith  be 
true,  plunge  into  deepest  hell  your  savags- 
countrymen,  wha,  by  rapine,  cruelty,  and 
niu»der,  brought  me  to  your  detested  land^ 
cast  galling  fetters  on  myself  and  dearest 
relatives,  and  sold  us  to  your  unwholesome 
riines.  What,  alas !  is  life  to  such  a 
Wretch  as  me  ?    I  loathe  and  hate  the 

M  3 


i 


450  GOKi:AL<)  DE  BALDIVIA. 

wotld,  and  most  of  all  mankind,  Baldivia^ 
tyrant,  thee !  Oh,  what  is  life  to  me,  torn 
from  my  country,  bereft  of  her  whose  gen- 
tle innocence,  whose  tender  smiles,  lighten- 
ed my  heavy  burthen  of  calamity !  Hav- 
ing sacrificed  thee,  murderous  (^pressor 
of  my  race,  poured  out  thy  blood  to  her 
lamented  shade,  and  taught  the  wretdied 
Africans,  by  my  example,  to  redress  thek 
wrongs,  I  have  resolved  to  die^  When 
the  excruciating  pangs  of  death  Convulsed 
niy  Yarilla,  while  her  dying  eyes  were 
fixed  in  earnest  gaze  upon  me,  I  promised 
her  that  I  would  quickly  follow.  She 
waits  upon  the  frontier  of  eternity,  nor 
seeks  the  bower  of  bliss  appointed  for  her 
residence  till  her  Ozembo  joins  her.  Hark! 
heard  you  not  lier  voice  ?  Even  now  she 
cliides  my  tardy  vengeance,  and  upbraids 
my  cold  delay." 

Ozembo's  arm  was  again  raised,  and 
the  grim  form  of  death  glared  before  the 
appalled  eyes  of  Baldivia.  Unprepared  to 
die,  dreading  the  eternal  punishment  of 
his  offences,  with  abject  prayers  he  solicited 
l>is  life,  offered  freedom  to  all  the  slaves 
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labouring  in  the  mines  of  Potosi,  promised 
to  freight  vessels,  and  convey  them  back 
to  Africa.  *  "  Throw  aside  that  murderous 
weapon,"  said  the  marquis,  "  and  I  swear, 
Ozembo,  to  acknowledge  tliee,  in  the  face 
rf  the  world,  my  dearest  friend  and  bro- 
ther. Forget  thy  cause  of  bitter'  enmity,** 
<x>ntinued  he ;  ^*  be  merciful,  devote  me 
not  to  death,  and  I  will  place  within  thine 
arms  the  &irest  of  our  Peruvian  maids — I 
will  share  with  thee  my  boundless  wealth.** 
"Slave  of  thy  evil  passions!  abject 
wretch !"  returned  Ozembo ;  "  I  scom  the 
£iendship  of  a  base  oppressor — I  despise 
thy  offers.  Cursed  be  thy  wealth,  wnmg 
from  the  sweat,  the  tears  and  blood  of  my 
devoted  country  !  Detested  white  man  ! 
the  sooty  African  despises  thee,  and  joys 
to  think  his  skin  is  tinted  with  a  different 
hue  to  thine.  '  Thou  so  bold  in  crime,  to 
gratify  whose  brutal  appetites  and  savage 
passions,  an  lAiofFending  race  have  been  en- 
slaved, our  country  plundered,  our  females 
violated,  husbands,  fathers,  sons,  and  bro- 
thers,  massacred — dost  thou  fear  to  die  ? 
The  monk  Velasco  preached  of  burning 
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caverns^  of  sulphureous  lakes,  of  devils 
armed  with  scorpion  whips  and  iron 
scourges  ;  if  such  a  hell  there  is,  may  its 
deepest,  darkest  pit  be  thy  eternal  resi- 
dence !  This  for  desdated  Africa !  this 
for  my  murdered  Yarilla  \  and  this,  and 
this,  for  Ozembo's  and  for  Zoan's  injuries.'' 
As  he  spoke,  with  infuriate  hand  he 
plunged  his  knife  deep  in  the  body  of  the 
marquis,  which,  gashed  with  mortal 
wounds,  and  covered  with  blood,  fell  from 
the  splendid  couch  to  the  feet  of  Ozembo^ 
who,  trampling  on  his  neck,  waved  the 
crimsoned  weapon  over  him,  exclaiming — 
"  Yarilla,  behold  thy  ravisher !  The  tongue 
that  gave  the  mandate  of  cruelty  is  mute ; 
the  heart  that  meditated  acts  of  tyranny 
swells  no  more  with  pride  or  guilty  pas^ 
sion.  Now  to  the  mines  again,  to  tell  my 
hapless  countrymen  Baldiviri's  reign  is  past! 
to  rouse  tlieir  torpid  spirits,  and  animate 
them  to  revenge  their  wrongs!  Oh,  if 
they  feel  as  I  do,  not  a  white  man  will 
escape ;  or  if  the  Spaniards  cannot  be  sub- 
dued, the  Africans,  like  me,  will  die,  aud 
purchase  freedom  with  their  blood." 
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Tlie  disfigured  body  of  Baldivia,  wel* 
teiing  in  gorev  wa&  an  object  of  pleasure,, 
gratifying  to  the  eyes  of  Ozembo,  whose 
rage  was  not  yet  satiated.  Kipping  open 
the  breast  of  tJie  marquis^  he  tore  out  his 
heart,  yet  warm  and  palpitating,  and  bear- 
ing  it  with  triumphant  exultation  from 
the  temple,  be  again  sought  the  grove, 
where,  at  the  foot  of  an  orange  tree,  repos- 
ed the  cold  remains  of  YariDa. 

Madness  bad  ik)w  taken  possession  of 
the  brain  of  Ozembo.  He  drew  the  veil 
j&om  her  face,  on  which  the  moon  shed  its 
pale  beams,  and  holding  up  the  heart  of 
Baldivia,  he  whispered — "  Yarilla,  my  be- 
loved, awake  I  I  have  avenged  tliee !  See 
the  monster's  heart !  Come,  come,  we 
must  away.  Speed  thee,  my  Yarilla ;  the 
work  of  revenge  must  be  completed.  Deep 
in  every  white  man's  heart  will  I  write 
thy  wrongs,  my  Yarilla.  While  the  blood 
spouted  from  the  tyrant's  bosom,  I  laughed 
at  his  agonies.  Here,  here  !  trample !  tear 
his  savage  heart  !'* 

The  tender  Yarilla  was  spared  a  sight 
of  so   much    horror,    at    which,  though 
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deeply  injured,  her  gentle  spirit  would 
have  mourned.  Death  had  numbed  her 
limbs,  and  the  frantic  Ozembo  waited  in 
vain  for  a  reply  from  that  voice,  mute 
for  ever.  A  ray  of  recollection  dart;ed  cD 
his  fevered  thoughts,  and  he  exclaimed— 
"  Destroyed !  dead  !  oh,  murdered  Yarilk! 
But  I  forget — my  friends  at  Potosi  anx- 
iously expect  my  coming.  Yet  I  will  not 
leave  thee  here,  my  beloved  ;  oh,  no,  no! 
living  or  dead,  I  have  sworn  never  to  se- 
parate from  Yarilla." 

He  now  hastily  wound  in  her  veil  the 
lifeless  form  of  his  wife,  to  which  he  at- 
tached the  knife,  yet  reeking  with  the 
blood  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia.  On  its 
point  he  stuck  the  horrible  trophy  of  re- 
venge— his  heart ;  and  with  this  load  he 
retraced  his  way  back  to  the  silver  mines 
of  Potosi. 

An  hour  after  midnight  the  earl  rf 
Avondale  arrived  at  Paluda,  impelled  by 
the  virtuous  hope  of  preventing  crimes, 
and  sparing  an  effusion  of  human  blood. 
The  presence  of  the  earl  of  Avondale,  so 
unexpected,  and  at  such  a  time,  together 
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with  his  earnest  inquiries  for  the  marquis 
^  Baldivia,  recalled  to  the  recoUecticm  of 
LazariUo  and  Sebastian,  that  some  honn 
before  they  had  left  him  sleeping  in  the 
temple. 

In  compliance  with  the  earl's  request; 
hfe  was  conducted  thither.  On  the  white 
taarble  steps,  over  which  the  lamps  shed  a 
brilliant  light,  they  observed,  as  they  ap- 
proached near,  marks  of  footsteps  traced 
n  blood.  The  earl  of  Avondale,  as  he 
surveyed  the  horrible  witness  of  murder, 
shuddered ;:  a  fearful  pr^entiment  shot 
across  his  brain,  that  some  astonishing  and 
dreadful  event  was  about  to  be  disclosed. 
His  pulses  chilled  as  YariUa,  murdered 
by  Baldivia,  pressed  upon  his  thoughts. 

Addressing  LazariUo,  whom  he  knew 
was  the  confidential  agent  of  the  marquis 
de  Baldivia's  intrigues,  he  sternly  demand- 
ed where  and  how  the  unfortunate  wife 
of  Qzembo  was  disposed  ? 
.  LazariUo  hesitated;  the  noble  character 
of  Avondale  awed  him,  and  a  .sentiment 
wsembling  shame  forbad  his  reply ;  but 
being  kiformed  that  the  oppressed  Afri- 
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cans  had  risen  on  the  Spaniards,  and  that 
no  white  man's  life  was  safe,  Lazarillo  felt 
that  the  cruelty  of  the  marquis  had  given 
his  slaves  just  cause  for  revolt,  and  in  a  mo* 
ment  of  such  imminent  peril  he  considered 
concealment  useless,  and  mad;e  a  full  dis- 
closure of  the  dreadful  sufferings  and  out- 
rage committed  on  the  defenceless  Yarilla 
by  the  brutal  marquis. 

"  Monster  !'*  exclaimed  the  indignant 
Avondale,  "  remorseless  tyrant ! — wretch- 
ed,  unhappy  Yarilla  I  But  answer,  to  what 
dungeon  hasrthe  savage Baldi via  consigned 
his  victim?  or  has  the  savage — this  blood," 
pointing  to  the  steps,  **  confirms  the  sup- 
position ;  has  he  completed  his  cruelty  by 
ending  her  being  ?  Answer  at  once !  say 
— the  innocent,  outraged  Yarilla  is  dead." 
Lazarillo  and  Sebastian,  solemnly  de^ 
clai-ed  their  ignorance  in  this  particular. 

"  Alas !"  said  Avondale,  "  the  gentle,' 
amiable  marchioness,  how,  ho-w  will  her 
innocent  nature  bear  the  knowledge  of  a 
husband's  infamy  ?  how  will  she  endure 
the  certainty  of  his  villanies,  on  whom  her 
affectionate  heart  fondly  dotes  ?    But  why 


gokxalo  D£  baldiyia.        iS7 

do  we  linger  here  ?^  continued  h^,  rapidly 
aspending  the  steps ;  **  to  know  the  worst 
evil  that  can  he&l  is  ease  and  happiness, 
compared  to  the  horrors  of  imagination—- 
the  tortures  of  suspense." 

The  blood  of  Baldivia  floated  the  mar* 
Ue  pavement.  The  earl  of  Avondale  rush~ 
cd  to  the  interior.  The  rich  velvet  dra- 
peries of  the  couch  were  torn  from  the 
gilded  canopy,  entangled  in  whidi  lay  the 
mangled  body  of  the  marquis,  so  disfi- 
gured  with  ghastly  wounds,  that,  fixnn  his 
■Imbit  only,  could  be  identified  the  late 
handsome,  graceful  marquis  de  Baldivia. 

The  earl  of  A vondale  recoiled  in  horror 
fix)in  the  fJjarful  spectacle,  while  Liusarillo 
and  Sebastian  asked  of  each  other  who  had 
committed  this  horrid  murder? 

Immediate  orders  were  given  to  search 
the  palace  and  the  grounds,  while  the  dis- 
figured body  of  tlie  marquis,  pale  and 
breathless,  was  laid  on  the  couch^  which  a 
few  hours  before  he  had  pressed,  exulting 
in  successful  guilt,  and  flushed  with  ^he 
disgraceful  triumph  over  a  shrieking  slave. 

It  was  now  discovered  by  Lazariilo  that 
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the  heart  of  Baldivia  had  been  torn  firom 
his  bi'east.  The  suspicion  of  the  attendants 
attributed  the  horrid  act  to  Yarilla,  but 
I  azarillo  answered- — "  No — it  could  not  be; 
Yarilla  was  too  feeble  from  the  punish- 
ment of  the  whip.  This  murder  could 
not  be  committed  by  so  weak  an  arm." 

"  Call  it  not  murder!"  said  the  earl  or 
Avondale ;  "  retributive  justice  has  at 
length  overtaken  the  pitiless  tyrant — ^has 
cut  him  off  in  the  mad  career  of  guilt. 
This  is  Ozembo's  deed,  and,  gracious  Hea-' 
ven  !  while  humanity  shudders  to  behold 
tliis  mangled  corse,  who  shall  presume  to 
say,  reflecting  on  his  injurieSj  the  African 
is  cruel  or  unjust  ?" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  liaving  dispatched 
messejigers  to  Lima,  to  tlic  nearest  rela- 
tion of  tlie  marquis  de  Baldivia,  informing 
him  of  the  dreadful  termination  of  his  life, 
miable  to  ascertain  the  fate  of  Yarilla,  re- 
turned aijain  to  Potosi,  where  all  were  in 
a  state  of  alarm. 

The  horrid  death  of  the  marquis  had  al- 
rciidy  reached  the  ears  of  Rosaviva,  who, 
while  she  wept  the  fall  of  an  unw^orthy 


l^lband,  trembled  iot  her  owb  llfe^  the 
Africans  hav^lg  murdered  several  Spani^ 
fids,  and  entered  into  a  league  to  spare 
BO  white  man's  life. 

Apprehensive  only  for  the  safety  of  the 
marchioness,  who  seemed  sunk  in  afflietinsr 
deq)ondency,  the  earl  of  Avondale  pre- 
vailed on  her  to  set  off  for  her  parental 
seat,  the  castle  of  Deloricad,  there  to  re* 
main  till  an  opportunity  offered  of  quit- 
ting  for  ever  a  country  which  the  crimes  of 
fier  husband  had  rendered  dangerous-  to 
ner  lite,  aiia  aestructlVe  to  her  happiness. 

To  many  of  her  friends,  who  were  flying 
in  terror  from  Potosi,  the  marchioness  of. 
ferted  an  asylum  in  her  ancestral  palace  at 
Lima,  and  with  herself  at  Deloricad;  but 
the  first  days  of  a  widow's  grief  held  out 
so  little  attraction,  that  even  a  prospect  of 
safety   could   not    overcome    the    repug- 
nance, and  only  donna  A^iolante  accepted 
the  invitation  of  accompanying  Rosaviva 
to  her  castle.     Neither  was  fear  for  her 
own  life,  nor  compassion  for  the  afiliction 
of  the  marchionessj  the  motive  that  actu« 
ated  donna  Violante,  but  the  hope  of  subdu* 
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ingthe  cold,  proud  heart  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  who,  among  the  bowers  and  shades 
of  Delorkad,  in  the  retirement  of  a  roman- 
tic castle,  she  fancied  would  be  more  vul- 
lierable  than  in  the  gay  throng  which  for 
ever  hovered  round  him  at  Potosi. 

The  little  Octavian  and  Isabella  travd- 
led  with  the  marchioness,  while  part  of  hef 
retinue  hastened  forward  to  announce  the 
approach  of  their  beloved  mistress  to  the 
ancient  domestics  at  Deloricad. 

Frantic  with  injury,  and  terrible  ill 
wrongs,  Ozembo  unexpectedly  appeared 
among  his  countrymen  assembled  on  the 
heights  of  Potosi.  Breathless,  and  pant- 
ing from  fatigue,  he  tore  the  veil  from  the 
face  of  Yarilla,  and  displayed  on  the  point 
of  his  bloody  knife  the  heart  of  their  ty- 
rant, IJaldivia. 

Zoan,  rushing  to  his  embrace^  beheld 
the  lifeless  form  of  his  sister,  her  flesh 
torn  and  bruised  by  the  cruel  whip.  Na- 
ture, in  spite  of  all  that  prejudice  has  said 
or  wrote  to  disprove  her  works,  is  in  all 
nations  the  same,  and  the  feelings  of  an 
African   are  as  tremblinglv  alive  to  the 
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touches  of  sensibility''  as  thosq  of  a  Euro- 
pean. 

Zoan,  as  he  gazed  on  the  loved  fomi  of 
his  sister,  melted  into  tears ;  but  catching 
the  stem  and  fiery  glance  of  Ozembo,  wlio 
held,  with  upraised  arm,  the  heart  of  their 
destroyer,  he  hastily  dashed  his  tears  away. 

"  My  soul  is  firm,"  said  Zoan ;  "  re- 
venge  is  now  the  only  feeling  to  be  in- 
dulged" 

**  Revenge !  instant  revenge  !*"  was  loud- 
ly echoed  by  the  sable  band,  who  eagerly 
thronged  around  Ozembo,  to  hear  his  pi- 
teous tale,  and  glut  their  eyes  on  the  sa- 
vage heart  of  their  oppressor,  the  now- 
powerless  marquis  de  Baldivia. 

"  This  is  the  favourable  moment,"  said 
Ozembo,  "  appointed  by  the  Great  Spirit 
to  break  our  chains.  This  very  now,  my 
brothers,  no  longer  slaves,  rush  on  the 
white  men,  and  avenge  your  country  and 
yourselves.  Mark  what  my  single  arm 
achieved !  In  the  body  of  Baldivia  my 
knife  has  made  a  thousand  gaping  wounds! 
This  hand  tore  out  his  savage  heart !  and 
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thus  be  the  wrongs  of  Africa  avenged  cm 
the  accursed  Spaniard !" 

As  he  spoke  he  dashed  the  heart  of  Bal- 
divia  on  the  flints,  spat  upon  it,  and  tram- 
pled it  under  his  feet.  His  example  was 
followed  by  Zoan,  and  imitated  by  the 
rest  of  the  Africans,  who,  kneeling  round 
the  body  of  Yarilla,  swore  to  avenge  her 
sufferings,  by  spilling  the  blood  of  every. 
Spaniard  in  the  province. 

"  Spirit  of  vengeance !"  said  Ozembo, 
spuming  with  his  foot  the  now-shapelesa 
heart,  '*  may  this  detested  mass  be  food 
for  birds  of  prey !  Now  you  who  resolve 
to  free  yourselves  from  slavery,  embrace 
your  leader.'^ 

The  Africans  alternately  clasped  the 
neck  of  Ozembo,  who,  looking  toward^ 
the  east,  exclaimed — "  God  of  the  Africans, 
fire  the  bosoms  of  thy  children!  nerve 
each  determined  arm !  enable  us  to  break 
the  yoke  imposed  upon  our  necks !  deliver 
to  our  wrath  these  Christian  dogs,  who 
have  despoiled  our  land,  and  wrested  from  , 
our  bosoms,  with  brutal  violence,  our 
wives  and  children !    God  of  the  Africans} 
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give  us  the  panther's  rage — the  lion's 
strength !  direct  our  weapons  to  the  white 
man's  heart,  and  in  his  dying  moments  let 
bim  owii  the  justice  of  African  revenge !"  '' 
Almanza  de  O^eda,  who  succeeded  to 
the  ^possessions  of  the  marquis  de  Baldivia, 
wasa  man  of  great  personal  courage,  which 
had  been  proved  and  exercised  in  the  bat- 
tles of  Spain ;  but  though  fame  had  given 
him  laurels,  fortune  had  but  scantily  re- 
warded his  services^  and  the  intelligence 
tfcat -conveyed  to  his  ear  the  death  of  Bal- 
divia, and  his  accession  to  his  titles  and 
wealth,  was  received  with  expressionis  of 
unequivocal  joy. 

Ojeda  was,  like  his  predeceiSsor,  proud, 
fond  of  ostentatious  splendour,  and  greedy 
of  riclies.  The  revolt  of  the  slaves  was 
therefore  a  business  of  consequence  beyond 
every  other  consideration;  for  without 
slaves  the  silver  mines  of  Potosi  could  not 
be  worked;  and  though  the  wealth  to 
which'  he  succeeded  was  immense  without 
this  appendage,  the  avarice  of  Ojeda  could 
not  relinquish  a  possession  which  he  was 
conscious  was  only  to  be  rendered  vduable 
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by  the  miseries  and  toils  of  his  fellow-men. 
With  the  utmost  expedition,  Ojeda  con- 
vened his  friends  and  vassals,  and,  losing  not 
a  moment,  arrived  with  a  strong  force  at 
Potosi,  to  reduce  the  Africans,  whose  deeds 
of  desperation  spread  terror  throughout  the 
country,  sacrificing,  without  distinction, 
every  white  person  that  fell  within  thdr 
power. 

The  good  and  venerable  Velasco,  who^ 
with  religious  fervency,  had  attempted  to 
restore  order,  and  preached  resignation  to 
the  Africans,  fell  one  of  the  first  victims 
to  their  frantic  vengeance,  which  had  now 
risen  to  a  height  that  threatened  the  total 
demolition  of  all  the  whites  who  ventured 
witliin  the  barrier;  for  already  Ozembo, 
with  triumphant  shouts,  liad  given  to  his 
followers  the  horrid  example  of  setting  fire 
to  tlie  habitations  of  the  overseers  and  in- 
spectors of  the  mines,  and  amidst  the  dying 
groans  and  despairing  shrieks  of  their 
wives  and  infants,  their  blood,  which  de- 
luged the  eartli,  iiissed  in  the  red  curUng 
flames,  spreading  around  in  wide  and  ter- 
rible devastation* 

At  this  tremendous  moment,  when  the 
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&^  raging  with  terrific  violence,  extended 
its  flaming  arches  towards  the  eity,  the 
iB«qu«  de  Qieda.  with  his  troops,  enter- 
ed  Poto$i ;  by  their  timely  exertions  the 
progress  of  the  fire  was  stopped ;  persQual 
safety  made  every  man  ready  to  arm  against 
ike,  bkcks,  who^  it  was  rumom-ed,  "wete 
agdvaocing  towards  the  city,  where  uniyer-: 
8a)[  terror  seemed  to  pervade  the  inhabi- 
tants;. 

Tihejparqms  A^  Ojeda,  accustomed  to 
waCy  considered  the  little  army  of  Afi*icans 
Vfiih  contempt,  and  ordering  his  men  to 
foUow  him,  he  gave  the  frighted  populace 
an  assurance,  that  before  sunsjet,  he  would 
reduce  the  blacks  to  their  former  Subjec- 
tion, and  restore  the  city  to  tranquillity. 

Interested  in  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate, 
though  greatly-erripg  Qzembo,  the  e^arl  of 
.  Ayondale  resolved  to  join  the  force  of  Ojeda, 
that  he  might  act,  if  possible,  as  ^  mediator 
betrreen  the  Africans  and  Spaniards.  Leav- 
ing  only  a  sufficient  number  of  men  to 
guard  the.  gates  of  the  city,  the  marc^uis 
de  CQeda  reached  the,  foot  of  the  Botosi 
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ftiounbuin,  at  the  head  of  a  well-ahned 
troop,'  whose  exertioh's  were  much  imped- 
ed by  the  showers  of  stones  hurled  dit  thei^ 
heads  by  the  blacks,  who  having  posses^ 
sion  of  the  heights,  spread  havoc  a6d  tom* 
fiision  among  then- fcies. 

It  was  at  this  Important  crisis  that  Zdan, 
\yliose  intrepid  valour  had  outstripp^  tiie 
little  band,  of  which  he  was  the  leader^  feft 
into  the  hands  of  the  Spaniards ;  this  dr- 
feumstattc'e  beitig  made  kho^li  tal9ie  mar^ 
quis  de  OJieda,  he  conmianded  a  isqthare  to 
be  formed  in  view  of  the  blacks,  who,  in 
deifiancfe  of  the  steady  fire  kept  up  by  the 
Spanish  muisketry,  continued  tJo  tear  up 
"tlie  dietep-sunk  rocks,  under  whose  ponder- 
ous weight  they  drushed  and  buried  many 
of  their  assailants,  while  the  rest,  uhdaunt- 
ed  by  the  dreadful  fate  of  their  cotaibiades, 
plrepared  to  scale  the  steep  side  of  ttc 
toountain- 

The  wtetchied  Zoan,  covered  yith  Ws 
ov/ti  blood,  which  gushed  fix)m  tmtaum' 
bered  wounds,  was  led  to  the  presence  of 
Ojeda,  who  thus  addressed  him— *•  The 
marquis  de  Baldivia,  on  whom  the  slave 
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^2embo  took  a  rev^ige,  at  which  human 
natore  shudders^  being  no  inore^  behold  in 
me  yom:  lord. .  Go  to  your  rebellious  ooun< 
trymen;  bid  them  survey  the  Spanish 
fispce^  a&d  think  how  vain  contention  is 
with  such  unequal  numbers ;  bid  them  lay 
dbwn  tib^  artiQS,  seek  their  forsaken  huts, 
jnd  by  refreshment  and  rqpose,  fit  them* 
sdtves^  at  to-cooorrow's  sunrise,  to  pursue 
itehr  fermer  occupations  in  the  mines. 
This,  is  Ihe  moment  of  mercy ;  if  they  ac- 
eept  my  offered  pardon,  it  is  well ;  but  at 
the  texpiration  of  the  passing  hour,  if  one 
rebellious  slave  assail  a  Spaniard,  by  the 
holy  cross  I  swear,  I  will  not  quit  this 
spot  till  each  revolting  black  measures  his 
lifeless  length  upon  the  mountain's  bloody 
hei^t.  Release  this  slave,"  said  Ojeda  to 
the  soldiers  who  guarded  Zoan ;  "  let 
liim  bear  my  message  of  pardon  to  his 
brethren ;  if  they  refuse  my  proffered  grace, 
t^ieir  blood  be  on  their  heads !'' 

**  White  man,"  replied  Zoan  disdainful- 
ly,  •*  dost  thou  see  these  gaping  wounds  ? 
-no  groan  has  heaved  my  breast — ^no  mur- 
.mur  of  complaint  at  pain  escaped  my  lips; 
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my  countrymen  exceed  rae  far  in  forti- 
tude ;  they  are  content  to  bleed ;  but  their 
brave  spirits  will  never  yield  to  vohintaiy 
slavery." 

Ojeda  frowned  as  Zoan  continued  to  wf 
— "  Dispatch  a  Spanish  messenger  to  the 
mountain ;  thy  debasing  edict  shall  never 
pass  the  lips  of  Zoan ;  I,  from  my  inmost 
soul,  disdain  thy  mercy,  and  judge  my 
brethren's  rejection  by  my  own;  they, 
like  me,  will  treat  with  scorn  the  offer  <rf 
a  pardon  dictated  by  the  sordid  hope  <rf 
making  us  again  submit  to  toil  your  pa- 
tient slaves.  Christian,  I  tell  thee,  this 
glorious  struggle  is  for  revenge  and  free- 
dom ;  if  we  fail,  each  African  knows  how 
to  die  with  fortitude !" 

The  marquis  de  Ojeda  experienced  the 
boiling  passions  of  rage  and  disappointment 
— "  Your  fortitude  shall  be  tried,  audaci- 
ous slave !"  exclaimed  he ;  "  instantly  im- 
pale him,  full  in  the  view  of  his  rebellious 
comrades,  and  from  his  tortures  let  them 
learn  their  own  impending  fate !" 

The  stake  was  sharpened  oa  whidi  the 
undaunted  Zoan  was  intended  to  writhe ; 
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the  soldiers,  by  command  of  Ojeda,  were 
formed  into  a  crescent  behind  the  intrepid 
youth,  who  looked  on  the  arrangements 
for  his  horrible  fate  with  unshrinking 
nerves,  while  the  vassals  of  Ojeda,  and 
the  inhabitants  of  Potosi,  in  columns  on 
each  side,  stood  witli  shuddering  hearts  to 
^witness  the  execution  of  this  horrible  com- 
mand. In  vain  the  earl  of  Avondale  re- 
monstrated, and  by  every  humane  argu- 
ment opposed  a  punishment  so  dreadfuL 

O^eda  Hstened  with  unrelenting  heart ; 
stem,  cruel,  and  inexorable  to  the  plead- 
ings of  pity,  he  gave  the  signal,  and  the 
heroic  Zoan,  with  a  countenance  calm, 
and  mien  erect,  was  led  to  the  middle 
of  the  crescent;  but  at  that  moment  a 
shout,  loud  as  if  the  foundations  of  the 
earth  had  been  rent  asunder,  burst  from 
the  mountain,  down  whose  precipitous 
side  the  Africans  poured,  and  foremost 
Ozembo,  fire  flashing  from  his  eyes,  and 
distraction  in  his  gestures. 

With  giant  strength  he  forced  his  way 
through  the  ranks  of  Spaniards,  from  whom, 
astonishment  at  his  Herculean  prowess  had 
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taken  the  power  of  opposition;  having 
reached  Zoan^  he  exclaimed — **  Thus,  my 
brother,  I  free  thee  from  the  white  iiian's 
cruelty  !"  but  his  strength  was  imequal  to 
the  effort  he  made  to  case  hiis  knife  in  the 
bosom  of  Zoan,  against  which  its  pcnht 
only  glanced — -"  The  weak,  irresolute  Afri- 
cans," said  Ozembo,  sinking  on  the  earth, 
"fear  to  die ;  they  will  again  be  the  white 
man's  slaves,  when  thou  and  I  are  with 
Koseb  and  Yarilla." 

The  blood  gushed  from  a  deep  wound 
in  his  breast,  and  the  voice  of  Ozembo  was 
mute  for  ever.  The  Africans  were  now 
mingled  in  bloody  contention  with  the 
Spaniards,  and  in  the  wild  confrision,  the 
horrible  slaughter  that  ensued,  the  sen- 
tence of  impalement,  about  to  be  executed 
on  Zoan,  was  forgotten.  From  the  dy- 
ing grasp  of  Ozembo,  Zoan  had  snatdied 
his  weapon,  and,  with  desperate  courage^ 
dealt  death  around  to  all  who  opposed 
themselves  against  its  point.  For  some 
minutes  the  victory  remained  doubtful, 
for  the  voice  of  Zoan  animated  the  Afri- 
cans ;  but  a  wound  he  received  in  his 
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^m  froui  the  sword  of  Ojeda  forced  his 
weapon  from  his  slackened  hold,  and  in 
the  next  instant  a  blow  on  his  hedd 
ixqBgled  him  with  the  slaughtered  heags 
t^t  covered  the  bloody  plain. 

It  was  xiow  the  courage  of  the  Africans 
V^gan  to  fajl ;  their  leaders  had  fallen,  and 
€onfusicMi  a^  dismay  seized  on  their  hearts ; 
the  force  of  the  Spaniards  so  far  exceeding 
theirs,  rendered  the  contest  hopeless,  while 
the  superior  skill  of  soldiers  disciplined  to 
^xms^,  and  led  on  by  an  experienced  general, 
ifoon  obtained  a  decisive  conquest.  The 
wretched  blacks,  wanting  the  intrepid  cou- 
rsjge  of  Ozembo  and  Zoan,  on  the  marquis 
de  OJeda  again  offering  them  pardon,  with 
one  consent  threw  down  tlieir  arms,  and 
accepted  life  on  the  condition  of  returning 
|o  their  labour  in  the  silver  ^lines  of  Potosi. 

The  earl  of  Avondale,  whose  courage 
had  twice  preserved  the  life  of  Ojeda  in 
.  the  battle,  beheld  the  submission  of  the 
Africans  with  niingled  emotioi^s  of  regret 
and  [deasure ;  he  rejoiced  that  carnage  had 
oeds^d  and  tranquillity  was  restored,  while 
he  lamented  the  fate  of  the  ^nh^ippy  beings 
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who  had  preferred  an  existence  of  hardship 
and  slavery  to  glorious  death. 

Orders  being  given  for  burying  the  dead, 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  who  had  learned  that 
the  corse  of  Yarilla  yet  remained  on  the 
mountain,  himself  explored  the  field  of 
battle,  in  search  of  the  bodies  of  the  iD- 
fated  Ozembo  and  Zoan,  which  having 
found,  he  obtained  permission  from  the 
marquis  de  O^eda  to  inter  together,  accord- 
ing to  his  own  pleasure.  As  the  benevo- 
lent Avondale  contemplated  the  mangled 
bodies  of  the  unfortunate  brothers,  he  feii- 
cied  there  was  yet  motion,  though  very 
faint,  about  the  heart  of  Zoan ;  medical 
assistance  being  '  instantly  procured,  the 
humane  exertions  of  the  earl  were  recom- 
pensed in  seeing  the  unhappy  object  of  his 
•  cares  unclose  his  heavy  eyes,  and  by  hear- 
ing him  breathe  a  faint  sigh. 

The  marquis  de  Ojeda  being  acquainted 
with  the  circumstance  of  Zoan's  existence, 
and  understanding  the  more  than  common 
interest  the  noble  Avondale  evinced  in  the 
fate  of  the  youth,  himself  took  the  trouble 
of  conversing  with  the  surgeons,  whoagreed 
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in  opinion,  that  if  the  African  should  re- 
cover, which  at  that  time  remained  very 
doubtful,  the  wounds  he  had  received  in 
all  pairts  of  hi&  body  would  totally  incapa- 
citate him  for  future  labour  in  the  mines, 
where  great  i6trength  was  an  indispensable 
requisite. 

Jtuch  a  slave,^  weak  m  body,  and^  fro^l^ 
past  diicumstances,  likely  always  to  con- 
^ue  gloomy  and  imsatisiied  in  mind,  was 
an  object,  in* Ojeda's  judgment,  better  dis- 
Baissed  than  retained.  Having  thus  consi-^ 
dered  the  .case  of  Zoan,.  he  artfully  made  a 
dliow  of  participating  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale's  humane  feelings,  and,  with  well-dis- 
sembled pity  for  his  errors  and  misfortunes, 
dedared  him  free,  in  compliment  to  the 
earl,  his  generous  fidend,.  who  appeared  so* 
anxious  for  his  fate. 

At  the  same  moment  that  C^eda  affect- 
ed compassion  and  liberality,;  he  coldly 
surveyed  the  scarcely-animated  Zoan,  hold- 
ing the  belief,  that  deaths  the  mighty  con- 
queror, was  about  to  emancipate  him  from 
all  human  bondage,  to  set  him  free  fronv 
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pain  and  slavery.  The  brave  md  noUe 
Avondale  watched  by  the  couch  of  the 
Afriemi  with  unwearied  kindness,  and  only 
quitted  him  to  inter,  on  the  heights  ^ 
Potosi,  the  mangled  remains  of  the  unfiir- 
tunate  Ozembo  and  his  lamented  Yarilhu 

On  a  gentle  declivity  of  the  mountamt 
for  the  most  part  bare  and  rocky,  but  here 
covered  with  short  verdant  turf,  the  earl 
of  Avondale  reared  a  beautiful  but  sioiplo 
tomb  over  the  faithful  piur,  an  which  his 
inclination  would  have  recorded  the  notocn- 
ful  history  of  their  undeviating  love  and 
unequalled  misfortunes,  but  respeet  and 
tenderness  for  the  feelings  of  the  marehio- 
ness  forbad  his  disdosing  and  perpetuat* 
ing  the  vices  of  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia ;  and 
though  the  rites  of  the  church  were  denied, 
and  no  religious  ceremcmies  were  observed 
at  their  interment,  yet  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  as  he  knelt  beside  the  tomb,  dropped 
the  tear  of  genuine  pity  on  the  earth  that 
covered  Ozembo  and  YariUa,  and  breathed 
a  prayer  of  warm  and  sincere  devotion  for 
their  eternal  happiness. 

Kound  the  tomb  his  own  hand  planted 
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eypress,  and  the  fragrant  gum-dropping  or- 
t^bisdora,  under  whose  long,  dark»  shining 
liranches,  whenmanyfleetingyears  had  pass- 
fd  away>  the  Africans,  at  their  hours  of  Id- 
aure,  whw  the  moonbeams  glittered  on  the 
dews  that  hung  oa  the  pale  marble,  used 
tp  assemble,  and  pensively  reclining  on 
the  turf^  relate  to  their  attentive  children 
t)^  melancholy  histcnry  of  Ozembo  and 
execrating  the  barbarous  tyranny 
guilty  and  weeping  their  disastrous 
IPVies. 

.  The  mutilated  body  of  Gonzalo,  marquis^ 
^  Baldivia^  was  removed  to  Lima,  to  be 
depoi^ted  with  his  ancestors  in  their  stately 
mausoleum,  at  the  gates  of  which  (before 
they  dosed  on  the  richly-emblazoned  coffin, 
whose  massy  gdld  ornaments  recorded  the 
pompous  titles  erf  the  wretch  inclosed 
within),  a  long  funeral  eulogium  was  pro- 
nounced by  the  monk  who  headed  the  so- 
lemn and  magnificent  procession  tibat  fol- 
k>wed  the  reiimna  of  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia 
to  that  place  where  the  dust  of  a  grandee 
of  Spain  is  not  distinguishable  from  that 
of  his  meanest  slave;  and  those  who  were 
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acquainted  with  the  real  character  of  the 
deceased  marquis  heard  with  indignation 
the  servile  monk  celebrate,  in  glowing  and 
elaborate  language,  virtues  to  which  his 
heart  had  ever  been  a  stranger,  and  enu- 
merate acts  of  charity  and  munificence,  to 
xvhich  pride  and  ostentation  had  alone  been 
the  incentive. 

Rosaviva,  in  the  tranquil  shades  of  Delori- 
cad,  knelt  at  the  tomb  of  her  parents,  and 
bowed  her  heart  to  the  dispensations  rf 
Providence ;  spite  of  the  atrocities  of  her 
husband,  which  continually  met  her  know- 
ledge, her  heart  had  not  learned  to  hate  him, 
and  his  dreadful  end,  cutting  him  off  in 
the  height  of  crime,  filled  her  with  grief 
and  horror ;  and  though  his  death  released 
her  from  an  alliance  sincerely  and  unceas- 
ingly regretted,  her  heart  mourned,  and 
her  eyes  wept,  the  disappointment  of  her 
love,  and  her  desolate,  widowed  state. 

The  revolt  of  the  slaves  at  the  mines 
was  also  a  subject  of  infinite  concern  and 
alarm,  for  with  its  other  dreadful  conse- 
quences it  involved  in  imminentdanger  the 
life  of  the  ^earl  of  Avondale,  her  true  friend 
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and  near.rdlatioii«  At  this  distressful  period, 
dqvma  Violflnte  cacerted  her  utm()st  powers 
to.  support  and  console  the  widowed  mao:- 
chkness ;  fiill  of  animation^  she  continually 
^dhewjsed^iteiiaining  fK^hemes  to  win  I{x>> 
^flBTivB  Axnaa  tiie  contemplation  of  herhus- 
Ikiiid's  dreadful  :&tie,  which  ev^  obtained 
fioom  the  &ir  moiuTier  a  sniik  of  gri^ 
Ibough,  at  tiie  same  time,  9  tear  contended 
aotibi  it  for  mastery. 

r-^yiolante  having  one  xnoming  &ncifully 
tmriaed  a  wreath  of  joses.  and.  myrtte^y 
dreflpr.  aside  the  mourning  veil  thgt  leaded 
<jie  poisive  countenance  of  the  lovely  mar* 
dfadoiiesS)  and  sportively  placed  on  her 
wavy  tresses  the  fragrant  offering  of 
finendship,  at  the  same  time  exchuming, 
in  animated  tones — *^  Thuks  ever  be  the 
farow  of  beauty  crowned  T 
. .  Jlosaviva  burst  into  tears;  she  mourn- 
fully covered  her  face  with  her  veil,  and  left 
the  apartment. 

The  lively  Violante  felt  convinced;  that 
instead  of  diminishing  the  grief  ojf  her 
friend,  she  had  poignantly  awakened  it — 
"  I  am  sorry,  very  sorry,  for  the  error  I 


S78        aoyiZA!Lo  he  balditia. 

have  committed,  and  must  endeavour  ity 
atone  for  it,**  said  Violante ;  *•  but  how  ?" 
after  musing  some  moments  on  an  inven* 
tion  th«^  she  thought  would  prove  enter^^ 
taining  to  the  marchioness,  and  make* 
amends  for  her  im^dvertent  fi)liy,  remem^ 
bmng  toe  kte,  that  Gonzato  de  Baldivia'f 
first  dedaratiem  of  love  was  acoonipanied 
by  a  wreath  of  roses  and  myrtles.  As  shc^ 
mused  on  her  plan,  her  ear  cau^t  the 
sound  M'  a  lute,  toudie^  by  Isabella,  with 
tolei^le  skill  and  taste ;  supposing  Romp 
viva  was  Mi^tening  to  the  music^  and  of' 
consequence  restored  to  composuve,  Vio- 
lante passed  into  the  oridi  diamher,  &om 
which  the  sounds  proceeded. 

The  marchioness  was  not  there,  oiify 
Isabella,  who  was  trying  to  modulate^  to 
an  old  popular  air,  some  lines  which  Rossp 
viva  had  just  written;  they  were  addreseed 
to  Violante,  and  ran  thus : — 

Oh,  take  agaip  this  wreath  of  tliine  ! 
Of  glowing  rose  and  myrtle  twine, 
For  they  were  gather'd  when  the  Bwn 
iiis  brilliant  fi^Qiiiung  course  beguu 
Vjiitlti  ^y,  iuu:loi\ded  shine. 
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Yet  if  by  tender  frieniiship  led. 
Thorn  wilt  persist  to  crown  ptiy  bead. 
Oh  !  let  thy  fingers  weave  for  me 
The  willow  branch  an^  cypress  tree. 
With  tears  of  evening  spread. 

Unlike  the  pose's  brilliant  giow^ 

Such  wreatb  my  wayward  fate  will  shew, 

Condemn'^y  throogb  length  of  weaiy  yearSy 

To  shed  the  sad  and  silent  te&rs 

Of  heart^consuming  woe. 

tntdl^nce  ^m  the  earl  dT  A^ondaie 
WM  aQKiously  expected  by  the  isiMrchio- 
ness,  who,  though  removed  to  a  distance 
ftotn  tlie  scene  of  tumult,  scarcely  consi- 
dered h^*8elf  safe  from  the  fury  of  the 
Uacks ;  and  to  such  a  state  of  melancholy 
Was  ihe  reduced,  that  the  lively  sallies  and 
tender  soothings  of  donna  Violfiwite,  who 
suppressed  all  expression  of  her  own  fears 
to  inspirit  her  fiiend,  passed  almost  unre- 
garded, while  Isabella,  her  African  at- 
tendant,  seemed  to  occupy  all  her  Ijioughts. 

Fromtliis  interestiBg  creature  the  amiable 
Rosaviva  carefully  concealed  the  whole  of 
Ozembo's  dreadful  history,  and  detained 
her  constantly  in  her  presence,  that  the 
Worst  partieulars  of  the  commotions  at  the 
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silver  mines  might  not  come  to  her  know- 
ledge ;  but  it  was  impossible  to  keep  her 
ignorant  of  the  revolt  of  the  slaves,  and 
the  affectionate  Isabella,  feeUng  for  her 
countrymen,  and  interested  for  the  safety 
of  the  earl  of  Avondale,  the  benevolent 
European,  to  whose  generous  interference 
and  noble  spirit  she  owed  the  blessing  of 
liberty,  and  the  hope  of  eternal  happmesSr 
through  her  conversion  to  Christianity, 
wept  and  trembled  with,  her  lovely  mis- 
tress. 

At  length  dispatches  arrived  from  the 
6ar],  announcing  the  submission  of  the 
blacks,  a;n4  the  return  of  most  of  the  troops 
to  Lima ;.  the  fett>ers  of  Avondale  spoke 
also  of  affairs  of  consequence,  that  would 
detain  him  some  time  longer  at  Potosi, 
which  having  settled,  he  should  have  the 
honour  of  introducing  to  her  at  Deloricad 
the  marquis  de  Ojeda^  who  was  extremely 
desirous  of  paying  his  respects  ta  her  in 
person. 

The  marchioness  pressed  the  letters  of 
Avondale  to  her  heart,  and  devoutly  thank* 
ed  Heaven^  that  in  the  midst  of  her  heavy 
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afflictions,  this  noble,  virtuous  friend  and 
relative  was  spared  to  her :  but  though 
tranquillity  was  again  restored,  Rosaviva 
ceased  not  to  lament  the  slaughtered 
wretches,  whose  bodies  were  interred  at 
the  base  of  the  Potosi  mountain,  who  but 
a  few  days  since  exulted  in  health  and 
the  prospect  of  increasing  years. 

"  Alas,  alas !"  said  the  marchioness,  sigh- 
ing heavily, "  such  is  the  vanity  of  human 
expectations — such  the  illusive  promises  of 
hope!** 

The  little  Octavian,  while  he  improved 
in  health  and  beauty,  presented  a  likeness 
cf  Gonzalo  de  Baldivia  that  pained  the 
bosom  of  the  marchioness,  as  she  viewed 
Hie  curve  of  his  ruby  lip,  and  the  splen- 
dour of  his  dark  eye ;  yet  his  affectionate 
'  manners  and  engaging  prattle  considerably 
beguiled  the  melancholy  hours  of  tiieir 
length. 

Some  weeks  had  elapsed  in  perfect  se- 
clusion, on  the  part  of  the  marchioness, 
-who  had  admitted  no  visitors  at  Deloricad, 
*  when  dispatches  from  the  earl  of  Avondale 
'  put  the  castle  in  the^bustle  of  preparation, 
he  having  announced  the  time?  when,  with 
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the  marquis  de  O^eda,  he  ^should  be  itf 
Lima,  and  from  thence  procaed  to  Ddor 
licad.  This  intelUgenee  made  donna  Yi<v 
lante  almost  frantic  with  joy.  Isabella  ?Xr 
pressed  pleasm-e,  and  the  marchioness  m 
an  emotion  of  delight  at  her  heart,  to  whlK^ 
she  had  long  been  a  stranger. 

The  day,  however,  cm  which  the  ead 
^md  his  party  were  expected,  passed  with- 
out their  arrival,  a^d  the  following  monf- 
ing  every  face  seemed  clouded  with  dis^ 
pointment,  and  a  thousand  apprehenskw 
were  entertained  for  the  eoxi.  The  fingers 
of  the  fair  Spaniard  swept  the  diords  d 
Isabella's  lute ;  she  attempted  a  lively  air, 
but  the  notes  she  struck  were  wild  and 
-mournful.  The  attention  of  Isabella  w* 
occupied  by  some  pieces  of  amber  th»t 
i^rcled  her  wrist,  on  which  har  tears  feU,  as, 
full  of  some  tender  remembrance,  she  prey- 
ed them  to  her  lips. 

Dissatisfied  with  her  own  attempts,  Vio- 
lante  was  moving  towards  Isabella,  with 
an  intention  of  placing  the  instrument  hi 
her  hands,  when  suddenly  a  distant  shout 
was  heard.    Images  of  .horror  and  apprf- 
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hetision  were  still  hoTerixig  in  the  imagi-^ 
nation  of  iftosaviy^ ;  she  cast  a  look  (^  det- 
spair  on  Vioilante,  whUe^  sinking  on  her 
knees,  she  raised  her  white  hands  to  hea* 
ten,  and  faintly  uttered — *'  Avcmdale! 
my  noble,  virtuous  cousin !  if  he  has  fallen, 
let  me  pot,  oh,  merdful  Disposer  of  events ! 
let  me  not  survive  to  mourn  his  loss !" 

Isabella,  trembling  and  weeping,  strove 
to  support  her  fainting  misti^ss,  while 
donna  Violante,'the  image  of  dismay,  stood 
pale  and  terrified,  listening  to  the  shouts 
that  every  moment,  louder  and  louder, 
burst  upon  her  ear.  The  arrival  of  the 
•ail  of  Avondale,  with  the  marquis  de 
C^eda  and  their  followers,  occasioned  the 
joyful  acclamations  of  the  peasantry  and 
vassals.  The  marchioness  received  her 
guests  with  tears  of  gratulation,  .  while 
donna  Violante  spoke  her  wdoome  in 
blushes  and  broken  sentences. 

Almanza  de  Ojeda  was  past  the  meridian 
of  liffe,  neither  handsome  in  person  nor 
brilliant  m  understandmg,  and  totally  de- 
fident  in  those  attractive  qualities  that  en- 
gage the  warm  affections  of  a  female  heart 
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On  his  first  infroduction  to  the  marchioness; 
he  was  fascinated  with  her  beauty,  though 
folded  in  the  sable  robes  of  widowhood. 
At  the  gentle  sweetness  of  her  voice,  he 
felt  the  sternness  of  his  nature  melt,  and 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  Almanza  de 
Ojeda  wished  to  appear  pleasing .  in  the 
eyes  of  a  female. 

To  the  charms  of  women  he  had  hitbo*- 
to  been  insensible ;  ambition  had  fired  and 
dazzled,  and  during  aU  his  life  had  been 
the  ruling  passion  of  his  soul — even  in  the 
warm  days  of  youth,  when  he  heard  of 
men  sacrificing  glory  and  interest  for  the 
possession  of  beauty,  he  considered  them 
cowardly  and  base,  and  experienced  to- 
wards them  only  sentiments  of  scorn  and- 
contempt ;  but  a  very  few  days  past 
at  the  Castle  Deloricad,  in  the  society 
of  the  lovely  marchioness,  made  him  a  coo- 
vert. 

Ojeda  was  astonished  at  the  new  train 
of  ideas  that  crowded  his  brain,  and  the 
new  wishes  that  throbbed  in  his  heart;  his 
very  nature  seemed  to  undergo  a  change 
for  he  felt  that  love  was  a  passion  superior 
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jjoary,  and  to  obtain  th^  favouring 
Jt;  of  Rosaviva^  he  would  willingly 
tt  all  his  hard-earned  la^rel8,  onatcbed 
;«inquered  foes* 

liile  this  strange  revoluticxi  was  ef- 
d  in  the  hieart  of  the  marquis  de  Ojeda» 
la  Violante,  unsuspicious  of  the  state 
m  affections,  was  displa3ruig/all  her 
ift  to  attract  and  subdue  the  insensible 
aJT  Avpndale,  who,  totally  unconscious 
PfKiwer  in  the  bosom  of  the  fan-  Spa* 
1^  devoted  aU  his  attenticm  to  airang- 
tbe.  £»*tuiie  of  the  mardiipness,  and 
dug  her  melancholy,  whose  only  jdea- 
ieemed  to  be  talking  of  £nglaiid^  and 
ipating  their  departure  for  that  happy 
iry  with  the  first  vessels  that  .sailed 
Peru  to  Europe. 

IQS  theme  she  dwelt  on  witth  delight— 
il  how  teuly  happy  I  shall  be,''  said 
nwva,  •*  when  1  breathe  the  air  of  Eng- 

•■-■'*■ 

Apd  how  miserable,"  returned  Vio- 

1^  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh,   ••  bow 

r  mlserable^will  you  leave  your  friends 

era!** 


J 
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*^  Not  so,  I  trasV'  replied  the  mardiiok 
iiesSf  **  nor  would  I  be  thought  insenniUe 
to  the  i^gard  professed  fot  me ;  but  repd- 
lect,  dear  Violante !  I  am  now  left  with- 
out a  protector  or  r^ative,  the  eail  of 
Avondale  excepted,  aind  it  iis  natural  I 
ghould  wish  to  see  and  re^de  in  the  coun- 
try of  which  my  beloved^  and  lamented 
mother  was  a  native.  My  friends  in  Peru,*' 
continued  she,  ^^  may,  perhaps,  btmocir  me 
now  and  thai  with  their  rem^nbmoe; 
but  hewer  friends  and  dearer  connexi<Hii 
will,  I  make  no  doubt,  console  them  &r 
nay  absence." 

"It  will  be  long,  very  long,**  rej<mied 

donna  Violante,  "  before  my  sorrow  yields 

t%  consolation ;  truly,  I  thuik,"  added  she, 

fixing  her  large  melting  eyes  <»i  the  earl, 

"nay,  I  am  .certain  that  I  shall  cany  my 

•regret  for  our  separation  to  the  grave.*' 

•     Rosaviva  was  at  this  moment  fondling 

Rolpho,  Baldivia's  wolf-dog,  and  saw  not 

the  direction  of  Violante's  glance ;  but  it 

was  impossible  for  Avondale  to  ncustake 

^the  expression  of  her.  look,  or  the  meanii^ 

of  a  speech  delivered  with  such  peoali* 
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cni^hasis;  fais  &ce  instantiy  caught  the 
Aiifison  sa^sioR  of  hen^  to  hide  which 
he  ako  stroked  theeon  of  Rolpho, who  had 
rested  his  shaggy  bead  on  iixe  white  arm 
<sf  bis  mistress. 

'  **  Yon,"  tepKed  the  marchioness, "  dear- 
est Violante,  ^Ul,  in  a  short  time,  return 
to  your  native  countiy,  where  your  beauty 
mA  yom  anJaUe  qu^tiiea  will  seoure  to 
yWi  a  more  beloved  friend  than. me ;  for  I 
hold  in  remembrance  the  faithful  passion 
t£  a  oertain  noble  youth." 

*'  Jffc  is  my  avewsion,**  intenrupted  Vio* 
hbite,  bhli^teg  deeply ;  "  it  is  true  he  has 
id^t  the  Inis  ^ictuiie,  and  flatteirs  himself 
that  be  f^h^  obtain  my  hand ;  my  parents 
tiio  fetbur  hfe  suit,  for  be  is  rich,  young, 
and  handsome." 

•  **  And  what,**  ask^ed  the  marchioness, 
^  If  be  p^ssiesi^s  youth,  riches,  and  a  hand* 
%oiiie  )p^scte^  what  icon  you  possiUy  found 
-ifti  ol^tioD  im  ?" 

Vi^dfifte  bl«itibed  a  deeper  cxdmwn,  and 
lieeitat^  t6  rejpty. 

•  fUMsaM^'^A,  pursuing  i\te  suhjebt,  otoerv* 
«id^'*  Wbat,  iMMSt  Violante !  but  abso- 
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lute  caprice  can  influence  your  refusal  <^* 
match  so  advantageous  in  every  point  of 
view?  sui^ly,  my  friend,  you  cannot  be 
serious  in  your  declaration  of  dislike." 

"  Is  there  no  cause,"  asked  Violantc^ 
"  which,  in  your  opinion,  might  authorize 
me  to  refuse  this  alliance  ?" 

*^  No,"  answered  the  marchioness,  '^none 
that  I  can  think  of,  except  a  prior  eOf 
gagement  with,  or  prepossession  in  &vour 
of  another." 

*^  And  such  a  prepossession,"  said  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  who  understood  the  drift 
of  Violante's  question,  "  such  a  preposses- 
sion ought  to  be  combated,  lest  it  involve 
the  heart  in  cureless  misery,  though  I  a^ 
knowledge  it  is  hard  to  resign  a  beloved 
object" 

"  Hard !"  repeated  Violante ;  "  it  is  an- 
guish unutterable;  the  men  of  my  naticm 
are  seldom  kind  or  tender  husbands^  I 
have  a  heart  that  could  neither  brook  Jea- 
lousy nor  coldness--for  this  reason  I  in- 
cline not  towards  a  Spanish  alliance.  No/* 
continued  she,  smiling,  "  if  ever  I  many, 
which  is  extremely  doubtful,  of  all  natioM 
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I  think  I  shotkld  pr^r  an  Engluh  hus- 
band'* 

^You  are  too  wise  to  hold  this  opinimi,*' 
leplied  the  earl;  '^  when  you  return  to 
Madrid,  the  noble  don  Carlos  ivill  be  a 
successful  wooer;  educated  in  the  same 
fidth,  horn  in  the  sanie  coontry,  and  bced 
in  the  same  custonis,  you  will  find  that  19 
contributing  to  hin&^tj  yott  will  ensiiife 
your  own.** 

The  announcing  of  dinna*  putan  end  to 
this  ecmversationt  which  had  piqued  the 
]Hride  of  donna  Violante,  by  proving  to 
her  that  the  affections  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale  were  already  bestowed,  or  not  to  be 
obtained  by  her.  At  table  she  ate  but  lit* 
tie,  and  soon  afler  withdrew.  The  passions 
of  the  fair  Spaniard  were  too  violent  to  be 
lasting ;  their  vehemence  wore  them  out. 

Having  wept  bitterly  her  own  want  of 
attraction  and  Avondale's  insensibility,  she 
took  the  picture  of  don  Carlos  Mirandda 
from  its  case,  and  with  a  latent  hope  of 
rendering  the  earl  of  Avondale  jealous  and 
imeasy,  she  hung  it  an  her  bosom.  Her 
uster  apd  some  friends  having  arrived  from 

VOL.  lu.  o 
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lima  to  visit  the  marchioness,  their -i^ 
probation  soon  influenced  her  own,  for^ 
theif  lifohoiirtdng  fS^an  Carlos  ^sttelnfely 
harid^6the,  she  ebhtinued  to  weisfr  hii'i|iit 
hikthi^i'tod  the  inflexible -«olidb(Ie8i^<of«fae 
'i^sfrl**aiding  the  suit  of  don  Carlos^' tiM^ 
yoMTte  Spaniard  became  convitioed  that 
Vhe^ihan  h^r  fHfehds'iavoured  was  oertaiDly 
rAdre  thari  ^^o<^;l66kihg,  and  eveiy  way 
deserving  her  love. 

'  '  The  (^I'ltSf  Avondale  beheld  the tMnsfer 
b^  ^Tier  ifegird,  and  felidtated  himsielf  oft 
hot  having  felt  fbr  her  a  sentiment  of  teo^ 
demess.  ••  What  misery,"  said  he,  ^  for* 
man  to  love  a  capricious  creature  lil^  tliil» 
wh6se  affections  are  so  easily  *d^rted 
from  one  object  to  another  P* 

Preparationis  were  now  making  for  the 
departure  of  the  earl  of  Avondale  and  Rg^ 
saviva  for  England,  which  the^  marquis 
Ojed^  beheld  with  mufeh  secret  discontent^ 
as  his  admiration  of  the  fair  widow  every 
day  became  stronger. 

After  some' painfuland  serious oonveN 
Nations  respecting  the  affairs  of  the  late 
tnarqicdi^  de  Balditia,  Rosaviva,  beiierlnf 


U^  HttleCX^tavian  to  be  really  his  son«t9?i 
^imfedrforrbis  future  establishment  in  lif^^fi 
Hbef^  portion  of  the  posse^ipns  \^hic^ 
iMomie  hers  by  the  death  of  her  husband} 
she  then  made  a  formal  renunciation  of  ;th€^ 
^tlea  ^ifnA  othet*  property  of  the  marquis 
de  Baldiviaj  and  announced  her  iixte^tion. 
of  agiEiin  assumhig  her  own  &mily  name. 
'  .(^eda^s  sentiments  were  not.  delicate 
enough  to  understand  Kosaviva's  reason^ 
tor  this  utter  abdication,  but  he  received 
it  -as  an  omen  that  her  love  and  grief  fOi* 
bar  <  first 'liusband  would  not  prevent  hesr 
aoo^ting  a  $econd,  and,  agreeable  to  this 
HiBA^  short  as  was  their  acquaintance,  h^ 
seisaed  the .  first  moment  of  their  being 
sdbne  to:  make  her  an  offer  of  his  heart  and 
band-^'^  A  hand,"  said  Ojeda,  "  roughs 
and  accustomed  only  to  the  hardy  exercise 
of  war— «  heart  till  now  insensible  to  fe* 
male  attractions,  but  trust  me,  lady,  ho- 
nest, and  willing  to  exert  its  best  energies 
in  the  promotion  of  your  happiness.'* 

Tlie  marchioness  heard  this  abrupt  de-. 
obration  of  love  withr  surprise  and  disgust. 
Mj&c  husbandVremains  scarcely  cold — ^faes 
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present  suitor  the  heir  to  his  title— -these 
thoughts  passing  rapidly  through  her 
mind  prevented  her  immediate,  reply. 
Gjeda  construed  her  silence  into  accepte- 
tion  of  his  ofiers,  and  proceeded  to  say— 
"  You  answer  not  to  my  solicitations^  lady; 
and  unaccustomed  as  I,  a  rough  soldier, 
am  to  the  soft  arts  of  flattery,  I  want  elo- 
quence to  plead  my  passion,  and  win 
from  you  the  approval  of  my  wishes.** 

Rosaviva  perceived,  by  the  arrogance  of 
his  manner,  that  she  was  leading  him  inta 
error ;  she  therefore  replied — "  My  kid 
marquis,  the  sorrows  I  have  already  expe- 
rienced in  the  nuptial  state  will  for  ever 
deter  me  from  risking  a  renewal  of  them. 
I  remain  your  debtor  for  the  honour  of 
your  favourable  opinion,  and  beg  you  to 
accept  my  best  wishes  for  your  happinesSv 
with  some  female  whose  unprejudiced 
mind  may  leave  her  at  liberty  to  accept 
your  alliance." 

Rosaviva  gracefully  bent  to  the  marquis 
and  withdrew.  The  pride  of  Ojeda  was 
wounded ;  as  he  strode  in  anger  and  disap- 
pointment across  the  floor,  an   opposite. 


60XZAL0  D£  BALDIVIA.  293 

mirror  reflected  his  figure ;  fw  a  moment 
he  surveyed  it. — "  Nature,"  said  he,  "  has 
not  stamped  my  person  with  that  insinu* 
ating  grace,  nor  given  my  features  the  soft,. 
flexible  movement,^  the  deceitful  smile,  that 
eharms  these  dainty  moppets^  Well,  be 
it  so ;  I  was  not  formed^  to  win  a  woman's 
love,  nor  shall  a  woman's  charms  rob  me 
cf  peace.  Why^  what  had  I  t^  S&  to 
Hxink  lof  marriage — I  who  have  spent  my 
fife  in  camps  ?  Woman,  fantastic  toy,  thou 
ibefne  of  boys,  thou  charm  of  idiots !  I  re- 
nounce thee.  Never  again,,  for  a  single 
moment,  shall  Ojeda  yield  the  dominion 
«f  his  mind  to  woman's  caprices." 

The  marquis  de  Ojeda  kept  his  word ; 
be  renounced  the  sex,  and^'^passed  ihe  re- 
mainder of  his  days  unmarried.. 

The  unfortunate  Zoan^  nearfy  restored 
to  health,  had  arrived  in  the  suite  of  the 
earl  of  A  vondale  at  Deloricad.  Xhiring  his 
confinement,  in  consequence  of  his  wounds, 
the  earl  of  A  vondale  had  remained  by  his 
couch,,  soothing  his  pains  with  unwearied 
kindness,  and  supplying  his  necessities 
not  only  with  liberality,  but  tender  atten- 
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tion.  This  humane  and  generous  conduct 
had  removed  from  the  mind  of  the  Afti- 
can  his  detestation  of  Christians,  and  in- 
spired it  with  gratitude  sincere  and  last- 
ing ;  hut  while  the  earl's  generous  fnend- 
ship  supplied  every  external  comfort,  it 
failed  to  extract  the"  deep-rooted  anguish 
of  his  soul. 

Ora,  his  ?arly,  only  love,  yet  lived  in 
his  remembrance  with  unfaded  charms. 
Ozembo  and  Yarilla  were  yet  cherished  in 
his  inmost  heart ;  his  sorrowing  tears  still 
wept  their  sufferings.  In  the  deep  silence 
of  the  night  he  addressed  their  spirits,  and 
lamented  that  he  w^as  yet  chained  to  earth, 
and  separated  from  their  loved  society. 

Isabella  knew^irthat  a  young  African, 
wounded  in  the  late  affray  at  the  silver 
mines  of  Potosi,  was  in  the  suite  of  her  be- 
nefactor, the  earl  of  Avondale ;  but  ks  yet 
she  had  never  seen  him,  as,  being  an  inva- 
lid, he  had  an  apartment  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  castle,  though  she  understood,  from 
peculiar  circumstances,  he  was  an  object 
of  much  interest  to  the  earl  and  her  lady. 

Zoan  was  repeatedly  told  by  the  noble 
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Avondale,  that  the  marquis  de  Ojeda,  pi- 
tying his  misfortunes,  had  restored  him  to 
freedom,  and  that  his  strength  once  re- 
newed, he  was  at  perfect  liberty,  and 
might,  if  he  chose,  return  to  Africa. 

*'  Ozembo  and  Yarilla !"  said  Zoan,  sigh- 
ing heavily,  **  they  dwell  no  longer  on  the 
amber  island ;  but  Ora,  my  tender  Orar— 
yes,  I  will  retutn  to  Ora.  Generous  white 
man !  the  soul  of  Zoan,  for  thy  sake,  wiU 
love  the  Christians,  will  pray  to  the  Great 
Spirit  that  they  may  hereafter  live  in 
friendship  with  the  Africans.  Ora,  dear* 
est  Ora !  since  it  is  permitted  him,  Zoan 
will  return  to  his  native  groves,  and  dwell 
with  thee." 

The  air  of  Deloricad  having  effected  his 
^perfect  cure,  Zoan  was  one  morning 
brought  into  the  boudoir  of  the  marchio- 
ness by  his  patron  the  earl  of  Avondale. 
The  knee  of  Zoan  was  bent,  and  the  white 
hand  of  Rosaviva  raised  to  his  lips,  when 
Isabella,  with  a  loud  shriek,  let  fall  a  va- 
luable china  vase,  in  which  she  was  placing 
flowers. 

The  astonished  eyes  of  Zoan  beheld,  in 
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the  fainting  form  supported  by  the  eari, 
his  Ora,  the  worshipped  of  his  heart — ^her 
for  whose  dear  sake  he  was  about  to  re- 
linquish  his  Chriistian  friends,  and  return 
to  the  wilds  of  Africa. . 

A  3hort  lime  passed  ih  the  socifety  of 
Isabella  completed  the  conversion  of  Zobxi^ 
and  on  the  subject  cC  his  return  to  Afiica 
being  introduced  by  the  marchioness,  who 
begged  himi  to  inform:  her  what  articles 
of  P^ravian  produce  and  -  manufacture 
would '  he  most  serviceable '  in  his  own 
eoufitry^  he  burst  into  tears»  ^id,  in  strong 
emotion^^said-*-'^  Zobhx  will  return  ho  more 
to- Africa;  the« friends:  of  his  youth  are  re- 
moved to  realms  beyond  the  clouds. 
Zoan  will  return 'no  more  to  Africa,  for 
happiness  resides  "there  no  longer..  The 
God  of  Isabdla>shdll  be  Zoan's  God ;  Eng- 
land will  soon  be  Isabella's  land,  and  with 
Isabella  I  am  fixed  to  live  and  die." 
'  A-  few  days  ^fter  this  declaration,,  th^ 
rite  of  baptism  bestowed  on  Zoan  the 
name  of  Walter  Grey,  and  the  following 
week  he  became  the  husband  of  his  be- 
loved 'Isabella ;  and  siich  was  the  attach- 
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ment  of  these  simple,  unsophisticated  be- 
ings, that  they  declined  an  advantageous 
settlement  proposed  to  them  in  Peru,  to 
follow  their  generous  patrons  to  England, 
preferring  their  protection  and  service  to 
every  prospect  of  future  wealth. 

Bosaviva  did  not  bid  adieu  to  South 
America  without  emotions  of  regret.  She 
had  not  yet  ceased  to  lament  her  respected 
puents,  norhad  her  heart  forgotten  Gonzalo 
de  Baldivia ;  "but  she  was  yet  very  young, 
and  hope  waved  before  her  the  fairy  wand, 
that  presented  a  circle  of  expecting  friends, 
in  whose  endearments  she  should  fcwrget 
the  bitter  disappointments  of  her  early 
days. 

Favouring  breezes  filled  the  sails  of  their 
ship,  and  after  a  short  and  pleasant  voyage, 
the  white  cliffs  of  Albion  were  hailed  by 
the  shouting  sailors.  Afler  an  absence  of 
near  four  years,  the  earl  of  Avondale  be- 
held the  shores  of  England  with  transport. 
He  took  the  marchioness  by  the  hand,  and 
followed  by  the  faithful  Africans,  ascended 
the  deck. 

I^eading  them  forward,  he  pointed  to- 
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wards  the  shore. — '*  Yonder,"  said^  the 
earl,  ^'  lies  the  island  of  Great  Britain,  the 
land  of  liberty,  the  mart  of  qcnnmerce^  the 
nursery-  of  science,  the  .  ^aipodqm  of  art% 
ivhere,  instructed  by  the  wisest  laws»  and 
inspired  by  the  purest  religion,  its  legisla» 
tors  have  abolJLshed,  and  forever,  the  inhu- 
man traffic  for  slaves.  The  laws  of  England, 
my  friends,  protect  the  lives  and  propei^i' 
ties  of  the  meanest  individuals.  Slavay 
is  unknown,  aQd  amidst  all  its  unrivalled 
wealth  and  magnificence,  its  proudest  boast 
is  its  freedom." 


\ 
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Page  223. — ^The  story  of  Ozemho  and'Tarilla,  unhappiTjr 
lor  tltie  houourof  htim&ff  i^Care,  •»  ifot  ft  romance,  'batVic- 
tuaity^  oMkres-its  prrMnitient  tncideitt^  to  a  )#orrible  eveht  tKat 
to^  )>iac»  at  the  begtunih^  of  -the  -las^  centary,  when  tliiy 
circMskiitlABce  of  a  ncjgro  woinan  beihg  forced 'from  her  ba»- 
bandhj  a  hratal  planter*  on  the  liAand-olT  Jamaica,  occa- 
fimied  a«  insarrebtion  of  die  slaves,  who  rose  npon  and 
miissacred  some  hundreds  of  the  inhabitants  of  Kingston 
and  Porj(  RoyaL,  Atn  raoni#iit*like.t;his,  .wheq.'^bhorrenc6 
uC,traffic  f^^.lmi}ian  b^ingSi.  and  %  commifi^iration  uf  the  suF- 
nriogs^  4)f  i|i^..pf)presB^>  Africans,  are  tile  general  feelings 
of  Grsfii^Braainy  I'presiime  to  join  my  weak  efforts  with 
thcM4^;A>f;  higher  energy,  trusfting  that  thG.era  is  not  far  di»> 
tapt^  ijKhen  the  tiumane  exaipaple  of  £n«;landr.will  emanci*- 
pate  the  unhappy  race  of  negroes  from  the  barbarous  tyraa*- 
uy  of  whips  and  tortures;  and  intusiug  a  spirit  of  liberality 
Wito  every  Christian  nation,  teach  them  to  believe  that  Afri- 
ctms,  as  lheirtiielve's,are  ntertf  endowed  with  the  same  sense  of 
kindce^s  and  iiiJQry,  and,  animated  with  the  certain  con* 
vidtiom  of  liberty,  would  exert  their  powers  to  prove,  tha^ 
their  Almighty  Creator,  had  bestowed  on  them'  talents  to 
promote  the  interest,  and  virtues  to  adorn  society.  . 

Page  S25. — According  to  the  report  of  travellers  mid 
liistoriuiig,  the  silver  mines  of  Potosi  in  P0rQ,  ia.  the  audi?- 
euce  of  Charcas,  were  discovered  somewhere  about  the  year 
1667.  These  mines  are  contained  in  a  comical  mountaiiii 
bearing  the  name  of  i'otosi ;  they  consist  of  solid  rook,  and 
the  ore  is  so  extremely  hard,  that.it  is  broken  with  heavy 
hammers,  when  the  silver  splits  into  large  fiakcs  like  flint. 
These  mines  are  worked  hy  negro  slaves  brought  from  the 
different  islands  of  Africa,  of  which  it  is  computed  that  5ve 
hundred  die  every  year,  from -tlw  «*inses  of  labour  beyond 
their  strength,  the  punishment  of  the  whip,  and  various 
otlier  ton  ares.  The  mines  of  Potosi  are  the  richest  in 
Spanish  Anieiica. — Fide  Saltnon*s  Geogruphical  Grammar^ 

Pogc  "iWd.-^lt'  18 '  related,  thsit'lbr  mere  sport,  tlie  Spa-* 
niards  wiH  evt  off  the  hands  and  noset  of  their  slaves,  and 
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tortures  inflicted  on  ,liii|^t  k  no  i^icoromon  case,  for  om 
Spaniard  to  lend  amitlier  Jbl'  quiiter.  of  tlie  dea<l  body,  ns 
tliey  would  lend  if^U^fter  Qi  poffk»  M  be  returned  in  kind 
wlien  tbey  kitfed  i^.  slawt,  for  food  for  their  dogs. — Vuie  Sal' 
moiCt  GcpgtiijfkiaU  Gtismmar.  - 

J'  P^,264.T-rIti9^^«M^f  .tbet.SiVHiniiel  XaTier,  a  Jesnit, 
yifhf  s^LpMfily  eodeavuurvd'Uie  c^iyenoon  of  tlte  Africuis, 
.▼isi^itt  (lie  minet  of  Pototif  the  diiy.  after  n  slave  had  bees 
jTOa^feo  before  a  slow  fire^  i«>r  attempting  to  escapet  foopii 
.the  aiiv(iKpp^  .n^igrqes  in  a  state  t>f.  revolt,  and  fell  a  victitt 
<Q  the  infurwt^  Ifiirit  of  rafeag^oaci|e«(  by  European  ber- 
.tarity. .  *  .     '• 

'  p€ge  ^lO.'^Thit  slave-trade  in  Portut^qete  Aasertea  is 
carried  on  to  an  amaiing  extent ;  not  tess  than  four  thos- 
sand  unhappy  Africans  are  annually  imported  to  Braiii.  cbe 
chief  of  which  are  employed  in  the  gold  and  diamond  mioeiy 
where  they  are  treated  with  a  barlmrity  at  wliicb  Kuuirtiitjr 
shudders,  while  they  sopply  their  tyrants  with  every  hinr* 
riotts  and  voluptuous  enjoyment. 

Page  S96.-*The  Africans^  are  by  no  means  stnpid,  or 
destitute  of  tliat  understanding  and  comprehension  which 
would,  with  proper  instruction,  make  them  useful  niecba^ 
nics;  nor  are  they  deficient  in  genius.  The  author  of  tkii 
work,  when  at  Ne;iv  York,  met  v:itb  a  volume  of  poenii, 
chiefly  on  religious  subjects,  the  effusions  of  a  negresi^,  pub- 
lished at  Charle'ktoa ;  and  t>hen  at  Halifax,  Nova'Scotin, 
she  read  several  little  aflR^fcting  poems,  written  by  a  bbck 
man,  whd  worked  as  ship-carpenter  in  the  dockvsrd. 
These  are  pnK>fe  sufficient,  that  had  Africans  the  aavsn- 
tage  of  liberal  education,  there  would  be  found  aniooit 
tl^  talents  as  strong,  and  genius  as  brilliant,  as  ever  iilti* 
mined  the  mind  of  a  Enropean. 
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CHAPTER  L 


***  Heaven  lias  no  rage  like  love  to  hatred  turu*dy 
Nor  hell  a  Fury  like  a  woman  scorned." 

'  The  most  rirtuous  characters  do  not  escape  the  venom  of 
slander,  for  the  vicious  are  ever  on  ^lie  watch  to  reduce 
*them  to  their  own  level.*' 


**  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow. 
Thou  shalt  not  escape  calumny." 

hLFTER  an  absence  of  four  years  ifrom 
lis  native  country,  the  arrival  of  the  earl 
>f  Avondale  in  London  was  no  sooner 
mblidy  announced,  than  his  friends  has(ten« 
d  in  crowds  to  his  house  to  welcome  his 
DBg-wished  return,  and  pay  their  respects 
o  the  lovely  stranger,  lady  Rosaviva  de 
tfolines,    whose    elegance    said   beautyt 
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the  theme  of  universal  admuation,  created 
no  inconsiderable  portion  of  envy.  The 
countess  of  Hartcourt  met  the  earl  of 
Avcxidale,  with  all  the  traii^^;pc»rt  of  a  mo- 
ther who  had  suffered  a  lobg^neparatioQ 
from  the  son  of  her  affection ;  and  as»  with 
pleased  eye,  she  contemplated  the  person 
of  the  beautiful,  |pracefiil  Rosaviva,  she 
breathed  a  mental  prayer  that  the  virtues 
of  her  beloved  de  Grey,  as  she  continued 
to  call  him,  might  at  last  be  rewarded  in 
obtaining  the  hand  of  his  lovely,  amiaUe 
cousin. 

Propriety  not  allowing  lady  Rosaviva 
to  reside  in  the  mansion  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  relieved 
his  perplexities,  and  her  delicate  scruples, 
by  <^ering  a  part  of  lier  own  house  till  an 
establiah)^(ietit  could  be  fixed  on  more 
agreeable  to  her  wish.  This  kindness  wai 
mort  gratefully  accepted  by  lady  Rosavivi^ 
whO|  thoroughly  acquainted  with  thech^' 
racter  of  the  countess,  from  the  represents^ 
tioni  of  the  earl  of  Avondale,  £elt  most 
happy  to  reside  under  her  protecticmt  the 
little  Octavian  and  his  attendants,  Walter 
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iSref  and  Isabella,  mth  four  KngUsb  s^- 
.'vant3,  composed  her  Buite,  aod  went  with 
Jber  to  the  mansiiHi  of  lady  Hartcourt, 
:Whieh  heang  «pa(soii$,  the  apartments  of 
Iftdy  Bofiaviva  were  soon  furranged  to  h& 
«)tire  satis&ctioo* 

Lord  and  lady  Monteith  were  among  the 
wirliest  visitors  to  the  nohl^  Avondale)  and 
<m  a  mind  like  Rosaviv^'s,  the  gentle  man- 
jners  and  superior  accompUshment3  cf  lady 
McHiteitb  could  not  fail  of  making  a  &r 
.vourable  imprefiu$i<;m  i  they  were  mutually 
pleaaed  %vith  each  other,  and  the  first  visit 
of  lady  JM(Hiteith  laid  the  foundation  for  a 
friendship  that  lasted  through  life.  Lady 
JM[onteitli  was  now  the  mother  of  three 
jbeautiful  children,  the  youngest  a  girl  erf 
the  same  age  ^s  Octavian,  who  soon  be- 
came attached  to  Elinor  Monteith,  more 
&ndly  than  to  the  rest  of  his  little  play- 
naaites. 

^  When  the  earl' of  Avondale  was  in- 
£)nned  that  madame  Mcmtalban^  the  vene^- 
jrable  grandmother  of  lady  Monteith,  was 
MO  xnore^  he  felt  no  sentiment  of  s(»rrow^ 
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for  he  wajs  coitvineed .  her  piety  and  rei^g^ 
ination  under  heavy  misfortunes  had'  in- 
sured her  eternal  felicity;  but  the  intelli- 
gence of  the  unforttinate  Theodore's  deatfi 
shocked  hini  to  th^  soul,  and  gave  him 
uneasy  feelings,  for  which  h^  could  not 
account  ' 

On  Theodore  Montalban^S  return  to 
France,  he  was  in  a  weak  state  of  health; 
the  air  of  his  nattive  miiltry  did  iiot  con- 
tribute to  his  recovery*,  he  fdl  into  a  rapid 
consumption,  which  terminated  his  exist- 
ence, at  a  pleasant  villa  oil  the  bant»  of 
the  Garonne,  whither  he  had  retired  with 
lady  Grertrude  soon  after  his  marriaga 
The  duke  of  Saxdby  was  also  dead ;  and  a 
part  of  his  possessions  being  unalienable^ 
having  fallen  by  heirship  to  his  daughter, 
lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  €he  having 
passed  the  first  year  of  her  widowhood  at 
her  seat,  Norley  Abbey,  had  returned  to 
London,  and  established  herself  in  a  very 
splendid  and  expensive  style  in  GrosvencMr- 
isquare.  As  the  widow  of  a  tenderly-b^ 
loved  and  still-lamented  brother,  lady  Mon- 
teith  visited,  and  received  the  visits  of  lady 
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[StBitrud^,  though  by  no  means  partial  to 
her ;  yet  as  other  persons  of  character  and 
iistmcticm  did  not  refuse  her  intimacy, 
lady  Monteith  was  averse  to  appearing  fas- 
tidious, or  to  evince  a  desire  of  keeping 
ilive  the  remembrance  of  her  former  indis- 
cietions;  notwithstanding  the  very  little 
notice  she  took  of  her  daughter,  the  inno- 
oept  Laurette,  betrayed  an  utter  want  of 
Mltiiral  affection,  and  gave  lady  Monteith 
A  bad  opinion  of  her  heart,  while  it  con- 
vinced her  that  the  passion  she  so  well 
iflfected  for  the  unfortunate  Theodore  had 
been  merely  assumed  to  answer  present 
poiposes,  as  none  of  it  appeared  to  be  felt 
for  his  child,  who  had  the  exact  features  of 
her  buried  father. 

,»  The  magnificent  style  in  which   lady . 
Gertrude  Montalban  lived,  gave  rise  to 
much  exaggeration  with  respect  to  the  ex-  ^ 
tent  of  her  fortune;  obtaining  credit, fear 
infinitely  more  wealth  than  she  pos^ssed, . 
lady  Gertrude  was  continually  surrounded 
by  a  train   of  mercenary  admirers,  who 
were  anxious  to  add  her  possessions  to  their 
own,  or  to  mend  their  broken  fortunes  by 
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her  alliance ;  among  these,  sir  Henry  Le- 
Tison  was  most  assiduous  in  his  devoiw; 
Sir  Henry  Levison  had  gambled  deeply,' 
and  his  estates  were  much  injured  by  the 
in  success  with  which  he  had  played ;  ab-' 
solutely  detesting  the  person  of  lady  Ger-* 
trude,  he  yet  considered  her  fortune  worth? 
the  (^orifice  of  his  liberty ;  wherever  she 
appeared,  sir  Henry,  like  her  shadow,  wrf 
seen  also ;  and  his  attentions  were  receiTed'- 
with  such  apparent  favour,  as  induced  the* 
public,  tvho  have  only  appearances  to  judge 
from,  to  set  him  down  as  selected  by  her  ta 
receive  the  honour  of  her  hand. 

But  whatever  intention  lady  Gertrudfe; 
might  have  had  in  favour  of  the  gay  sir 
Henry  Levison,  while  the  earl  (rf  Avon*^ 
dale  was  ab&ent  from  England,  his  return 
made  an  entire  and  instant  alteration  in 
her  sentiments ;  she  beheld  him  handsomer 
than  ever,  and  infinitely  more  attractive; 
he  was  yet  unmarried,  neither  did  the 
world  speak  of  any  engagement",  and  she- 
resolved  to  leave  no  stratagem  untried  to 
soften  his  obdurate  heart,  and  obtain  his 
love.    To  aid  this  design,  lady  Gertrude 
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tfiought  it  necessary  to  adopt  a  new  charac- 
ter; and  supposing  that  mekhcholy  would 
appear  most  interesting,  she  spent  whole 
Iiours  at  her  toilet,  consulting  her  glas$ 
for  becoming  modes  of  arranging  her  hair, 
and  framing  her  features  to  pensiveness. 
Having  brought  her  countenance  to  wear 
a  semblance  of  sorrow,  the  more  to  awaken 
Avcmdale's  tender  sympathy,  she  took  oc- 
easion  several  times  to  shed  tearis  in  his 
presaice,  when  her  deceased  husband  was 
mentioned,  whose  loss  she  lamented  with 
«-' mournful  pathos,  which  she  thought 
could  not  fail  of  exciting  his  tender  com- 
miseration. But  the  earl  of  Avondale  was 
not  to  be  deceived  by  this  affectation  of 
sensibility ;  in  every  word,  look,  and  ges- 
ture, he  discovered  the  actress,  and  read 
design ;  even  had  his  heart  been  free  from 
attachment,  he  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  the  real  disposition  of  lady  Gertrude, 
to  accord  her  the  smallest  portion  of  esteem ; 
as  the  widow  of  Theodore  Montalban,  he 
behaved  to  her  with  politeness,  but^  as  a 
woman,  he  knew  none  he  less  approved. 
The  beauty  and  wealth  of  lady  Rosaviya 
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cle  Molines  afforded  ccmversation  for  al! 
the  higher  circles ;  and  though  she  lived 
extremely  retired,  and  seldom  went  inte 
public,  there  were  many  men  of  high  rank 
who  impatiently  waited  the  period  of  her 
throwing  aside  her  weeds,  to  deqlare  the 
passion  she  had  inspired^   As  yet  lady  Ro- 
saviva  had  not  been  presented,,  but  the 
term  of  her  mourning  being  at  length  ex- 
pired, the  earl  of  Avondale,  aided  by  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt  and  lady  Monteitl^ 
strongly  urged  her  to  go  to  court  the  en- 
suing lorthday ;  the  timid  modesty  of  Ro- 
saviya  shrank  from  encountering  the  ob- 
$e(!yatioii  this  public  ceremony  would  ne- 
cessarily draw  on  her;  but  finding  it  was  a 
custom  hardly  to  be  dispensed  with  in  a 
person  of  her  rank,  she  yielded  a  reluctant 
acquiescence  with  the  wishes  of  her  friends, 
and  set  h^  faithful  Isabella  to  work,  who 
was   delighted  with  the  employment  o£ 
making  preparations  for  the  appearance  of 
her  beloved  mistress  at  court,  where,  she 
understood,  all  the  young  nobility  of  the 
nation  assembled,  and  where  it  was  pos- 
sible she  might  forget  to  lament  the  mar- 
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quis  de  Baldivia,  and  be  induced  to  bestow 
bw  heart  on  one  more  worthy  of  its 
virtues. 

'  The  sodety  of  the  enlightened  and  dis- 
tinguished persons  admitted  to  the  inti- 
macy of  the  countess  of  Hartcourt,  had 
diverted  the  mind  of  lady  Rosaviva  from 
dwelling  too  intently  on  the  dreadful  end 
of  her  husband ;  the  conviction  too  of  his 
utter  unwprthiness  had  contributed  to  re* 
ooncileher  tohis  loss ;  and  though  her  spi- 
rits had  not  yet  recovered  their  naturally 
cbeerfid  tone,  she  was  tranquil  and  resign- 
ed, while  in  the  maternal  tenderness  of  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt,  she  felt  consoled  for 
the  loss  of  her  parents;  as  her  grief  wore 
away,  her  beauty  became  more  brilliant 
and  impressive ;  she  no  longer  secluded 
herself,  her  eyes  were  no  longer  dim 
with  tears,  and  the  delighted  Avondalfe 
began  to  hope  that  the  image  of  Gonzalo 
Baddivia  would  in  time  be  worn  from  her 
heart.  As  he  met  the  melting  gUmce  of 
her  blue  eye,  and  saw  the  smile  of  pleasure^ 
dimple  her  rosy  mouth,  he  remembered 
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Ae  was  free  to  receive  his  tows,  and  lie 
«frtre»ted  Heaven  most  fervently  thai:  Ae 
might  accept  them — **  Grant,''  said  .Avon- 
dale,  '•  she  may  he«r  with  fitrour  my  long- 
conceaied  n&ection !  gramt,  gmcioas  Hea- 
ven, that  Rosaviva  may  be  mine !" 

The  important  day  at  lengdi  mrrivedr 
and  lady  Rosaviva  de  Motifi(»  was  pre- 
sented by  her  friend,  the  coumtefii  of  Hart» 
court,  to  the  majesty  of  England.  A  whisk 
per  of  admiration  ran  round  the  cirdeit 
while  every  eye  was  turned  with  appioving 
gaze  on  the  beautiful  stran^r;  this  pobtie 
exhibition  confused  and  agitated  the  mfo* 
dest  Rosaviva;  she  complained  to  the  oouii'^ 
tess  of  the  excessive  heat;  but  befiare  she 
could  retire  without  the  drde,  tie  vivid 
crimson  that  had  mantled  her  cheek  gave 
way  to  snowy  paleness,  and  she  tinted; 
the  earl  of  Monteith  being  near  her  when 
the  Occident  happened,  bore  her  from  the 
drawing-room;  lady  Monteith  cemmiini^ 
cated  the  alarming  circumstance  to  tbeead 
of  A  vondale,  and  begged  him  to  condudt 
her  to  lady  Rosaviva.  Avondale's  look  of 
consternation  was  not  lost  on  lady  Ger- 
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liude  Montalban,  and  she  foUowed  their 
steps,  not  to  ascertain  or  assist  in  the  reco- 
very of  lady  Rosaviva,  but  to  observe  tlie 
ixmdvLci  of  Avondale. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt  and  lord  Mon- 
tdth  had  succeeded  in  restoring  lady  Ro- 
saviva  to  recollection ;  and  the  tender  soli- 
citude of  Avondale,  the  tone  of  voice  in 
which  his  inquiries  were  made,  the  expres- 
sion of  his  looks,  and  the  manner  in  which 
he  supp(»*ted  her  to  the  carriage — all  con- 
YHiced  the  envious,  mortified  lady  Ger- 
trude, that  he  had  a  heart  sensible  of  love, 
and  that  its  infections  were  devoted  to  his^ 
cousin.  Many  other  ladies  who  had  se- 
cretly sighed  for  the  handsome  earl  of 
Avondale,  and  who  had  also  accused  him 
of  cdldness  aiid  insensibility,  now  saw  thfe 
motive  and  instigation  of  his  conduct,  and, 
mfite  o£  vanity,  confessed  tliat  lady  Rosa- 
viva  de  Molines  was  indeed  wOTthy  of  Im 
kwe. 

The  gentlemen,  too,  who  had  waited  the 
expiration  of  her  mourning  with  impatient 
hope,  saw,  in  the  anxious  coiKjem  and  soli- 
dtude  of  the  eari  of  Avondak,  the  utter 
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disappointment  of  their  wishes ;  yet  none, 
however  great  their  mortification,  beheld 
the  passing  occurrence  with  half  the  jea- 
lousy, rancour,  and  envy  of  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban,  whose  countenance,  inflamed 
by  rage,  spoke  the  hurricane  brewing  in 
her  bosom.      The  universal  approbation 
excited  by  the  person,  manner,  and  cos- 
tume of  lady  Rosaviva  dfe  Mohnes,  was  a 
dagger  to  her  malignant  heart,  and  filled 
her  with  emotions  of  fury,  malice,  and  ha- 
tred ;  but  when  she  beheld  the  tendeme^ 
depicted  in  the  manly  countenance  of  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  as  he  bent  over  the  pale 
form  of  Rosaviva,   she    read  love  in  his 
eyes;  and  nothing  doubting  that  it  was  re- 
ciprocal,  and  that  engagements  were  ac- 
tually formed  between  them,  rage  so  pos- 
sessed her  soul,  that  feigning  indisposition, 
she  hastilv  returned  home  to  meditate  ven- 
geance — ^toplot  destruction  to  the  happiness 
of  the  lovely,  innocent  being  she  consider- 
ed her  rival — to  methodize  a  mighty  ven- 
geance on  the  insolent  obstinacy  of  tlie 
earl  of  Avondale,  who  had  shut  his  eyes 
against  her  charms,  and  wilfully  rejected 
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her  advances,  to  bestow  the  heart  which 
she  had  aspu^  to  on  the  waxen  doll  his 
et>iisiri. 

■    The  motion  of  the  carriage,  with  the 
'free  admission  of  air,  soon  removed  every 
'83rmptom  of  indisposition  from  Rosaviva  i 
•and  the  fears  of  the  countess  of  Hartconrt 
'and  the  earl  of  Avondale  were  shortly  re- 
moved by  her  declaring  herself  perfectly 
■Weill  but  not  being  able  to  prevail  on  her 
'friends  io  retam  to  courts  she  retired  to 
her  dressing-room,  and  divesting  her  per- 
son of  the  splendid  habit  embroidered  with 
gold,  and  glittering  with  diamonds,  she 
arrayed  herself  in  a  simple  cambric  robe — 
^  I  detest  the  vanity  of  dress,"  said  Rosa- 
viva,  as  she  descended  with  light  step  to 
her  boudoir,  where,  free  from  the  restraint 
and  interruption  of  visitors,  the  happy  trio 
passed    together    a    delightful    evening : 
never  had  Avondale  experienced  liours  so 
.'  ftill  of  soul,  never  had  he  been  half  as  hap- 
py, tor  Rosaviva,  free  from  hatefid  ties, 
sat  beside  him;    he   touched  her  white 
hand,  she  spoke  to  him  in  a  tone  of  cheer- 


/ 


14  GOSXAIjO  D£  balditxa. 

fulaess,  and  her  Bmile  appeared  the  refleo- 
tion  of  his  own. 

For  the  first  tune  since  their  arrival  m 
England,  RosaidTB  caHed  for  her  lute,  and 
^t  the  request  of  Avondale,  she  sung  some 
of  the  simple  canzonets  that  had  so  charmei 
his  tast^l  ear  at  Potosi ;  but  difierait 
were  his  feelings  now — ^Rosaviya  sung,  and 
the  warbled  harmony  was  fo  gratify  him 
and  his  maternal  friend ;  in  Peru,  her  faite 
and  her  song  were  onfy  eKpressive  df 
sorrow^ 

**  Oh,  agk  of  your  heart,  ns  you  straj  tlirotighthe  gnsw^ 

If  that  heart  has  been  yet  taught  to  feel, 
What  maids  are  so  foniiM  to  inspire  it  with  love^ 
As  the  &ir  ones  you  meet  in  Cas^tiU. 

^  With  the  g&y  Castanet,  .as  they  daiice  throng  the  groft^ 

Each  movement  will -beauty  reve;vl; 
T"ou'li  find,  if  the  world  you  are  fated  to  rove,   • 

No  fair  oiiee  hke  those  of  Castile.''* 

It  was  ]ater  dian  usual  when  the  earl  of 
Avondale  rose  to  depart — -^^  Good-nighty 
dear  de  Grey,"  said  Bx^saviva,  a«  he  hdd 
ha:  white  hand  to  his  lips  ^  the  countesi^ 


GQNZALO  D£  BALDiYlA.  15 

of  Hattcourt  also  afiectioiicitely  bade  hisa 
good-night ;  but  he  }ieard  only  tlie  silver 
tooes  of  Rosaviva,  her  ^^  good-night,  dear 
de  G^ceyr  aceompanied  him  to  his  pillow ; 
and  in  his  sleep  imagination  repeated  the 
Moteiioe  amidst  ^rii8ion<»  of  happiness. 

The  ne3(t  ixummigy  Rosaviva  ibund  two 
letters  ^on  ber  bfesk&st  tabk^  both  deda^ 
yations  of  lovcw  «flBd  oamest  entreaties  to  be 
oBowed  to  hope  fer  her  ^vonir.  Hiosaviva, 
having  hastily  perused  tb^  contents^ 
|ilaced  the»  before  the  codntess  of  Hart- 
ooiirt^'say  kig — ^Read  theseepistles^dearma- 
dam,  and  instruct  toe  how  to  anawer  them." 
The  countess  did  as  she  was  requested ; 
she  read  the  letters,  and  replied — ^*  The 
noblemen  who  address  you^  my  love,  are 
men  c^  most  estimable  character,  equally 
unexceplicnaUe  in  rank  aiMl  fortune ;  Hke 
earl  of  SomerviUe  is  near  forty  years  of 
ige.,  but  universally  allowed  to  be  extremer 
ly  handsome ;  the  marquis  of  Feversham 
is  some  years  younger,  and  though  not  so 
handsome  in  features^  is  43onsidered  a  very 
foiefigiare.". 

''  I  thank  you,  dear  madeoi,"  aaid  Rasa- 
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viva,  **  for  describing  these  noblenie!i« 
though  it  was  an  unnecessary  trouble; 
their  persons  create  neither  curiosity  hot 
interest  in  my  mind,  for  I  have  no  inten- 
tion to  form  a  second  matrimonial  dU 
liance ;  no,"  continued  she,  with  a  mourn- 
ful sigh,  **  my  wedded  life  was  foil  of  mi- 
sery, and  Heaven  having  been  gradcm^ 
pleased  to  restore  me  to  liberty,  I  shall  net 
again  put  my  happiness  to  risk  by  placing 
it  in  the  keeping  of  a  husband." 

"  You  cannot  surely  be  serious  in  tMs 
declaration," replied  the  countess;  "  you 
are  still  very  young,  and  know  not  what 
happiness  may  yet  await  you  in  the 
connubial  state;  these  noblemen,  I  assure 
you,  are  both  very  deserving  men." 

"  No  doubt,"  interrupted Rosaviva;  "but 
while  I  acknowledge  the  honour  they  have 
done  me  by  their  proposals,  to  you,  my 
dear  madam,  I  will  ingenuously  confess, 
they  can  neither  of  them  be  my  choice." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  the  countess,  **  your 
rejection  of  these  offers  proceeds  from  a 
preference  your  heart  feels  for  another."' 

"  I  have  no  wish,"  said  Kosaviva,  blush- 
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ihg  deeply,  **  to  alter  my  condition ;  blest 
as  I  am  with  the  friendship  of  de  Grey  and 
yourself,  what  more  can  be  wanting  to  my 
happiness,  ?  already  deluded  by  a  faultless 
^xterior^  I  have  made  a  fearful  trial  of  mar 
trimony,  and  were  I  again  to  put  my  peace 
to  hazard,  should  I  not  be  most  unwise?" 

"  Much,"  replied  the  countessy  "  may^ 
be  said  on  this  subject;  and  I  could 
wish        ^ 

Whatever  were  the  wishes  of  the  coun- 
tess, she  was  prevented  £rom  disclosing 
them  by  the  entrance  of  company ;  and 
shortly  after  lady  Rosaviva  retired  to  am- 
«wer  her  letters,  to  express  her  sense  of  the 
honour  done  her,  in  the  offers  of  her 
suitors,  and  to  put  at  once  a  negative  oh 
their  hopes. 

In  the  course  of  the  morning  the  coun^ 
tess  of  Hartcourt  informed   the   earl   of 
Avondale  of  the  proposals  of  marriage  Ro- 
saviva had  just  received,  and  from  whom. 

"  And  which,"  asked  he,  turning  pale  as 
death,  "  which  will  she  accept?" 

"  Neither,"  returned  the  countess,  smi- 
ling at  his  agitation ;  ^'  Rosaviva  declarefii 
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she  win  never  alter  her  condition ;  yet  I 
trust  she  will  be  brought  to  recede  from 
this  resolution — ^it  is  my  wish  that  she 
should  mar^}^'• 

"  Your  wish  is  cruel  to  ihy  feelings,*^ 
said  the  earl ;  *•  yet,  with  dth^*  Soma-viDc 
or  Feversham,  she  would  be  happy;  fer 
they  are  both  worthy  chamcters,  both  ho- 
nourable men." 

"  I  do  not  Avish  Rosaviva  the  wife  of 
either,**  returrod  tlie  countess ;  "  no,  de 
Grey,  your  felicity  is  of  the  utmoist  mo- 
ment to  me;  the  hand  of  this  lovely,  in- 
teresting creature  is,  I  trust,  jesarvred  fat 
you." 

"  Would  to  Heaven  I  dared  believe  itf 
said  the  earh 

"  Why,**  resumed  tlie  countess,  "  why 
will  you  not  follow  my  counsel  ?  why  not 
at  once  declare  to  Rosaviva  the  state  of. 
your  heart  ?** 

"  A  motive  of  delicacy  restrains  me," 
replied  Avondale ;  "  it  has  been  my  good 
fortune  to  render  Rosaviva  some  trifling 
services,  which  her  gratitude  estimates  too 
highly ;  were  I  to  disclose  my  passion,  gra- 
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titude  miglit  influence  her  to  accept  my 
rows,  and  I  might  owe  to  a  generous  sen- 
timent her  hand,  while  her  heart  remained 
mid  and  unconscious  of  affection.  No,  I 
will  place  an  everlasting  seal  upon  my  lips^ 
unless  some  blessed  chance  discover  to  me 
thait  Roaaviva  yet  can  love  *  and  that  in* 
bestowing  her  hand  on  Avondale,  she 
would  also  give  the  rich  treasure  of  her 
heart."* 

The  announcing  dinner  put  an  end  to* 
tfaii$  conversation ;  at  table  the  behaviour" 
of  Rosaviva  was  cheerful,  arid  far  less  re-' 
strained  thai^  usual;  and  when  the  coun* 
tess  spoke  of  her  having  that  morning  re- 
ftii»ed  two  matrimonial  ctfers,  she  sportive- 
ly asked  the  earl  the  reason  why  he  did 
not  enter  into  tiie  connubial  state  ? — "  The 
countess  is  so  great  axi  advocate  for  wed- 
.lock,**  said  Kosaviva,  **  I  marvel  she  haa 
not  persuaded  you,  Avondale,.  to  take  a 
wife.- 

The  face  of  Avmidale  crimsoned ;  he  at- 
tempted to  speak,  but  the  unuttered  sound 
expired  on  his  lips ;  he  paused  and  hesi- 
tated, till  Kosaviva,  supposing  she  had 
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touched  some  painful  chord  in  his  heart, 
began  to  apologize  for  the  question  she 
had  unwarily  asked-*^  question  she  ob- 
served, with  concern,  agitated  anddistressed 
him. 

"  It  was  my  mirfortnne,"  re|£ed  the 
earl,  recovering  firmness,  **  to  love  a  female 
whose  heart  and  hand,  befoie  we  met^  we«? 
bestowed  on  another/^ 

"  Alas !"  said  Kosaviva,  •*  this  was  in- 
deed misfortune  most  severe ;  and  I  entreat 
you,"  continued  she,  extending  to  him  her 
white  hsmd,  **  pardon  me  that  I  have 
unwittingly  touched^  on  this,  unpleasant 
tlieme.** 

The  earl  pressed  his  lips  on  her  hand-^ 
"  Allow  me,"  said  he,  **  to  proceed ;  for 
years  this  mournful  secret  remained  locked 
within  mv  bosom — I  had  the  misery  to  be* 
hold  the  object  of  my  adoration,  lovely, 
virtuous,  and  unhappy." 

"  UTilia])py !"  repeated  Rosaviva ;  **  yet 
I  think  vou  said  she  iiaarried  where  she 
had  given  her  heart  ?" 

"  Most  true,"  answered  the  earl^  "  the. 
lovely  innocent^  deceived  by  a  liandsome. 
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CKterior  and  specious  manners,  became  the 
miSd  of  an  unprincipled  libertine — -a  profli- 
gate, whom  her  virtues  failed  to  reclaim ; 
iie  died  a  martyr  to  his  vices." 
t  While  the  eari  spc^e,  the  countenance 
of  Rosa  viva  «nder  went  several  changes — 
**  In  the  midst  of  many  a  fiery  trial,"  con- 
tinued AvOTiddle,  ^  this  young  and  lovely 
-creature  evinced  a  sublimity  of  forbearing 
Tirtue,  that  while  it  astonished,  increased 
-my  adoration  of  her;  yet  my  lips  never  ut- 
:tei:edthe  feelings  of  my  bosom  ;  in  respect- 
iul  silence  my  heart  worshipped  her,  as  the 
•most  perfect  of  created  beings :  she  is  now 
•at  liberty,  and  many  noble  suitors  contend 
'for  the  honour  of  her  hand ;  she  is  sur- 
rounded by  admirers." 
.  ^*  Amon^  the  worthiest  in  the  laiid,"  said 
Hosaviva,  eagerly,  "  you,  dear  de  Grey — 
you  are  most  worthy,  most  deserving." 

"  Such  is  my  opinioiV'  observed  the 
-counters,  who  had  been  an  interested  au- 
ditor of  this  conversation ;  ^'  none  can  be 
more  worthy  than  de  Grey — he  who  loved 
har  when  even  destitute  of  hope — he  who 
&r  her  sake  has  declined  many  advanta- 
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^eous  alliances — he  is  mmt  deserving  of 
Xier,  and  frequently  I  have  u]:;ged  him  to 
declare  his  pasaicm/' 

"  How,"  asked  Roaayiva^  «  amile  of 
pleasure  dimpling  her  rosy  mouth,  *'  can 
it  be  possible?  is  the  lady  yet  a  atrangcr  to 
your  love?"   . 

^  Unless  she  has  read  it  in  my  eyes,"  xa- 
plied  Avondale,  '^  my  lips  have  n^er  ut* 
tered  the  devotion  of  my  heart'' 

**  Your  lips  are  to  Uame^  oousoi,''  re- 
tamed  Rosaviva,  Hushing  and  playing 
with  a  nectarine;  "  for  who  knows. but 
ihis  ffll^Qce  of  yours  may  be  equally  dis- 
tressing to  tlie  lady,  who,  if  she  feds  a  re^- 
ciprocal  passion,  is  forbid  by  custom  to  dis- 
close it." 

"  A  mistaken  delicacy,'*  rg<Hned  the 
<X)untess,  "  keeps  de  Grey  silent'* 

"  Whoever  the  lady  be,"  resumed  Ro- 
saviva,  "  she  is  honoured  by  the  prefer- 
ence of  the  earl  of  Avondale;  whatever  h« 
virtues,  her  tank,  her  possessions,  ht 
stands  as  proudly  eminent  I  would  I 
knew  the  lady,  I  would  be  his  advocate-'-^ 
would  tdl  het' 
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**  What,  8weet  coz,**  asked  Avondalc^ 
perceiving  she  paused, ."  what  would  you 
il9y  in  &your  of  my  Kuit  ?^ 

^*  I  would  tell  her,"  s^d  Rosaviva,  *■  to 
make  use  of  her  eyes,  for  they  would  sd- 
Aam  rest  upon  a  finer ,  form — I  would  tell 
lier  to  tespect  your  noble  qualities,  and  I 
would  entreat  her  to  love  you,  because^  ac- 
quainted with  your  character,  I  know  of 
none  more  worthy  to  be  loved/' 

At  this  moment,  so  interesting  to  Avon- 
4ale,  w^hile  his  heart  encouraged  tlve  raptu- 
rous suggestions  df  hope,  while  his  ear 
drank  in  the  inspiring  language  of  Rosa- 
viva,  lord  and  lady  Monteith  entered ; 
they  were  going  to  the  theatre  to  witness 
the  representation  of  a  new  tragedy,  and 
they  called  to  persuade  the  countess  of 
fiartcourt  and  lady  Rosaviva  to  be  of  their 
1>arty. 

The  good  temper  of  Avpndale  almost 
Ibrsook  him ;  for  though  Rosaviva  would 
bave  preferred  remaining  at  home«  she  fan- 
cied, firom  the  manner  of  the  countess,  that 
^ribe  indined  to  go  to  the  theatre;  she 
therefore  expressed  her  readiness  to  be  one 
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of  the  party,  to  the  extreme  vexation  of 
Avondale,  who  regretted  the  loss  of  an  op- 
(lortunity  that  seemed  so  favourable  to  hi» 
dearest  vrishes-^  opportunity  that  might 
not  soon  occur  agam. 

The  theatre  was  well  filled  by  peopk  <jf 
^hion,  and  the  entrance  of  lady  Rosavmi 
de  Molines  drew  many  gazers  towards  the 
stage-box,  m  the  centre  of  which  she  wa» 
placed,  where  her  modesty  was  infinitdy 
pained  to  find  she  attracted  so  much  at- 
tention, for  her  ear  often  caught  the 
sound  of  admiration,  excited  by  her  beauty 
and  elegance. 

In  the  midst  of  an  affecting  scene  of  the 
play,  lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  with  a 
noisy  party,  <^me  into  the  next  box,  among 
whom  were  sir  Henry  Levison,  and  a  tall, 
sallow-looking  Frenchman,  whom  they 
called  the  count  de  Pyllaric.  The  face  of 
lady  Gertrude  was  dressed  in  smiles  of 
affability  while  she  saluted  the  countess  (rf 
Hartcourt,  who  sat  next  her ;  but  envy, 
hatred,  and  rage  filled  her  bosom,  as  she 
beheld  the  earl  of  Avondale's  eyes  fixed  on 
the  face  of  Rosaviva,  who  was  so  entirely 


OON^ALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  ^5 

decupled  by  what  was  passing  on  the  stage, 
diat  she  had  not  observed  the  entrance  of 
the  party  who  had  taken  possession  of  the 
next  box. 

ISTeither  the  tragedy,  nor  its  performanoe, 
engaged  any  part  of  lady  Gertrude's  atten- 
tion;  the  Airy  of  jealousy  inflamed  her^  and 
ihe  could  scaredy  constrain  h^self  to  re- 
ply with  temper  to  the  questions  of  sir 
Henry  lievison,  who,  weary  of  her  mono^ 
iyllabie  answers  turned  from  her  in  dis- 
gust,  and  began  talking  and  laughing  aloufl 
with  lord  Fortescue,  a  young  nobleman  of 
good  heart,  but  extreme  weak  intellects, 
"who  had  just  returned  from  his  travels, 
and  shaken  off  his  tutor,  a  man  of  very 
lax  morals,  who.  Instead  of  attending  to 
"the  improvement  of  his  pupil's  mind,  and 
fiirthering  his  means  of  information,  had 
merely  assisted  him  to  spend  large  sums 
of  money^  and  enlarge  his  stock  of  effron- 
tery. 

X<ady  Gertrude  was  at  no  pains  to  con- 
ciliate, sir  Henry  Levison,  but  continued 
intently  observing  every  look  exchanged 
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between  the  earl  of  Aroiidale  and  Rcm- 
viva,  whom  her  mdigiiaiit  jealousy  oon- 
sidered  and  hated  as  a  rival;  but  though 
she  saw  them,  between  the  acts,  earnest  in 
conversaticm,  her  ear  could notcatdh. a^on- 
gle  word  the^r  uttered;  but  jealous  fangr 
supplied  precessions,  coroplimexiti^  an^  re* 
plies ;  nor  was  the  excessive  ill-humonr  of 
lady  G^rbiide  at  all  appeased  by  the  .lopen* 
ly-delivered  comments  and  opmioBs  of  her 
own  party,  who  unanimously  .agreed  that 
lady  Rosaviva  Je  Molines  was  by  fer.  the 
most  lovely  female  that  had  appeared  hi 
the  circles  of  fashion  for  the  last  ten.  years* 
Darting  a  look  of  mingled  anger  and  con- 
tempt at  sir  Henry  Levison,  lady  Gertrude 
haughtily  demanded  -if  he  also  held  4he 
same  opinion  with  his  friends,,  who  had 
evinced  so  accurate  a  judgment  in  decide 
ing  on  the  perfection  of  beauty  ? 

Sir  Henry  Levison,  nothing  disconcert^ 
cd  by  her  question,  and  determined  to 
mortify  her  vanity,  protested  he  thought 
lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines  a  divine  beings 
an  angelic  creature ! 

•*  Angelic !  divine  T  repeated  lady  Ge^ 
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trader  If  ith  a  soamful  laugh ;  *'  poor  man ! 
I  really  pity  your  had  taste-^why  she  is  a 
mere:  waxen  doll—who  ever  heard  o£  hlue 
eye&and  light  hair  possessing  the  charm  of 
aDiraatkm  i  her  countenance  is  downright 
iBSipid».wHhocit  the  slightest  pretension  to 
raefoxDig  <nr  sense;  her  whole  stock  of 
faeaoty  is  comprised  in  a  fine  complexion^ 
and  I  have  no  doubt,  for  much  of  the  bril« 
Innet  of  that,  she  is  indebted  to  pearl  pow-^ 
d^ilk  of  roses,  and  Circasd  J  bloom." 
^  Of  that,**  said  lord  Fortescue,  starting 
up^  and  seizing  the  arm  of  tlie  count  de 
Ryllaric^  and  dragging'him,  most  unwilling 
to  stir,  with  him,  "  of  that  I  will  be  con- 
vinced, for  if  she  does  paint,  she  lays  it  on 
with  inimitable  skill."  He  then  rudely 
Ixmnoed  into  the  stage-box,  still  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  the  count,  and,  without  consi- 
dering the  ceremony  of  introduction  at  aU 
necessary,  he  attempted  to  draw  Rosaviva 
into  ccmversation,  who,  from  the  reserved 
manner  of  her  friends,  perceived  they  con- 
ceived his  intrusion  indecorous ;  she  there- 
fore did  not  wish  to  encourage  his  bold  fe-^ 
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miliarity.  Nothing  abashed  by  the  reserve 
with- which  his  endeayours  at  intixosucj 
yvere  received,  lord  Forteseue  attempted  t» 
thrust  himself  on  the  front  seat  next  t» 
Kosaviva ;  but  believing  him  to  be  inebo- 
ated,  and  supposing  he  would-be  trouble- 
some, lord  Monteith  firmly  opposed  his  in- 
tention, calmly  observing  that  the  finmt 
se^it  had  been  engaged  by  himself^  and  he 
could  on  no  account  consent  to  the  ladies 
beingdisturbed  and  incommoded* 

Lord  Forteseue  had  drank  too  .freely, 
and  his  reply  was  a  defiance  of  lord  Mon- 
teith to  prevent    his   sitting  where    he 
pleased;  his  speech  was  followed  by  an  ef- 
fort to  push  himself  between  lady  Mon- 
teith and  Rosaviva ;  the  earl  of  Avondale 
seeing  her  alarm,  started  up,  and  warmly 
insisted  on  the  intruders  quitting  the  box ; 
the  count  de  Syllaric,  in  very  bad  English, 
attempted  an  apology,  and  would  have 
persuaded  lord  Forteseue  to  withdraw ;  but 
furious  with  the  opposition  he  met,  and 
mad  at  not  being  able  to  carry  his  point, 
he  made  a  blow  at  lord  Monteith,  whic^ 
he  avoided ;  but,  indignant  at  the  insult, 
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would  have  thrown  lord  Fortescue  into 
the  pit,  had  not  the  ladies^  shrieking  with 
terror,  dung  round  him  and  prevented  a 
further  scuffle ;  in  the  mean  time,  the 
count  and  Avondal^  forced  the  ofFendeir 
fiom  the  box. 

During  the  tumult  the  performance  had 
been  suspended,  but  though  tranquillity 
was  restored  by  lord  Fortescue  quitting 
the  house,  the  harmony  and  pleasure  of 
Ihe  evening  were  destroyed ;  the  ladies  had 
been  terrified,  and  were  not  without  ap- 
preheni^on  of  the  return  of  the  intruder, 
and  not  being  able  to  resume  the  interest 
they  had  felt  in  the  representation,  they 
left  the  theatre. 

Lady  Gertrude  Montalban .  saw  them 
depart  with  malignant  triumph ;  she  was 
pleased  to  know  they  had  been  annoyed, 
and  from  the  disturbance  that  had  occur- 
red, she  determined  on  stabbing  the  do- 
mestic happiness  of  lady  Monteith,  blight- 
ing the  fair  fame  of  Rosaviva,  and  effect- 
ing an  eternal  separation  between  her  and 
the  earl  of  Avondale — a  general  destruc- 
tion, which  to  her  fancy  appeared  easy  to 
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achieve,  firom  the  quarrel  of  Moated 
and  Forteseue,  both  men  of  fieiy  spirits 
and  known  courage. 

The  iiisidt  lord  Monteith  had  reodved 
from  the  unthinking  Fortesrcae  was  of  a 
nature  not  to  be  overlooked  ^  it  was  given 
in  a  public  place,  in  the  immediate  pre- 
sence o£  his  friends,  and  in  the  sight  of 
many^  persons  of  rank.     Lord  Monteith 
was  also  a  colonel  of  dragoons,  and  to  be 
supposed  wanting  in  courage,  would  have 
been  to  render  him  infamous  in  the  opt- 
nion  of  his  own  brave  troop.  It  was  impos- 
sible  to  conceal  from  lady  Monteith  the 
necessity  of  her  husband  chaUenging  lord 
Fortescue ;  and  scarcely  was  she  more  at 
fected  at.  this  terrible  demand  of  honour 
than  Rosaviva,  who  had,  by  the  means  of 
lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  gained  the  dis- 
tressing infcwrmation,  Uiat  it  was  to  intro- 
duce  himself  to  her  lord  Fortescue  had 
obtruded  into  their  box ;  and  that  cm  her 
account  it  was  likely  one  or  botli  of  these 
noblemen  would  be  deprived  of  life :  nor 
was  this  all  the  affliction  that  fell  on  the 
innocent  Rosaviva ;  much  as  the  princi- 
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pies  of  the  eail  df  Avondale  oondenined 
the  faoirid  practice  of  duellmg,  he  found 
hmts^  compelled,  as  well  from  friendslup 
to  lord  Monteith,  as  being  a  party  concern- 
^  in  the  afiray,  to  be  the  bearer  of  the 
diaSenge,  and  the  second  of  lord  Monteitb* 

The  challenge  was  acc^ted,  on  the  part 
of  the  offending  Fortescue,  with  an  easy 
indifference  that  shocked  the  conscientious 
Avondale,  who  would  have  persuaded  him 
to  make  a  serious  preparation  for  the  con- 
sequaices  that  it  was  possible  might  arise 
from  his  exchanging  shots  with  lord  Mon- 
teith. 

FcHtescue  poured  out  a  bumper  of  wine 
fiom  a  bottle  that  stood  at  his  elbow,  and 
swallowing  it,  said — "  This  is  my  prepara- 
tion ;  JVIonteith,  I  suppose,  will  make  his 
will ;  but,  as  I  have  no  gentle  consent  or 
pretty  babe,  why  I  shall  let  my  heirs 
scramble  for  my  property,  and  divide  the 
spoil  as  they  can." 

The  grief  and  alarm  of  lady  Monteith, 
on  this  trying  occasion,  had  been  excessive, 
and  demanded  all  the  fortitude  of  her  bus* 
band  to  prevent  the  wild  expression  of  bet 
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sorrow  from  reducing  him  to  a  weakness, 
which  would  have  rendered  him  incapable 
of  meeting  his  antagonist  with  becoming 
spirit. 

On  the  morning  lord  Monteith  was  to 
expose  his  life  to  the  shot  of  Fortescu^ 
the  wretched  Julia  sunk  into  a  stupor,  and 
*isihe  received  his  parting  embrace^  and  heud 
him  bless  and  commit  his  children  to  the 
protection  of  Heaven,  without  shedding  a 
tear,  or  seeming  to  recollect  that  she  sitw 
him,  perhaps,  for  the  last  time. 

In  all  the  agony  of  maternal  grief,  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt  beheld  her  darling 
Avondale  prepare  to  attend  his  firiend 
Monteith;  but  with  admirable  fortitude 
she  suppressed  her  own  emotions,  and 
endeavoured  to  calm  the  sorrow  of  Rosavi- 
va,  who,  trembling,  pale,  and  almost  hfe- 
less,  received  the  adieus  of  the  friends,  who 
separated  from  her  to  repair  to  the  place 
appointed  for  the  meeting. 

"  They  are  gone,"  said  Rosaviva,  in  a 
voice  of  despondency ;  *'  I  shall  see  them 
no  more;  oh  that  I  could  die  also — ^that  I 
could  close  my  eyes  for  ever,  and  escape 
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the  languish  of  seeing  those  I  most  respect 
and  love  torn  from  me !  oh  Avondale,  be- 
loved  friend,  we  shall  meet  no  more  !*• 
The  countess  attempted  not  to  check  the 
tears  that  fell  in  torrents  from  her  eyes, 
for  she  well  knew,  in  events  like  the  pre- 
sent,, all  human  consolation  would  be  vain.  ^ 
Monteith  and  Avondale,  bn  quitting 
their  carriage,  found  the  volatile  Fortescue 
and  count  de  Syllaric  already  on  the  field, 
and  waiting  their  arrival ;  their  salutation 
being  past,  the  count  measured  the  ground ; 
the  first  shot  was  fired  by  lord  Monteith ; 
the  ball  shghtly  grazed  the  temple  of  For- 
tescue, who,  spite  of  his  levity,  felt  con- 
scious of  having  conducted  himself  with 
great  impropriety  at  me  theatre ;  instead 
therefore  of  returning  the  shot  of  lord 
Monteith,  he  fired  his  pistol  in  the  air ;  he 
then  advanced-^wards  him,  and  made  a 
polite  and  jBanly  apology;  the  seconds 
considered  what  had  passed  as  sufiicient  for 
the  honour  of  both  the  gentlemen ;  and 
after  mutual  assurances  of  goodwDl  to- 
wards  each  other,  the  opponents  parted. 

c8 


84  GONZALO  D£  BALDITIA. 

Lord  Monteith  hastened  home  to  relieve 
the  apprehensions  of  his  wife;  but  Julia 
was  not  in  a  condition  to  rejoice  that  Hea- 
ven had  spared  the  father  of  her  diildren ; 
a  fever,  the  consequence  of  grief  and  ter- 
ror, had  seized  her  brain^  and  she  was  many 
tedious  weeks  heiate  she  became  sensiUe 
that  she  was  spared  the  misery  of  lament- 
ing his  Fall.    During  her  long  illness,  lad^ 
Rosaviva  de  Molines  was  her  constant  at- 
tendant ;  she  watched  by  her  during  bet 
delirium,  and  her  hand  administered  aft 
her  medicines,  evincing,  by  lier  tenderness 
and  solicitude,  at  once  the  humanity  of  h«r 
disposition,  and  her  sincere  friendship  for 
the  fair  sufferer ;  nor  were  her  cares  con- 
fined  solely  to  the  sick  chamber,  for  active 
in  benevolence  and  virtue,  lady  Rosaviva 
constantly  visited  the  nursery,  and  bestow* 
ed  on  the  little  ones  of  her  friend  all  the 
anxious  kindness  of  a  mother,  tenderly  so- 
licitous for  the  health  and  comfort  of  a  be* 
loved  progeny. 

During  the  long  confinement  of  lady 
Monteith,  the  schemes  of  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban  lay  dormant;  but  her  mind  had 
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been  in  fall  employ,  and  out  of  the  very- 
virtues  of  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines,  she 
determined  to  extract  a  poison  which  should 
be  fatal  to  the  domestic  peace  of  lady  Mon- 
teith,  and  destructive  to  the  fame  and  hap- 
piness of  her  whom  she  considered  her  ri- 
val, whose  baby  charms  deprived  her  of 
the  only  heart  she  thought  worth  sub- 
duing. 

The  visits  of  lady  Gertrude  to  her  in- 
tended victim  were  artfully  made  when 
the  innocent  Rosaviva  was  absent,  and  al- 
ways employed  by  her  in  hints  and  base 
insinuations  against  the  motive  that  ac- 
tuated her  extraordinary  fnendship.  Lady 
Monteith,  generous  and  virtuous  herself, 
and  loving  Rosaviva  with  the  affection  of 
a  sister,  continued  for  some  time  uncon- 
scious of  lady  Gertrude's  meaning;  but 
from  hints  being  continually  dropped,  she 
grew  more  observant;  by  degrees  she  began 
to  believe  the  friendship  of  her  lord  was 
too  warm  towards  Rosaviva,  whose  iii^d 
and  tender  attention  to  her  children,  she 
fimcied,  might  be  snares  for  the  heart  of  her 
husband,  as  lady  Gertrude  had  often  insi- 
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ter,  her  unwearied  attendance  on  her  sick- 
bed,  and  her  gratitude  did  justice  to  her 
virtues  and  her  friendship ;  but  again,  as 
.she  perused  the  letters,  her  heart  was  tor- 
tured, and  in  the  rage  of  jealousy  she  vow- 
ed to  detect  their  guilt — to  expose  to  pub- 
lic scorn  her  faithless  husband  and  her  per- 
fidious friend. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  had  also  letters 
sent  to  him,  declaring  that  the  pubhc  were 
not  deceived  by  the  specious  behaviour 
and  pretended  friendship  of  lady  Rosaviva 
de  Molines  for  a  certain  fair  invaUd ;  on 
the  contrary,  her  shameful  intrigue  with 
the  husband  was  clearly  understood,  not- 
withstanding the  hypocritical  attempt  to 
veil  it  under  commiseration  and  attention 
to  the  sick  wife. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  too  intimate- 
ly  acquainted  with  the  virtue  and  purity 
of  Ex)saviva,  to  give  the  smallest  credence 
to  such  detestable  slander ;  anonymous  in- 
telligence he  had  ever  despised ;  but  sted- 
fast  as  was  his  faith  in  Rosaviva's  virtue, 
he  was  wounded  to  the  soul  to  perceive 
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that  her  undeviating  innocence  had  not 
secured  her  character  from  defamation;  and 
that,  noble,  generous,  and  compassionate, 
as  was  her  nature,  she  had  enemies  who 
were  determined,  if  possible,  to  tarnish  the 
lustre  of  her  fame,  by  converting  her  hu- 
mane concern  and  tender  friendship  into 
weapons  against  herself.    In  the  rejection: 
of  the  offers  made  her  by  the  marquis  of 
Feversham  and  the  earl  g£  Somerville,  he 
had  flattered  himself  that  Rosaviva  had 
been  actuated  by  a  predilection  in  favour 
of  himself;  but  while  he  reconsidered  tte 
contents  of  the  anonymous  letters,  he  could 
not  suppress  a  pang  of  jealousy;  he  re- 
flected on  the  manly  figure  of  Monteith, 
yet  in  the  meridian  of  life,  and,  with  a  sigh 
of  anguish,  confessed  it  was  highly  proba- 
ble such  a  person  as  his  might  make  an 
impression  on  her  heart,  and  influence  her 
refusal  of  the  noblemen  who  had  solicited 
her  hand.  Rosaviva  had  declined  matri* 
mony,  and  the  reason  his  jealousy  suggest- 
ed wrung  his  bosom  with  agony ;  it  was 
possible  that  she  might  love  Monteith,  but 
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it'wte  sinning  against  Heayen  to  believe 
Ae  had,  even  in  thought,  sullied  her  chas- 
tity. 

As  the  bodily  health  of  lady  Monteith 
Ktomed,  her  mind  became  more  and  more 
diseased;  with  lynx-eyed  suspicion,   she 
tttended  to  every  word  uttered  by  Rosa- 
viva,  and  watched  every  turn  of  her  eye, 
anxious  to  meet  a  confirmation  of  what 
her  soul  dreaded,  the  loss  of  her  husband's 
love,  and  the  falsehood  of  her  friend ;  the 
most  trifling  attention  that  politeness  de- 
manded fiiom  lord  Monteith  to  Rosaviva 
was  a  dagger  to  her  heart ;  the  poison  of 
jealousy  was  diffused  through  her  frame;  it 
extended  to  her  temper  and  maimer,  which 
had  lost  much  of  its  gentle  sweetness.   It 
waa    evident   lady    Monteith     recovered 
health,  and  Rosaviva  felt  infinite  concern 
to  observe  she  grew  every  day  more  fret- 
ful, peevish,  and  dissatisfied ;  on  lord  Mon- 
teith this  change  of  disposition  in  his  be- 
loved Julia  did  not  pass  unnoticed;  he 
had,  though  unsuccessful  in  the  attempt, 
endeavoured  to  wile  from  her  the  cause  of 
an  alteration  so  evidently  detrimental  to 
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herself,  and  painful  to  his  feelings;  but 
Julia  could  not  bring  herself  to  speak  the 
thought  that  rankled  at  her  heart,  and 
bursts  of  tears  or  sullen  silence  continually 
met  his  tender  soUcitations  and  remoi]^ 
strances. 

With  patient  sweetness^  Rosaviva  had 
suffered  to  pass  unnoticed  many  petti&h 
replies  and  unkind  returns  to  her  unabate4 
kindness ;  but  attributing  lady  M<»iteith'8 
obvious  alteration  of  temper  to  her  recent 
indisposition,  she  continued  to  pay  h^ 
daily  visits  with  undiminished  regard. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt,  who  fondly 
loved  Rosaviva,  had  frequently  remon- 
strated against  her  confining  herself  so  en- 
tirely with  lady  Monteithj  and  havii^ 
heard,,  with  indignant  contempt,  the  slan- 
derous tales  in  circulation  respecting  her 
attachment  and  intrigue  with  lord  Mon- 
teith,  she  now  more  than  ever  desired  to 
render  her  visits  less  frequent,  as  the  world, 
with  its  usual  uncharitableness,  had  so  ma- 
hciously  construed  her  friendship  for  lady 
Monteith  into  a  criminal  passion  for  her 
husband. 
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i^y  Bosaviva  had  mentioned  a  desire 
to  see  Westminster  Abbey ;  and  the  coun- 
tess of  Hartoourt  informed  her,  that  she 
bad  made  a  party  for  the  following  mom- 
ing  to  visit  the  tombs ;  to  this  arrangement 
BosaviTa  gave  a  pleased  assent,  at  the  same 
time  expressing  the  gratification  it  would 
affiird  her  to  examine  the  venerable  pile. 
%e  then  ordered  her  carriage,  and  went  to 
pay  her  accustomed  visit  to  lady  Mon- 
teitb,  at  whose  door  she  gave  instructions 
to  her  footman  to  return  with  the  carriage 
at  three  o*clock.  She  found  lady  Monteith 
more  placid  than  usual ;  her  lord  was  read- 
ing to  her,  but  on  her  entrance  he  closed 
the  book ;  in  the  course  of  conversation, 
Rosaviva  mentioned  her  engagement  for 
the  next  morning,  and  the  pleasure  she 
expected. 

Lord  Monteith  observed,  that  though 
so  many  years  a  resident  in  London,  he 
had  never  yet -examined  the  antiquities  of 
Westminster  Abbey,  and  would  be  happy 
to  make  one  of  the  party,  as  there  were 
many  ancient  monuments  he  had  a  curio- 
sity to  see. 
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Lady  MonteitSi  looked  dispfeased;  she 
was  surprised  his  curiosity  had  never  been 
excited  to  visit  the  Abbey  before;  and 
among  the  monuments,  wondered  if  th«w 
were  any  to  commemorate  conjugal  fide- 
lity,  as  she  was  desirous  of  seeing  one  of 
that  rare  sort, 

**  There  are  many  monuments  w<Mthy 
of  your  notice,  my  love,''  replied  lord  Mon^ 
teith ;  **  but  at  present  your  health  is  not 
sufficiently  established  to  render  such  aA 
excursion  prudent.  I  would  on  no  account 
allow  you  to  venture  on  the  fatigue  Gf 
suffer  you  to  encounter  the  chill  and 
damp  always  inseparable  from  churches.*" 

"  Your  solicitude  and  care  of  my  healtb 
is  particularly  kind,"  replied  lady  Mon- 
teith,  ironically ;  "  I  am  really  tnvich  in- 
debted to  vour  tenderness ;  but  I  am  not 
to  be  deceived,  Monteith ;  the  company  of 
a  wife  is  seldom  desired— in  the  morality 
of  the  present  day,  the  presence  of  a  wife 
is  considered  a  tax  on  the  pleasures  of  the 
husband." 

"  That  is  most  unkindly  suggested,  Ju- 
lia," said  lord  Monteith  \,  "  you  have  never 
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had  reason  to  suppose  I  prefer  any  -com- 
pany to  yours.'* 

*•  Never  till  of  late,"  resumed  lady  Mon^ 
td&^  **  and  I  have  only  myself  to  blame 
for  having  exposed  you  to  the  seduct^n  of 
ehflrms  wfaidi  have  artfully  estranged  yodr 
affections  from  me,  whose  right  they  are 
by  the  most  sacred  of  vows."  As  she  spoke,^ 
fldbe  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  astonid^ed  Rosa- 
Thm,  with  a  look,  the  meanmg  of  which 
ttmld  not  be  mistaken. 

She  stood  aghast,  while  Mcmteith  re- 
pKed-^^  I  do  not  understand  you,  Julia.** 
■  **  Not  understand  me  !"  reiterated  lady 
Monteith ;  "  you  are  not  usually  dull  of 
apprehensicm ;  I  thought  I  had  spoken 
plainly,  and  that  your  conscience  would  at 
once  have  applied  my  meaning." 

••  I  am  still  bewildered  and  in  the  dark,* 
taid  Montdth. 

^  Indeed !"  resumed  lady  Monteith ; 
"  then,  however  painful  the  task,  I  feel  it 
my  duty  to  inform  you,  I  am  no  longer  to 
be  imposed  on  by  the  pretended  affection 
of  my  husband,  or  the  assumed  virtues  of 


U  OOKZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

my  friend ;  fio,  no,  Monteith,.you  wish  nof 
me  of  your  party  to  the  Abbey,  for  whe» 
a  man  has  discovered  an  object  more  at* 
tractive  than  his  wife,  he  can  certainly  dis* 
pense  with  her  company,  whose  presence 
would  be  a  bar  to  his  enjoyments  with  a 
dearer  object." 

The  temper  of  Monteith  dM  not  forsake 
him,  though  he  listened  with  grief  and  sur- 
prise to  this  groundless  accusation;  lady 
Monteith,  having  disclosed  the' secaret  that 
rankled  in  her  bosom,  burst  into  tears, 
which  her  husband  suffered  to  flow  till  tibe 
agony  of  passion  subsided  ;  he  then  calmly 
asked  her — "  And  whom,  Julia,  I  beseech 
you  tell  roe,  whom  do  you  accuse  me  of 
preferring  to  you  ?" 

"  The  reply  to  your  question,"  said  lady 
Monteith,  "  may  be  read  in  that  seeming- 
ly-innocent countenance ;"  turning  to  Ro* 
saviva,  who  sat  a  pale  and  silent  auditor  of 
this  unpleasant  conversation ;  "  oh,  would 
to  Heaven  that  I  had  never  seen  it !" 

"Just  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Rosaviva, 
starting  from  her  seat,  "  of  what  am  I  ac* 
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«ised?  what  horrible  guUt  is  imputed  to 
me?  Oh,  lady  Monteith,  of  what  do  you 
€uiq>eetine?" 

"^  Suspect  r  repeated  lady  Monteifh; 
^  I  suspect  iiothmg ;  unhappily  for  me, 
the  proof  is  befiape-my  eyes;  I  read  it  in 
the  coldness  and  unccmcem  of  Monteith ; 
it  is  confirmed  by  your  guilty  blusiies." 

**  The  blushes  that  bum  my  cheek,"  re- 
turned Rosaviva,  '^  are  not  raised  by  guilt, 
l«t  outraged  hinocence.  FareweU,  lady 
Monteith !  I  >have  not  deserved  this  treat- 
ment at  your  liands ;  but  I  disdain  re- 
proach—ftom  my  soul  I  pity  you;  for,  with 
mch  horrible  suspicion  on  your  mind,  your 
sufferings  must  be  far  greater  than  mine, 
who  have  the  consolation  of  innocence  to 
support  me  against  xinmerited:  aspersicm.** 
Having  thus  spoke,  she  hastily  quitted 
the  apartment,  and  on  the  staircase  met  her 
little  favourites,  Laurette  Montaiban  and 
Elinor  Monteith ;  the  children^  as  usuaV 
hung  round  her,  and  would  have  led  her 
with  them  to  the  nursery,  to  see  a  new  set 
of  playthings  the  earl  of  Avondale  had  sent 
them ;  the  artless  affection  of  the  children 
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forced  team  to  her  eyes^  as  she  excased  her- 
sdf  from  going  with  them  to  see  tiieir  new 
baby-house ;  pressing  on  their  lipa  a  fise^ 
wdl  kiss,  she  would  have  passed  on,  but 
c&iging  to  her,  they  asked  her  if  she  woaM 
see  tSidr  playthings  to-monrow  ? 

The  tears  rolled  down  her  dieeks,  as  the 
idea  that  it  was  most  probable  she  diouU 
visit  them  no  more  swdled  in  her  bosom; 
but  conquering  her  emotimi,riie  evaded 
their  importunities,  again  pressed  their 
Msy  cheeks  with  her  lips,  and  quitted  the 
bouse. 

For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Rosavirs 
was  alone  in  the  streets  of  London ;  hav- 
ing sent  home  her  own  chariot,  it  was  her 
intention  to  take  a  diair  or  coach;  Imt  be^ 
fore  she  was  fortunate  enough  to  meet 
with  either,  the  carriage  of  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban  passed  her,  and,  as  she  beUevedi 
widiout  recognising  her,  as  it  did  not  stop 
to  offer  her  a  seat ;  but  here  she  was  mis* 
taken*— fi^e  was  not  only  seen,  but  the 
strange  circumstanoe  of  being  alone,  walk- 
ing in  the  streets,  spoke  of  with  no  very  ^ 
vouratde  comments* 
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The  old  dowager  duchess  Lutterd,  and 
lac^  Mabel  Macartney^  two  of  the  most 
censorious  gossips  in  town,  were  in  the  oar- 
xiage  with  lady  Gertrude^  and  to  them  she 
pointed  out  lady  Bosaviva  de  Molines, 
walking  hastily  along  through  a  drizzling 
rain*. 

^  Why*  where,  in  the  name  of  jhto- 
ptiety,''  said  the  old  duchess,  ^^  can  she  be 
imdging?  noJghty  odd  truly  !  a  person  of 
her  quality  akme  in  the  streets !  why  it  i^ 
€Oougb.  to  make  people  talk.'* 

« llaik !"  repHed  kdy  JSIabel,  with  a  sneer; 
^  and  what  can  the  world  talk  of  but  her 
beSuity,  and  her  virtue,  and  her  generosity? 
the  is  irery  charitable,  you  know,  duchess^ 
and  probably  is  going  to  visit  some  persoi^ 
in  want — ^to  do  some  one  an  act  of  kindnesa 
privately.^ 

^  Not  unlikely,"  replied  lady  Gertrude, 
V  but  her  charity  and  liberality  aoe  become 
jBnHier  suspicious ;  the  world  wiU  be  hood^ 
wink^  no  longer ;  all  can  see  except  poeoR 
lady  Monteith,  and.  her  blindness  is  really 
wonderful" 
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**  Lady  Monteith !"  repeated  the  duchess^ 
**  bless  me !  why  surely  his  lordship "^ 

"  Is  it  possible,"  interrupted  lady  Ger-. 
trude,  *^  that  you  have  beard  nothing  whis- 
pered-—no  hints  dropped  of  the  excessive 
fiiendship  of  lord  Monteith  and  lady  Ro- 
saviva  de  Molines  ?" 

**  Not  a  sentence,"  said  the  duchess. 

**  Is  it  possitfle,"  resumed  lady  Gr^lTude^ 
•*  that  you  have  heard  nothing  concerning 
this  innocent  creature,  who  pretends  such 
violent  friendship  for  lady  McHrteith,  to 
lude^he  in&mous  intrigue  she  is  carrying 
on  with  her  husbsmd  7' 

"  Bless  me!"  said  lady  JSfabel,  "  is  this 
true  ?  why  what  a  vile  world  we  live  in ! 
this  is  the  very  first  intimatkm  I  have  had 
of  the  wicked  affair." 

^*  It  is,  I  fear^  but  too  true,"  rejoined 
kdy  Gertrude*,  **  but  as  I  am  connected 
with  lord  Monteith's  family,  I  would  on 
no  account  have  my  name  mentioned  in 
the  business ;  though  I  promise  you^  I  have 
many  times  of  late  b^n  shocked  at  the 
hints  thrown  out  in  my  presence  against 
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the  conduct  of  lady  Rosaviva  and  lord 
McMiteith." 

"  Well,  it  is  very  strange,"  observed  lady 
Mabel,  "  that  I  should  never  hear  a  whis- 
per of  this  intrigue;  I  understood  from 
public  report  that  she  was  in  love  with 
her  cousin,  lord  Avondale." 

*'  Ah,  my  dear  madam !"  returned  lady 
Gertrude,  "  the  goodness  of  your  own 
heart  makes  you  unsuspicious  of  the  base- 
ness of  others ;  this  report  of  her  love  fcMr 
Avondale  is  a  consummate  piece  of  art, 
»ent  into  circulation  no  doubt  by  herself, 
to  prevent  suspicion  of  her  passion  for 
Monteith." 

Ver}'^  possible  indeed,"  said  the  duchess ; 

there  is  a  great  deal  of  cunning  to  be 
read  in  the  lines  of  her  face ;  I  have  made 
Lavater  my  study,  and  am  never  deceived 
in  a  countenance." 

Lady  Gertrude  turned  hers  aside,  fearful 
that  it  would  betray  the  baseness  of  her 
iieart;  and  during  the  time  the  trio  re- 
mained together,  the  innocent  Rosaviva 
was  accused  of  ingratitude,  perfidy,  arid  in- 
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contmence.    Lady  Gertrude  left  these  ]ar 
the  duchess  and  lady  JMabel,  at  ^ 


nioming  concert,  and  in  tlie  short  space  olC 
-two  liours,  it  was  currently  reported  that 
lady  Rosayiva  de  JSlolines  had  been  de- 
tected in  going  to  an  assignation  with  lord 
Monteith ;  this  story,  with  a  thousand  em- 
bellishments  and  additions,  was  repeated  in 
the  hearing  of  the  earl  of  Avondale,  who, 
having  severely  reprobated  the  relator  o 
the  scandal,  publicly  declared  his  determi- 
nation to  spare  no  expence  in  discovering 
the  inventor  of  so  black  a  calumny,  whom 
having  found,  he  would  punish  with  the 
utmost  rigour  of  the  law. 

In  extreme  agitation  he  arrived  at  the- 
countess  of  Hartcourt's,  but  the  ladies  not- 
being  either  of  them  at  home,  he  proceeded 

to  lord  Monteith's,  to  airange  with  hiin_ 
some  plans  for  clearing  tiie  injured  fame<^^ 
Rosaviva, 

After  encountering  various  insults  in. 
the  streets  from  the  vulgar  persons  sh^ 
met,  who  had  each  of  them  a  brutal  obser- 
vation, or  a  rude  saying  for  her  ear,  not 
hvhig  able  to  obtain  coach  or  chair,  lady 
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Itosaviva  at  length  readhed  home,  not 
more  fisitigued  with  her  walk  than  sick  at 
heart ;  almost  stifled  with  suppressed  emo- 
tion, she  hastily  threw  off  her  wet  things^ 
and  having  dismissed  tiie  wondering  Isa- 
bella, whom  she  would  not  pain  by  inform- 
ing of  what  had  occurred,  she  repaired  to 
her  boudoir,  and  sinking  on  a  couch,  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears — ^  This,"  said  Ro- 
saviva,  "  this  is  the  world — this  is  friend- 
ship \  alas !  alas !  why  is  my  sincerity  thus 
cruelly  rewarded — ^why  am  I  thus  accused 
and  basely  calumniated?"  Again  she 
wept,  and  in  her  anguish  of  heart  regret- 
ted having  left  Peru — "  In  the  castle  of 
my  ancestors,  at  my  own  Deloricad,  I  had 
been  safe  from  defamation,"  saidRosaviva; 
"  oil,  why  did  I  forsake  the  ashes  of  my 
honoured  parents — why  did  I  quit  my 
own  attached  people,  to  seek  friends  in  a 
foreign  coinitry?  Cruel  lady  Monteith!  f6r 
this  did  I  watch  your  sickbed,  heedless  of 
my  own  rest  and  comfort — ^alas!  alas! 
what  enemy  to  us  both  has  thus  abused 
your  ear,  thus  basely  slandered  me  T 
•  D  2 
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Turning  her  tearful. eyes  towards  heaven, 
she  oontmued — ^^  Oh  my  sainted  parents, 
to  you  my  innocence  is  known;  hover  over 
yourcalunmiatedRosaviva!  great  have  been 
my  trials,  and  heavy  the  afflictions  I  have 
borne.;  more  dreadful  jsuffenngs  yet,  I  fear, 
are  destined  me ;  suppc^i;  and  istrengthen 
me  to  bear  calamity-~enable  me  to  despise 
thia  slander  of  my  reputation!" 

At  this  moment,  while  her  tears  fell  on 
her  upraised  hands,  lord  Monteith  stood 
before  her — -"Dare  I  approach  you,  lovely, 
injured  excellence?"  said  he. 

Rosaviva  started,  and  waving  her  Avliite 
hand,  would  have  fled  his  presence ;  but 
with  a  look  of  agony  he  entreated  her  to 
remain  and  hear  him.  Lady  Rosaviva, 
unable  to  speak,  pointed  to  a  seat,  but  un- 
heeding her  action,  he  said — "  After  the 
frantic  behaviour  of  the  deluded  Julia,  I 
blush,  lady  Rosaviva,  to  approach  you ;  I 
can  scarce  liope  or  expect  you  to  listen 
vrith  patience  to  the  apology  I  am  deputed 
to  convey;  yet  the  erring,  the  deceived 
Julia  ia  entitled  to  your  pity,  for  she  has 
been  made  the  dupe  of  some  designing 
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wretch,  who,  envious  of  the  blessing  she 
enjoyed  in  your  friendship,  has  by  anony- 
mous accusations  laboured  to  destroy,  with 
your  reputation,  our  domestic  peace." 

"  Oh,  how,"  exclaimed  Rosaviva,  "  how 
have  I  desei^ed  an  enemy  ?" 

"  By  being  lovely  and  amiable,"  replied 
lord  M(Miteith ;  "  had  you  been  less  trans- 
cmdent  in  beauty,  less  eminent  in  virtue, 
the  bolts  of  envy  and  slander  had  passed 
you  by  unheeded." 

The  compliment  of  lord  Monteith  was 
lost  on  the  sorrowing  heart  ,of  Rosayiv^ 
who  dwelling  on  the  injury  she  had  met, 
said — "  I  loved  lady  Monteith  with  the 
true  aifection  of  a  sister;  she  might  have 
demanded  from  me  the  sacrifice  of  my  for- 
tun€f — nay,  of  my  life;  and  she  has  wound- 
ed the  bosom  of  her  friend ;  she  has  insult- 
ed, accused,  calumniated  me ;  alas !  alas ! 
was  there  none  in  the  wide  world  to  mur- 
der my  reputation,  but  her  on  whom  my 
heart  leaned  in  perfect  confidence?" 

"  She  sends  me  here,"  returned  Mon- 
tdth,  "  to  solicit  your  forgiveness,  to  tell 
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you  her  own  heart  reproaches  her  injustice 
more  severely  than  your  resentment  can 
desire ;  Julia  has,  I  am  sensible,  given  you 
cause  for  displeasure,  but  she  weeps  the 
tears  of  repentance  J' . 

"  And  I,"  said  Rosaviva,  "  weep  my  ia- 
jured  reputation." 

"  Love  for  the  fether  of  her  children,!* 
resumed  lord  Mcmteith,  *'  made  Julia  un- 
just and  ungrateful  to  her  friend  -,:  but  coor 
vinced  of  the  injury  she  has  done  you  by 
her  unkind  suspicion,  she  deputes  me  to 
supplicate  your  pardon,  of  which  she  will 
never  be  convinced  but  by  your  return  to 


"  That  request  is  made  in  vain,"  inter- 
rupted Rosaviva ;  "  lady  Monteith  has  my 
pity  and  my  forgiveness,  but  I  can  never 
consent  to  expose  myself  to  a  repetition  of 
the  insult  I  received  this  djay;  no,  my 
lord,  it  cannot  be  ;  lady  Monteith  has  my 
smcere  wishes  for  her  future  happiness, 
but  the  mind  which  jealousy  has  once  in- 
flamed will,  I  fear,  be  ever  subject  to  the 
malady ;  for  the  peace  of  lady  JMoateith, 
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as  well  as  out  of  respect  to  my  own  fame, 
1  am  compelled  to  decline  any  further  in- 
timacy.'' 

**  If  I  bear  to  her  this  reply,  it  will  break 
her  heart,"  returned  lord  Monteith ;  "  par- 
don me,  lady  Rosaviva,  if  I  entreat  you  for 
your  own  sake  to  relent — suffer  me  to  lead 
you  to  the  penitent  Julia.' ■ 

"  For  my  own  sake  T  repeated  Rosavi- 
va J  "  that  expression,  my  lord,  requires 
explanation." 

"  Alas !  how  little  you  are  acquainted 
with  the  world !"  said  Monteith ;  "  your  in- 
nocence foresees  not  the  malicious  tales  that 
will  arise  from  the  breaking  off  your  inti- 
macy with  lady  Monteith ;  on  my  knees 
let  me  entreat  you  to  recede  from  your  re- 
solve ;  let  my  poor,  erring  Julia  hear  your 
own  lips  pronounce  forgiveness  of  the  fault 
of  love." 

As  lord  jMonteith  knelt nn  supplication 
at  the  feet  of  the  weeping,  relenting  Rosa- 
viva,  the  door  of  the  boudoir  opened,  and 
lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  the  old  duchess  Lutterel,  lady  M^bel 
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]Macartney,  and  the  countess  of  Hartcourt^ 
entered- 

"  Lord  Monteith  on  his  knees  to  lady 
Rosaviva  de  Molines !"  said  lady  Gertrude, 
afFectii^  surprise,  but  at  the  same  time 
malignant  pleasure  sparkling  in  her  eyesj 
*'  lord  Monteith  at  the  feet  of  lady  Rosavi- 
va de  Molines,  making  love !" 

"  No,  madam,"  replied  lord  Monteith ; 
•*  I  deny  your  inference,  though  I  am  not 
at  liberty  to  make  a  public  disclosure  of 
the  motives  of  my  subjection." 

"  Why,  I  protest  and  vowi"  said  lady 
Mabel,  "  I  heard  your  lordship  say  some- 
thing about  the  fault  of  love ;  and  certain- 
ly a  great  and  heinous  fault  it  must  be  in 
you,  a  married  man,  to  be  talking  about 
love  to  any  one  except  your  own  wife;  I 
bless  my  stars  I  am  not  married — fie  upon 
the  profligacy  of  the  age !  a  faithful  husband 
is  not  to  be  found !" 

"  Poor  lady  Monteith,  she  is  much  to 
be  pitied,"  said  t!ie  duchess ;  "  and  as  for 
those  unprincipled  females  who  encourage 
the  advances  of  married  men,  they  ought 
to  be  shunned  and  despised." 
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^  Every  person  of  honourable  mind 
must  have  the  same  opinion,"  remarked 
the  countess  of  Har:tcourt 

"  Your  lordship  appears  unwell,"  said 
lady  Gertrude,  turning  to  the  Agonized 
Avondale;  **  will  you  accept  my  eau^de- 
luceV 

But  he  heard  her  not;  his  mind  was  tor- 
tured  by  the  passing  scene,  yet  it  altered 
lot  his  respect  or  his  affection ;  and  per- 
ceiving Rosaviva  pale  and  agitated,  he  flew 
io  support  her. 

**  To  you,"  said  lord  Monteith,  replying 
:o  an  ill-natured  remark  of  lady  Mabers^ 
ihat  love  scenes  were  in  general  very  in- 
^resting  and  pathetic,  "  to  you  who  de- 
ight  in  scandal,  and  feel  no  pleasure  equal 
X)  that  of  destroying  the  peace  of  ^milies, 
Vf  propagating  falsehoods — to  you  I  shall 
lot  condescend  to  enter  into  further  ex- 
c^lanation  than  to  say,  angels  are  not  more 
imre  and  chaste  than  lady  Kosaviva  de 
Idolines." 

Lady  Mabel  and  lady  Gertrude  thi^ew 
mi  each  other  a  glance  of  incredulity^ 
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while,  addressing  the  distressed  Avondale, 
lord  Monteith  resumed — ^'  To  you,  Avon- 
dale,  whose  mind  I  know  supaior  to  base 
suspicion,  I  am  ready,  at  any  moment,  to 
account  for  the  kneeling  posture  in  wliidi 
you  surprised  me ;  with  you,  madam,  1  re- 
quest to  speak  alone.'' 

The  coimtess  of  Hartcourt,  though  re- 
luctant to  leave  the  side  of  the  still- weep- 
ing llosaviva,  suffered  him  to  lead  her 
from  the  boudoir  to  an  adjoining  apart- 
ment, where  he  removed  every  unpleasant 
feeling  from  her  mind,  by  clearly  and  in- 
genuously accoimting  for  the  awkward  si- 
tuation in  which  he  had  been  discovered 
with  lady  llosaviva. 

In  the  meantime,  lady  G^ertrude,  per- 
ceiving herself  of  no  consequence  in  the 
passing  scene,  and  that  all  the  attention  of 
Avondale  was  taken  up  in  soothing  llosar 
viva,  acted  an  hysteric  with  much  skill 
and  effect ;  from  which  being,  after  much 
trouble,  recovered  by  the  joint  efforts  of 
the  duchess  and  lady  IMabel,  she  professed 
herself  most  unhappy  in  having  witnessed 
>a  circumstance  so  distressing  as  the  un- 
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equivocal  posture  of  lord  IMonteitli,  in 
whose  family  concerns  she  was  deeply  in- 
terested— "  I  am  grieved/'  continued  she, 
•*  for  all  parties,  and  know  not  which  is 
most  entitled  to  pity,  lady  Monteith  or 
lady  llosaviva  de  Molines." 

"  For  me,  madam,"  said  ^Kosaiviva,  rising 
with  dignity,  "  I  neithej:^  merit  rior  desire 
your  pity ;  nor  coidd  any  circumstance  of 
my  life  be  to  me  so  debasing,  as  to  become 
an  object  of  your  commiseration.  Avon- 
dale,  my  friend,  I  wish  not  to  sink  in  your 
estimation ;  it  is  not  possible  that  you  be- 
lieve me  guilty,  for  the  vhtuous  and  the 
noble  judge  of  others  by  themselves ;  look 
into  your  own  heart — you  will  there  read 
the  acquittal  ofRosaviva;"  having  so  said, 
she  withdrew. 

The  dejected  countenance  of  Avondale 
brightened ;  his  heart  did  acquit  her ;  he 
felt  she  was.  chaste  as  innoc*ence,  and  wor- 
thy of  his  aflEection ;  without  attending  to^ 
the  sarcastic  comments  of  the  duchess,  or 
lady  Gertrude's  affected  sorrow  for  lady 
Monteith,  he  also  withdrew,  without  even 
attending  to  tlie  ceremony  of  wishing  them 
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a  good  morning.  He  flew  to  his  fiiend,  . 
the  countess,  to  obtain  from  her  the  solu- 
tion which  he  supposed  Monteith  had 
given  of  the  mysterious  scene,  which,  he 
nothing  doubted,  would  be  repeated  over 
the  town  with  many  malevolent  addlti(»)S. 

Lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  exulting  in 
the  disgrace,  which  she  hoped  would  now 
involve  the  fame  of  Rosaviva — a  disgrace 
which  she  imagined  must  put  an  end  to 
the  earl  of  Avondale's  intention  of  marry- 
ing  her,  was  about,  with  her  friends,  to  quit 
the  house,  when  in  crossing  the  hall,  they 
encountered  Avondale  and  lord  Monteith 
arm-in-arm. 

Lady  Gertrude  started  as  if  she  had  trod 
on  a  serpent,  for  in  this  apparent  amit}% 
she  read  the  defeat  of  her  scheme. 

Lord  Monteith  addressed  the  trio,  in  no 
very  gentle  terms;  he  warned  them  against 
propagating  malevolent  tales  against  the 
reputation  of  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines* 

The  duchess  replied,  that  she  thought 
his  warning  verj^  unnecessary  to  persons  of 
their  rank,  particularly  as  they  were  the 
intimate  friends  of  both  parties. 
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"  There  is  no  word,"  returned  Mon- 
teith,  "  more  prostituted  than  friendship  ; 
it  is  the  fiienas  who  are  admitted  into  your 
family  circle  who  poison  all  domestic 
peace — they  abuse,  your  confidence — they 
sow  the  se^ds  of  discord^ — they  infuse  jea- 
lous suspicion — it  is  these  friends  who 
spread  abroad  defamatory  tales." 

"  From  such  friends,"  said  Avondale^, 
**  may  Heaven  preserve  the  lovely,  inno- 
cent Rosaviva !" 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**-  Ahy  \iho  can  tell,  though  bright  the  morning  wake-^ 
What  glooms  shull  dim  tlie  glories  of  the  day ! 

What  tempest  troin  the  icy  North  shall  break. 
To  sweep  the  blossoms  of  the  grove  away  ! 

^'  Or  who  shaM  tell,  while  joy  illumes  the  soul, 
What  dire  event  comes  wiiig'd  by  vengeful  fate  f 

What  tovvVing  spirits  in  the  du&t  may  roll, 
Victims  of  love,  of  jealousy,  or  hale  !" 


**  My  prophetic  soul  doth  augur  ill  of  this  night's  masque- 
rading." 

The  heart  of  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines 
had  heen  severely  wounded  by  the  unjust 
and  unkind  suspicion  of  lady  Monteith,  to 
whom  her  judgment  and  her  feelings  had 
given  a  preference  above  all  her  other 
friends;  artless,  innocent,  and  new  to  the 
deceits,  the  envy,  and  stratagems  of  life, 
she  looked  on  the  world  with  disgust  and 
horror,  where  the  most  virtuous  were  not 
free  from  the  shafts  of  cidurany ;  and  where 


alt  ranks  of  people  seemed  more,  ready  ta 
believe  evil  againist,  than  to  give  pach  other 
credit  for  "virtuous  actions;  a  thoui^and 
times  she  wished  that  she  had  never  left- 
her  native  Peru ;  and  it  was  not  without 
much  earnest  persuasirai,  tliat  she  gave  up 
to  the  entreaties  of  .the  countess  of  Hart- 
eourt,  and  the  earl  of  Avondale,  her  desire 
of  departing  with  the  first  ships  for  Ame-^ 
fica. 

Oppressed  with  penitential  sorrow,  lady 
Monteith  sought  the  presence  of  the  in- 
jured Kosaviva,.  whose  insulted  pride  wa& 
softened  by  the  tears  and  distress  of  a  friend 
whom  she  had  not  ceased  to  regard,  though 
her  want  of  confidence  in  her  honour  had 
given  her  just  reason  to  be  offended. 

Foreseeing  that  a  breach  between  Rbsa^ 
viva  and  lady  Monteitli  would  seem  in* 
the  public  eye  a  confirmation  of  the  scan- 
dalous  tales  in  circulation,  lady  Hartcourt 
aided  with  all  her  power  tlue  excuses  made 
by  lady  Monteith  in  extenuation  of  her 
oolidtict ;  and  to  the  joy  of  all  parties,  a  re- 
^nciliation  took  place. 
- ,  With  her  peace  of  mind,  the.health  of 
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lady  Monteith  became  confirmed ;  and  the 
appearance  of  the  fan*  fiiends  together  in 
public,  fully  contradicted  the  reports  so  in- 
dustriously^ spread  abroad  by  lady  Ger- 
trude Montalbsm,  who  read  in  their  re- 
union the  ill-success  of  her  plan ;  the  chill- 
ing politeness  too  with  which  she  was 
treated  by  both  parties,  gave  her  reason  to 
suppose  that  she  was  suspected  for  the  au- 
thor of  the  anonymous  letters  which  had 
given  the  earl  of  Avondale  and  lady  Mon- 
teith so  much  pain ;  but  having  admitted 
no  one  to  a  participation  of  her  secret,  she 
consoled  herself  with  the  certainty  of  their, 
not  being  able  to  convict  her  of  this  base- 
ness. 

The  marquis  of  Feversham,  though  re- 
jected by  Rosaviva,  gave  not  up  the  hope 
of  persuading  her  to  accept  his  hand^ 
youth  is  sanguine,  and  easily  led  to  be* 
lieve  what  it  wishes  ;  he  fancied  it  possi- 
ble to  wix>  her,  by  giving  splendid  enter- 
tainments, and  gain  her  heart  through  the 
allurement  of  pleasure ;  to  this  intent,  he 
got  his  mother,  the  duchess  of  Wintertoi^ 
to  announce  a  masquerade  at  her  magnifi* 
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cent  mansion  in  Berkley-square,  to  wliieli 
all  the  rank  and  fashion  of  the  metropolis 
were  invited. 

Lady  llosaviva  would  have  declined  an 
intimacy  with  the  duchess  of  Winteirtonji 
but  she  was  a  particular  friend  of  the  coun- 
tess of  Hartcourt's,  and  it  was  impossible 
for  her  to  refuse  being  at  her  entertain- 
ment,  as  the  earl  of  Avondale  and  the  coun- 
tess both  seemed  to  anticipate  the  plea- 
sures of  the  night.  . 

This  masquerade  again  set  the  proUfic 
brain  of  lady  Gerttude  at  work ;  this  sort 
of  entertainment  frequently  afforded  op- 
portunity for  disclosures,  and  brought  about 
discoveries;  turning  the  invitation  ticket 
she  had  just  received  about  in  her  fingers,^ 
she  said  to  the  count  de  Syllaric — "  This 
entertainment,  I  suspect,  is  designed  to  en- 
trap the  heart  of  lady  llosaviva  de  Mo* 
lines." 

"  She  is  very  beautiful,"  returned  the 
count — "  I  en^  y  from  my  soul  the  happi- 
ness of  him  who  shall  obtain  her  hand." 

**  In  the  dance.  I  ])resume,  you  mean,'*' 
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said  lady  Gertrude,  "  as  I  have  often  heard 
you  express  dislike  of  matrimony." 

"  Lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines  has  charms 
to  convert  me,"  answered  the  count. 

'^  That  is  to  say,"  replied  lady  Gertrude, 
"  her  gold  would  gild  and  render  the  nau- 
seous pill,  matrimony,  palatable." 

"  He  will  be  fortunate,"  said  the  coun^ 
*^  who  obtains  the  treasure  of  her  beauty." 

**  The  treasure  of  her  beauty  !  nonsense, 
folly  !"  resumed  lady  Gertrude ;  **  the  trea- 
sure of  her  wealth  you  mean- :  come^  coine» 
count,  I  know  you  have  more  sense, 
more  solid  wisdom;,  than  to  be  captivated 
by  a  pink  and  white  complexion ;  lady 
Rosaviva  de  Molines  is  immensely  rich, 
and  he  who  marries  her  may  live  like  a 
sovereign  prince  on  her  domains  in  South 
America." 

"  To  me  all  countries  would  be  alike," 
said  the  count;  "  she  is  indeed  a  treasure; 
what  a  lucky  chance  for  him  who  wins 
her!" 

"  That  hicky  chance  may  be  yours,"  re- 
plied lady  Gertrude^  "  if  you  have  courage 
to  achieve  it." 
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"  In  another  a  doubt  of  my  courage 
might  be  pardonable,"  said  de  Syllaric, 
"  but  in  your  opinion  it  ought  to  be  e&- 
tabKshed." 

^  Hush  !'*  replied  lady  Gertrude,  "  hush, 
de  Syllaric  !  not  so  loud;  lady  Rosaviva  is 
doubtless  to  be  won." 

"  Why,  she  is  a  wwnan,  and  may  be 
wooed ;  she  is  a  widow,  and  may  be  won," 
returned  the  count ;  "  but  she  will  not  lis- 
ten to  my  wooing,  consequently  will  not 
be  won  by  me." 

"  Yes,  she  shall  be  won  by  you,'"  re- 
sumed lady  Gertrude,  "  if  you  will  be  in^ 
«tructed  by  me  and  follow  my  teaching ; 
the  stake  is  rich  and  requires  some  hazard.'' 

"  You  raise  my  hopes  and  my  curio- 
sity," said  de  Syllaric. 

"  Will  you  be  secret?  will  you  be 
taught  ?"  asked  lady  Gertnide.   ' 

"  Hitherto  you  have  found  me  apt,"  re- 
plied the  count,  "  and  secret  too ;  for  who 
has  ever  heard  that  at " 

"  Silence!"  wliLspered  lady  Gertrude* 
with,  a  look  of  alarm,  "  some  one  aj^ 
proaches." 
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"  Merely  your  fancy,  I  believe/'  said  the 
count,  walking  on  tiptoe  to  the  door,  and 
listening. 

"  We  will  speak  on  this  matter  at  a  fit- 
ter time,**  returned  lady  Gertrude ;  "  at 
night,  when  all  are  retired,  come  to  my 
dressing-room ;  I  will  there  lay  down  a 
plan,  which,  if  you  have  courage  to  pursue^ 
shall  give  you  all  you  wish.*^ 

The  count  de  Syllaric  smiled — "  Beauty 
and  wealth !"  said  he,  ^  in  these  two  littk 
words  are  comprised  all  I  wish.  Adieu  f 
an  hour  after  midnight  I  will'not  fail  your 
assignation.-' 

The  count  having  departed,  lady  Ger- 
trude ordered  her  carriage  to  the  house  of 
madame  Saillons,  a  celebrated  masquerade 
dressmaker;  the  Frenchwoman,  with  all 
the  servile  obsequiousness  of  her  countrj% 
waited  to  take  the  orders  of  lady  Gertrude, 
whose  eyes  were  wandering  over  the  fan- 
tastic dresses,  which  in  every  form  and  co- 
lour were  hung  round  tlie  room;  at  length 
they  rested  on  a  Moorish  dress,  of  gold 
embroidered  taffeta,  that  lay  apart,  on  the 
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niinar  of  which  madame  Saillons  was  sew- 
ing  a  deep  and  splendid  gold  fringe. 

"This  is  a  beautiful  dress,"  said  lady 
Gertrude. 

**  It  be  for  von  beautiful  lady,"  returned 
the  Frenchwoman. 

•*  May  I  ask,"  said  lady  Gertrude,  "  who 
the  lady  is  ?" 

**  It  is  von  great  secret,"  replied  madame 
Sainons,  smiling,  and  shewing  her  broad 
fvhite  teeth  ;•  *^  I  give  de  vord  of  honour 
not  to  speak." 

Lady  Gertrude  slipped  a  banknote  be- 
tween her  fingers—**  But  you  did  not  pro- 
mise not  to  write  the  lady's  name,"  said 
she ;  "  that  will  not  be  breaking  your  word: 
of  honour." 

Madame  Saillons,  satisfied  with  a  sub- 
terftige  agreeable  to  her  interest,  laughed, 
and  exclaimed — ^*  Good,  ver  good;  ma 
lady  have  ver  much  wit.?'  She  then  took 
lip  a  pen,  and  wrote  lady  Rosaviva  de  Mo- 
lines;  she  then  informed  lady  Gertrude, 
ftiat  the  earl  of  Avondale's  dress  was  Moor- 
ish also,  lord  and  lady  Monteith's  Spanish, 
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and  that  of  the  oouiitess  of  Hartcourt  vt 
duenna. . 

Lady  Gertrude  gave  orders  for  a  dress 
in  every  particular  the  same  as  lady  Rosa- 
viva's  ;  she  also  ordered  a  Spanish  dress  the 
same  as  lady  Monteith's,  and  a  large  do- 
mino. I 

I 

At  the  appointed  time,  an  hour  past   j 
midnight,  the  count  de  Syllaric  was  ad-    ' 
mitted  to  the  dressing-room  of  lady  Ger- 
trude Montalban,  who  having  explained 
her  plan,  suggested  for  insuring  its  success 
some  necessary  acts,  which  were  not  exact- 
ly approved  by  the  count;  but  circum- 
stances had  placed  him  in  some  measure 
in  the  power  of  lady  Gertrude,  and  he  was 
compelled  to  assume  an  acquiescence  with 
what  his  "SOul  revolted  from ;  though  at 
the  same  time  her  plausible  arguments  had 
the  eifect  of  conyincuig  liim  that  all  things 
were  possible  to  a  man  determined  not  to 
let  tlie  admonitions  of  a  scrupulous  c(MK 
science  deter  him  from   the   accomplish* 
ment  of  his  purposes :  two  long  hours  were 
spent  in  this  conference,  and  whatever  was  ' 
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the  plan  laid  down  at  that  nocturnal  meet- 
ing, or  the  coiuisels  given  by  lady  Ger- 
trude, the  count  swore  to  follow  her  ad- 
vice and  perform  her  instructions ;  but  his 
oath  was  not  made  without  mental  reser- 
vation, for  he  clearly  perceived  that  under 
the  ^pearance  of  promoting  his  interest, 
her  own  gi^ification  and  security  were  the 
motives  that  inspired  her  zeal ;  at  present, 
however,  lady  Gertrude  was  useful  to  him, 
and  he  found  it  necessary  to  yield  unqua- 
lified assent  to  all  she  proposed. 

The  earl  of  A vondale  had  seen  Rosaviva 
reject  several  lovers,  and  as  he  considered 
their  merits  and  advantages,  his  timidity 
increased;  neither  vain  nor  arrogant,  he 
saw  no  chance  of  success  for  himself^  while 
be  considered  she  had  refused  men  who 
possessed  every  requisite  to  win  regard  and 
obtain  acceptance. 

**  The  masquerade,"  said  the  countess, 
"  Will  afford  you  an  opportunity  of  de- 
claring your  love ;  I  trust  the  advice  I  givp 
you  will  be  fortunate." 

To  the  masquerade  the  noble  Avondale 
looked  forward  with  impatieijce — "  It  shall 
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decide  ni  v  fate,"  said  he ;  "I  will  declare 
mv  wishes  to  Rosaviva,  and  from  that 
night  vriW  date  my  happiness  or  misery." 

Ro8a\'iva  rememhered  the  splendid  en* 
tertainments  given  by  the  marquis  de  Bal- 
divia  at  I^ima  and  Potosi ;  these  recollec- 
tions brought  with  them  a  sadness  that 
hung  so  heavily  on  her  spirits,  that  while 
Isabella  gracefully  folded  and  disposed  the 
brilliant  silver-tissue  veil  that  half-conceal- 
ed the  redundance  of  her  glossy  tresses, 
she  pressed  her  hands  on  her  bosom,  that 
sparkled  'ivith  diamonds,  and  sighing 
mournfully,  said — **  I  have  no  pleasure  in 
this  preparation  ;  I  promise  myself  no  di- 
version, and  wish  tlie  night  was  passed; 
for  I  feel  I  know  not  what  of  sad  presage, 
that  makes  me  wish  I  could  excuse  myself 
from  going  to  this  masquerade." 

"  Dear  lady,  do  not  go  then,'*  replied 
Isabella ;  "  why  should  you  do  violence  to 
your  own  inclination  ?  let  me  hasten  to  the 
dressing-room  of  the  countess,  and  tell  het 
you  have  changed  your  mind." 

"  I  would  not  foi'  the  world,"  returned 
Hosaviva,  **  be  thought  so  capricious ;  the 


OONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  7$ 

earl  of  Avondale  has  engaged  four  of  his 
.friends  to  meet  us  in  the  Moorish  costume; 
I  am  obliged  to  go— if  I  decline,  it  will 
break  up  the  party ;  the  countess,  and  lady 
Mcmteith  too,  promise  themselves  so  much 
entertainment — ^while  I — ^but  I  will  con- 
quer this  superstitious  sadness— ^I  will  be 
dieef ul ;"  but  another  heavy  sigh  contra- 
dicted her  words;  and  Isabella  gazing  on 
her  in  alarm,  expressed  a  fear  that  she  was 
unwelL 

**  I  am  only  sicf  replied  Rosaviva, 
with  a  faint  smile;  "  be  not  alarmed,  my 
land  Isabella ;  I  think  of  former  days,  and 
the  remembrance  brings  with  it  buried 
^ends  and  past  afflictions ;  but  I  will  try 
to  rouse  my  flagging  spirits — I  would  on  no 
account  damp  the  pleasure  of  my  friends 
by  this  unseasonable  sadness." 

Isabella,  when  dismissed,  repeated  tliis 
conversation  to  her  husband;  and  when 
Walter  saw  lady  Rosaviva  cross  the  hall, 
led  by  the  earl  of  Avondale  to  her  carriage, 
he  said — "  Our  dear  lady  wiU  be  much  ad- 
mired to-night,  for  she  looks  more  beauti- 
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ful  than  ever ;  but  for  all  that,  I  wish  she 
was  not  going  to  this  masquerade  " 

"  Thou  art  a  simpleton,"  returned  Isa- 
bella, gazing  with  a  look  of  pleasure  after 
Rosaviva ;  "  never  did  a  dress  more  be- 
come her  elegant  figure ;  there  will  be  no 
lady  half  as  lovely  as  herself  at  the  mas- 
querade ;  no,  nor,  I  am  certain,  none  half  as 
amiable.** 

"  I  know  it,**  said  Walter ;  ••  and  for 
that  very  reason  I  wish  she  was  not 
going — I  am  afhiid  that  some  acddent  will 
happen." 

"  Accident  I**  repeated  Isabella ;  *'  you 
do  wrong,  Walto*,  to  put  such  notions  in 
xhy  head — accident !  no,  no  J  I  trust  no  ac- 
cident will  happen." 

"  I  trust  so  too,"  said  Walter ;  **  but  for 
all  that,  I  wish  she  had  not  gone." 

The  dudiess  of  Winterton,  without  a 
mask,  received  her  guests,  and  had  the  un- 
speakable delight  to  see  her  rooms  crowded 
by  groups  of  characters,  who  appeared  to 
meet  with  the  determination  to  exercise, 
to  the  fullest  extent,  whatever  wit  and  ta- 
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lieait  they  possessed  for  the  g«ieral  enter- 
tamment 

The  maiquis  of  Feversham  and  his  sis- 
ter,  with  her  lover,  the  earl  of  Carrickford, 
snd  the  honourable  Misses  Athold,  habited 
in  Moorish  costume,  were  ready  to  receive 
lady  Rosaviva;  and  having  joined  the 
countess  of  Harteourt -s  party,  attracted 
«Queh  attention. 

.  As  they  passed  along  the  gr^id  saloon, 
which  was  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  peculiar 
elegancy  and  prepared  for  dancing,  some 
person  whispered,  close  at  lady  Monteith's 
ear — ^  Are  you  cured  of  jealousy,  or  are 
you  resolved  to  exercise  the  law  of  retalia- 
tion ?'* 

Lady  Monteith  hastily  turned  round, 
but  a  crowd  pressed  after  her,  and  it  was 
utterly  impossible  even  to  guess  at  th^ 
speaker.  The  sound  of  cymbals  were  now 
heard,  and  the  soft  tinkling  of  castanets ; 
the  Moorish  party  had  formed  themselves 
to  dance,  among  which,  conspicuous  for 
the  splendour  of  their  habite^  stood  Avon- 
dale  and  Rosaviva ;  tb^  arm  of  lady  Mon- 
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teith  was  passed  under  her  lord's,  as,  m\h 
the  countess  of  Hartcourt,  they  stood  to 
witness  the  grace&l  evolutions  of  a  Moor- 
ish dance. 

A  black  domino,  whd'stood  next  to  hij 
Monteith,  in  a  squeaking  voice,  said— 
"  Our  feelings  are  often  betrayed  by  our 
actions ;  you  do  right  to  hold  the  faithless 
man  by  the  arm ;  a  wife  indeed  ought  to 
have  the  eyes  of  Argus,  or  the  iviles  of  a 
pretended  friend  may  seduce  her  husband. 
Sweet  simpleton,  how  you  have  been  gulL 
ed !  but  the  holding  a  man  so  tightly  by 
the  arm  will  avail  but  little,  if  his  heart  is 
given  to  wandering.'* 

This  speech  was  not  heard  by  lord  Men- 
teith,  whose  attention  was  entirely  en- 
grossed by  the  dancers ;  lady  Monteith,  in 
much  agitation,  gazed  on  the  speaker ;  but 
the  folds  of  the  domino,  the  mask«  and  dis- 
guised  voice,  baiQed  her  desire  of  discovery. 

^*  See,"  resumed  her  tormentor,  **  how 
Monteith's  eyes  follow  the  agile  steps  of 
lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines ;  simple  Julia, 
you  grasp  the  arm  of  your  husband,  but 
his  heart——'* 
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**  Is  truly  mine,'*  said  lady  Monteith ; 

*  who  are  you  who  thus  dare  to  insinuate  a 
stispidon  of  his  honour  ?" 

**  I  am  your  friend,"  replied  the  mask, 

*  and  if  you  will  bring  the  countess  of 
Bartcourt  to  the  pavilion,  I  will  not  only 
ihew  you  my  face,  but  convince  you,  that 
in  lady  Rosaviva  you  cherish  a  serpent 
diat  stings  your  peace.** 

•*  Who  are  you  ?"  repeated  lady  Mon- 
tmth. 

^  That  you  can  only  learn  by  following 
toe  to  the  pavilion ;  let  go  the  arm  of  him 
who  deceives  you,  bring  the  countess  of 
Elartcourt  with  you — I  go  instantly  to  the 
pavilion;  you  will  find  me  seated  under 
the  famous  picture  that  represents  the  jea- 
bus  Dejanira  sending  to  Hercules  the 
poisoned  shirt." 

The  domino  now  walked  away,  and  lady 
Monteith  withdrawing  her  arm  fi-om  un- 
ier  her  lord's,  moved  to  the  side  of  the 
30untess  of  Hartcourt,  to  whom  she  repeat- 
ed the  conversation  she  had  been  engaged 
in.  The  countess  saw  with  pain  that  she 
ivas  disturbed,  and  with  the  hope  of  de-^ 
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tecting  the  vile  incendiary,  consented  to  go 
with  her  to  the  pavilion,  certain  of  the  in- 
nocence of  Rosaviva,  and  burning  vsrith  in- 
dignation against  the  person,  who,  under 
the  security  of  a  mask,  had  presumed  to  ut^ 
ter  such  base  insinuations. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt  wished  to  in- 
form lord  Monteith  of  the  circumstance, 
considering  this  some  fresh  plan  against  the 
reputation  of  Rosaviva;  but  lady  Mon- 
teith recollecting  with  terror  his  late  duel^ 
strongly  opposed  the  intention  of  the  coun- 
tess, lest  the  knowledge  might  involve 
him  in  a  fresh  quarrel,  and  again  put  his^ 
life  in  danger.  The  jealousy  of  lady  3Ion- 
teith  was  not  entirely  eradicated,  and  she 
urged  the  coiintess  to  accompany  her  to  the 
pavilion,  who,  against  her  better  judgment, 
suffered  herself  to  be  persuaded ;  and  with- 
out speaking  to  lord  Monteith,  they  hasten- 
ed to  hear  the  disclosure  promised  by  the 
black  domino ;  as  they  retreated,  an  astro- 
loger approached,  and  offered  to  draw  the 
horoscope  of  lord  Monteith ;  the  voice  of 
the  astrologer  was  not  strange,  but  lord 
Monteith  could  not  recall  the  recoUectiou 
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of  where  he  could  have  heard  it,  or  to 
whom  it  belonged ;  and  with  much  plea- 
santry he  ridiculed  the  learned  jargon  of 
the  astrologer,  who  talked  of  celestial  as- 
cendancies and  planetary  influences,  till 
lord  Monteith  assured  him,  he  was  already 
well  satisfied  with  his  fortune,  and  ac- 
quainted with  his  fate. 

**  But  there  are  secrets  in  my  power,** 
said  the  astrologer,  ^*  which,  indifferent  as 
you  appear  to  future  occurrences,  you 
would  like  to  learn ;  at  present  you  are 
unacquainted  With  the  name  of  the  person 
who  placed  in  lady  Monteith's  dressing, 
room  the  letters  that  gave  her  a  fit  of  jea- 
lousy ;  doubtless  you  would  be  pleased  to 
know  your  enemy." 

"  In  that  idea,"  said  lord  Alonteith,  "  you 
are  correct ;  I  would  with  pleasure  give  a 
hundred  guineas  to  discover  the  base  con- 
triver of  those  letters,  written  to  destroy 
the  fame  of  a  most  virtuous  lady,  and  mur- 
der my  domestic  peace." 

"  You  offer  generously,"  returned  the 
astrologer,  "  but  this  is  neither  time  nor 
place." 
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"  Every  place  and  any  time,"  resumed 
lord  Monteith,  "  are  proper  to  discover  vil- 
lany,  and  do  an  act  of  justice*" 

"  You  have  ridiculed  and  despised  my 
art,"  returned  the  astrologer,  "  yet  my 
knowledge  in  occult  science  might  have 
assisted  you  in  this  desired  event ;  as  it  is, 
my  knowledge  rests  in  my  ow»  bosom." 

He  was  then  moving  away,  but  the  cu- 
riosity of  Monteith  being  awakened,  he 
said — "  Stay  and  answer  me." 

"  What  would  you  know  ?"  demanded 
the  astrologer. 

"  I  would  know,"  said  Monteith,  "  whe- 
ther you  are  serious  in  saying  you  can  give 
me  information  in  this  affair." 

**  Yes,"  answered  the  astrologer,  "  I,  am 
really  serious ;  my  art  teaches  me  to  pene- 
trate the  most  hidden  secrets,  not  only  this 
you  are  now  anxious  about,  but  others  of 
great  importance  to  your  future  peace." 

Monteith  felt  ashamed  of  the  burning 
curiosity  that  possessed  him,  yet  he  con- 
tinued to  listen,  while  the  astrologer  re- 
sumed— "  I  can  bring  you  to  the  person 
by  whom  tliose  anonymous  letters  were 
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written,  who  not  having  been  rewarded 
according  to  expectation,  is  ready  to  make 
disclosures  that  deeply  concern  you,  and 
involve  the  peace  of  your  family." 

**  This  is  strange,"  said  Monteith. 

"  Yet  no  less  true,"  returned  the  astro- 
loger ;  "  and  if  you  wish  to  be  satisfied,  I 
will  lead  you  to  conviction  of  your  secret 
enemy."  The  astrologer  waved  his  wand, 
aad  pressed  through  the  crowd  that  cir- 
ded  round  the  dancers. 

I>etermined,  if  possible,  to  get  at  the 
bottom  of  a  fabrication  so  injurious  to  the 
reputation  of  lady  Rosaviva  de  MoUnes, 
and  so  destructive  to  lady  Monteith's  feli-- 
city,  yielding  to  his  irritated'feelmgs,  lord 
Monteith  followed  the  astrologer  to  the 
hall  of  entrance — "  Whither  do  you  lead 
me?"  said  he,  observing  the  astrologer  about 
to  quit  the  house. 

"To  an  important  discovery,"  replied  the 
astrologer ;  "  but  if  you  have  no  curiosity 
to  discover  the  defamer  of  lady  Rosaviva 
de  Molines,  to  drag  to  light  the  deadly 
enemy  of  your  repose,  remain  here  and 
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take  your  pleasure,  while  others  weave  a 
mask  of  villany .  Adieu,  lord  Monteith  ? 
when  the  bolt  falls,  say  not  you  were  not 
warned  to  avoid  it ;  I  have  offered  you  my 
services ;  her^fter  you  will  bitterly  repent 
you  did  not  accept  them," 

"  If  I  hesitate,"  returned  Monteith,  "  if 
I  demur  to  accept  them,  it  is  because  they 
are  mysteriously  offered,  and  I  doubt  the 
propriety  of  listening  to  the  communica- 
tions of  a  stranger ;  if  you  indeed  meai 
me,  as  you  say,  well,  why  not  unmask,  and 
shew  me  to  whose  kindness  I  am  to  be  in** 
debted  ?" 

"  Not  here,"  said  the  astrologer,  **  not 
here ;  I  cannot  here  remove  my  mask,  nor 
is  this  the  place  for  explanations  such  as  I 
would  make ;  I  would  have  secured  you 
from  the  evil  effects  of  future  machina- 
tions, by  disclosing  to  you  an  implacable 
enemy ;  but  it  appears,  though  curious  to 
be  informed,  you  hesitate  to  follow  me. 
Once  more  I  stiy  farewell — enjoy  the  fe.v 
transient  moments  of  happiness  that  may 
yet  remain  to  you.     Farewell,  lord  Mon- 
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teith ;  hereafter  you  will  wish  you  had  po«* 
sessed  courage  to  follow  me." 

**  Courage !"  repeated  lord  Monteith, 
indignantly ;  "  whoever  you  are,  presume 
not  to  question  my  courage." 

"  The  courage  to  face  an  enemy  in  the 
field,"  said  the  astrologer,  "  and  the  cou- 
rage necessary  to  hunt  out  the  secret  lair 
of  an  unknown  and  unsuspected  foe,  are  of 
a  dijSerent  species." 

**  Proceed — I  will  follow  you,"  replied 
lord  Monteith  ;  "  vou  shall  find  I  have  the 
courage  necessary  to  see  the  end  of  this 
adventure." 

The  astrologer  passed  hastily  into  the 
square,  closely  followed  by  lord  Monteith ; 
on  a  sign  made  by  the  astrologer,  the  step 
of  ^  carriage  was  let  down,  into  which  they 
both  entered ;  and  lord  Monteith  wasr 
shortly  after  let  into  a  secret,  of  which  he 
had  not  entertained  the  least  suspicion. 

The  Morisco  dance  being  concluded,, 
lady  Rosaviva,  with  her  Moorish  party, 
withdrew  to  an  inner  apartment,  where^ 
being  seated,  the  earl  of  Avondale  and  the 
marquis  of  Feversham  went  to  order  re* 
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fireshments;  but  in  the  next  instant  the 
earl  of  Avondale  returned,  and  taking  Ro- 
savi va's  hand,  said — "  Be  not  alarmed ;  the 
countess  of  Harteourt  is  taken  unwell,  and 
is  now  going  to  her  carriage.'* 

**  Unwell !"  repeated  Rosaviva  in  alarm, 
*^  and  going  home  alone !  pray  lead  me  to 
her."  She  then  made  a  hasty  apology  to  lady 
Louisa  Feversham,  and  gracefully  bending 
to  the  rest  of  the  party,  she  suffered  the 
earl  of  Avondale  to  place  her  arm  under 
his,  and  lead  her  away. 

The  announcing  of  supper  occasioned 
much  bustle  and  confusion — dances  were 
broken  off,  and  songs  left  unfinished,  while 
the  company  pressed  forward  to  the  baii- 
queting-hall,  to  witness  a  display  of  deli- 
cacies equally  acceptable  to  the  glutton  and 
the  epicure.  The  tables  were  all  served 
with  gold  plate,  and  laid  out  in  a  style  of 
profusion  and  magnificence,  that  while  the 
feast  did  honour  to  the  taste  and  hospitality 
of  the  entertainer,  it  produced  astonish- 
ment and  delight  in  the  guests,  for  nature 
and  art  combined  with  each  other  to  ex- 
cite the  appetite  and  gratify  the  senses. 
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The  earl  of  Avondale,  on  his  return 
with  the  marquis  of  Feversham,  followed 
by  a  servant  with  refreshments,  was  not  a 
little  surprised  to  find  his  party  dispersed, 
and  the  apaitment  nearly  deserted;  but 
supposing  lady  Rosiaviva  had  been  joined 
by  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  and  lady 
Monteith,  he  was  proceeding  to  the  ban- 
queting-hall  in  search  of  them,  when  he 
was  stopped  under  an  arcade  by  three 
inasks,  habited  as  Macbeth's  v/eird  sisters,. 
whom  he  would  have  passed  without  com- 
ment, had  not  the  first  laid  her  thin  arm 
across  his,  and  said — "  Hail  to  thee,  Wil- 
loughby  de  Grey,  earl  of  Avondale !"  She 
then  moved  forward,  and  the  second  taking 
up  her  tone,  addressed  him  with — "  Hail 
to  thee,  earl  of  Avondale!  hail  to  thee,  con- 
stant lover  of  a  frail  and  faithless  dame  !" 
She  then  passed  him,  and  the  third  ad- 
vancing, said — "  Hail  to  thee,  Willoughby 
deGrey,  earl  of  Avondale !  hail  to  thee,  man 
of  honourable  heart,  whom  fate  ordains  to 
suffer  by  dishonour !"  The  weird  sisters  then 
joined  hands,  and  with  strange  antics 
danced  roimd  him,  repeating  these  words— 
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"  Toil  and  trouble  are  your  due, 
Ti)il  and  trouble  are  for  you ; 
Till  you  bur^t  the  false  one's  chain, 
T«;tl  aud  trouble  sliall  remain."' 


The  beldams  then  set  up  a  hideous  shout, 
and  making  frightful  grimaces,  left  him. 

The  mind  of  Avondale  felt  only  con- 
tempt for  their  prophecy,  believing  it  the 
rancorous  efiusion  of  base  hearts,  that  en- 
vied the  charms  and  virtues  of  Rosaviva; 
but  much  as  he  despised,  he  yet  felt  un- 
easy ;  the  pleasure  he  had  promised  him- 
self at  this  masquerade,  the  disclosure  he 
intended  making  of  his  love,  seemed  alike 
fated  to  disappointment ;  but  the  present 
was  no  moment  for  reflection  or  regret, 
and  he  again  moved  towards  the  banquet- 
ing-hall ;  to  gain  this,  he  had  to  cross  a 
gallery  of  some  extent,  now  nearly  desert- 
ed by  the  motley  groups  of  masks,  and 
without  further  interruption  he  had  gained 
the  middle,  when  he  beheld  a  sight  that 
made  him  start — Monteith  and  Rosaviva 
in  earnest  conversation,  his  arm  encircling 
her  waist  j  the  blo6d  indignantly  mounted 
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to  the  face  of  Avondale,  as  he  surveyed  this 
femiliarity;  he  hurried  forward  to  meet 
them,  but  suddenly  they  turned  into  ano- 
ther passage,  as  if  purposely  to  avoid  him ; 
not  more  offended  than  astonished  at  this 
strange  conduct,  the  earl  looked  down  the 
passage,  and  perceived  it  terminated  in  a 
flight  of  stairs  ;  the  objects  of  his  pursuit 
were  out  of  sight,  but  he  descended  the 
stairs,  and  found  they  led  to  the  banquet- 
ing-hall  also,  to  which  another  flight  of 
steps  conducted ;  supposing  Monteith  and 
Rosaviva  had  gone  thither,  he  made  his 
way  to  the  middle  of  the  hall,  where  he 
stood  and  cast  round  an  inquiring  glance 
on  the  company,  but  could  nowhere  per- 
ceive the  parties  he  was  in  search  of;  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall  he  discovered  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt  and  lady  Monteith, 
to  whom,  after  much  difficulty,  he  made 
his  way. 

At  the  same  moment  the  countess  in- 
quired  for  Rosaviva,  and  lady  Monteith 
asked  if  he  had  seen  her  lord  ? 

To  both  their  interrogations  he  replied! 
-—"  I  expected  to  meet  them  with  you.** 
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The  countess  saw  in  his  manner  that 
something  unpleasant  had  occurred,  but 
remembering,  with  her  accustomed  pra- 
dence,  how  they  were  surrounded,^  she  re- 
strained her  curiosity  and  remained  silent; 
but  lady  Monteith,  whom  the  conver^- 
tion  of  the  black  domino  had  again  made 
suspicious  and  uneasy,  pursuing  the  sub^ 
ject  next  her  heart,  said — ^^  It  is  very 
strange  that  lady  Rosaviva,  always  so  scru- 
pulous and  timid,  should  in  a  place  like 
this  have  left  your  protection,  and  that 
Monteith  should  rfso  be  absent.*' 

"  No  doubt  the  lady  and  gentleman  are 
protecting  eacli  other,"  said  a  FalstaffJ 
shaking  his  fat  sides  at  what  he  thought 
wit. 

'*  They  are  together ;  I  saw  them,**  ex- 
claimed lord  Fortescue,  puffing  and  blow- 
ing with  the  violent  exertion  he  had  made 
to  reach  the  earl  of  A^ondale,  who,  mad 
with  vexation,  would,  if  possible,  have 
silenced  the  inquiries  of  lady  Monteith, 
who  repeatedly  asked—"  Who  are  toge- 
ther ?  whom  did  you  see  P** 

"  Why,  colonel  Sligo^  and  the  honour- 
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able  Miss  Caroline  Amelia  Athold,"  said 
lord  Fortescue;  "  she  has  jilted  roe  fairly." 

**  Fairly !"  replied  the  earl  of  Avondale, 
happy  to  talk  of  any  thing  or  any  body, 
except  Rosaviva  and  Monteith ;  "  unfairly 
I  should  suppose,  if  she  has  jilted  you." 

*M  saw  her  in  a  postchaise  vi^ith  Sligo," 
I'esumed  lord  Fortescue;  "  crack — whip — 
feff  they  go  for  Gretna-Green ;  now,  as  Ro- 
meo says,  will  I  incontinently  go  hang 
myself." 

*•  Roderigo  you  mean,"  said  FalstafT; 
^  but  if  you  will  take  my  advice,  you  had 
better  take  a  glass  of  sack." 

"  Well  advised,  lean  Jack ;  I  shall  then 
be  completely  primed  for  frolic,"  replied 
Fortespue ;  "  and  first  I  must  try  my  luck 
at  raising  a  subscription." 

"  For  what  ?"  asked  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale. 

"  Why,  I  made  my  way  to  you  at  the 
expence  of  my  harlequin  jacket,"  returned 
Fortescue,  laughing ;  "  look  at  me — did 
you  ever  see  such  a  tatterdemalion?"  at  the 
same  time  spinning  round  on  his  heel,  and 
shewing  his  jacket,  'which  was  almost  torn 
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from  his  back;  "  though,  by-the-bye,^  I  have 
not  much  opinion  of  my  oratorical  powers, 
for  I  asked  Monteith  to  give  me  a  trifle  to 
repair  my  tatters,  and  he  answered  my 
humble  petition  with  as  stately  and  repul^ 
si  ve  a  waving  of  his  hand,  as  any  Spanish 
don  ever  silenced  an  unfortunate  beggar 
with.** 

"  Lord  Monteith !  when — ^where  ?  teD 
me  where  did  you  see  him?''  said  lady 
Monteith. 

"  It  must  have  been  an  age  since  For- 
tescue  saw  him,"  replied  sir  George  Lacy, 
pushing  himself  between  lord  Fortescue 
and  lady  Monteith ;  "  I  saw  him  not  five 
minutes  since.** 

**  Saw  who  ?"  asked  lord  Fortescue. 

"  Why,  Monteith,"  answered  sir  George; 
"  were  you  not  speaking  of  him  ?  I  saw 
him  getting  into  a  hackney K^oach  with  a 
lady  in  a  Moorish  dress." 

"  Impossible  !*'  said  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale. 

"  You  certainly  must  liav^  been  mis- 
taken, sir  George,"  said  the  countess  of 
Hartcourt. 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  91 

"  No !  'pon  my  soul  and  honour,  I  am 
perfectly  correct  in  this  statement,"  re- 
turned the  little  baronet ;  "  it  is  utterly 
impossible  1  could  be  mistaken  ;  they  ap- 
peared in  a  devilish  hurry  though ;  but  I 
ipbke  to  Monteith,  and  he  returned  my  sa- 
hitation." 

•*  Still  you  will  pardon  if  I  doubt,"  said 
Avondale. 

**  Oh  certainly,"  replied  sir  George^ 
wrapping  his  pink  satin  dommo  round 
his  arm ;  "  you  are  at  perfect  liberty  to 
doubt  as  much  as  you  think  proper ;  but 
on  my  own  part,  I  beg  to  observe,  my  in- 
tellects being  quite  clear,  I  am  ready  to 
sxi^'^ear  I  saw  them — I  could  not  be  de- 
ceived." 

"  Oh,  no,  no !"  said  lady  Monteith,  with 
evident  agitation,  ^  I  only  have  been  de- 
ceived." 

••  The  gentleman's  dress^"  resumed  sir 
George,  "  was  a  blue  Spanish  habit,  a  large 
diamond  star  in  his  hat." 

"  Your  description  is  perfectly  correct,'* 
said  lady  Monteith ;  "  too  surely  it  was 
Monteith  you  saw;'* 
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"  Of  that,"  returned  the  baronet,  "  I  was 
quite  clear ;  I  was  certam  it  was  my  fiiend 
Monteith;  but  the  lady  in  the  Moorish 
habit,  sll  bells,  and  silver,  and  fringes,  I 
could  not  guess  at ;  perhaps,"  addressing 
lady  Monteith,  **  your  ladyship  can  assist 
my  ignorance  in  this  particular."    ' 

"  Of  this,"  said  lady  Monteith,  "  unfor- 
tunately I  am  but  too  capable ;  the  lady 
who  accompanied  lord  Monteith  professed 
herself  my  friend— oh,  yes,"  continued  she, 
bursting  into  tears,  "  I  am-  fatally  con- 
vinced there  could  be  but  one  person  capa- 
ble of  this  vile,  this  treacherous  conduct 
towards  me — the  wretched  companion  of 
lord  Monteith  is " 

"  Beware,"  interru})ted  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  in  extreme  agitation;  "  beware  of 
profaning  a  name,  which,  in  spite  of  ap- 
pearances, I  believe  to  belong  to  the  most 
virtuous,  as  well  as  most  lovely  of  her  sex." 

"  Of  her  beauty,"  replied  sir  George, 
staggering  against  Fortescue,  "  of  her 
beauty  I  wish  Monteith  joy ;  as  to  her  vir- 
tue, I  suppose  he  can  dispense  with  that." 

^'  Have  a  care»  sir,"  said  A vondale,  warm- 
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ly ;  **  presume  not  to  think  lightly  of  a  lady 
virhose ** 

^  Think!"  interrupted  the  baronet, 
"  that  is  a  high  joke^  faith !  who  can  pre- 
vent my  thinking  that  if  a  lovely  woman, 
when  it  is  as  dark  as  the  grave,  consents  to 
be  shut  up  in  a  hackney-<;oach  with  me — 
but  never  mind  that — all  I  say  is,  Mon- 
tdth  is  a  lucky  fellow!  why,  how  queer 
yon  all  look  I  who  the  devil  is  this  lady 
with  the  bells  and  the  fringes  ?'' 

*^  You  perceive,"  said  lord  Fortescue, 
reeling  for  the  distress  of  lady  Monteith, 
*  that  sir  George  has  made  copious  liba- 
tions to  the  jolly  god,  and  may  have  fan- 
cied what  in  reaUty  never  took  place." 

*•  You  are  right,"  rejoined  Avon- 
iale,  willing  to  cling  to  the  faintest  hope 
that  would  exonerate  Rosaviva  from  the 
imputation  of  frailty  and  treachery ;  ^*  sir 
Greorge  must  have  been  deceived ;  I  will 
igidn  stroll  through  the  rooms,  and  shall 
no  doubt  meet  Ihe  refutation  of  sir  George's 
6ncy." 

•*  No,  you  won't ;  'pon  my  soul  and  ho- 
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nour,  Monteith  is  off  with  a  fair  Moor,  or 
may  I  never  swallow  another  jelly !" 

Sir  George,  as  he  spoke,  seated  himself 
at  tiie  table,  and  drawing  towards  him  a 
superb  glass-stand  loaded  with  syllabubs, 
ices,  and  jellies,  upset  the  whole  with  a 
tremendous  smash ;  the  confusion  this  ac- 
cident occasioned  made  the  company  has- 
tily quit  the  hall ;  among  the  first  to  re- 
treat were  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  and 
lady  Monteith,  who  accepted  the  assistance 
of  lord  Fortescue  to  see  them  safe  to  their 
carriage,  while  the  earl  of  Avondale  agsun 
explored  die  roomts,  which  were  beginning 
to  thin  of  company.  In  the  saloon  he 
found  the  marquis  of  Feversham  and  his 
sister,  who  were  consoling  the  honourable 
Miss  Athold  on  the  elopement  of  her  sis- 
ter with  colonel  Sligo,  a  man  much  be- 
neath her  in  rank  and  family. 

Here  the  unhappy  Avondale  met  fresh 
cause  for  pa:^exity  and  uneasiness,  in 
being  told  that  they  had  believed  lady 
Rosaviva  de  Molines  gone  home,  as  he 
himself  had  in  their  hearing  informed  her, 
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that  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  had  been 
taken  ill,  and  had  himself  conducted  her 
fiom  their  presence  to  the  countess. 

The  earl  of  Avondale  appealed  to  the 
marquis  of  Feversham,  who  immediately 
confirmed  his  declaration,  that  they  had 
been  together  from  the  conclusion  of  the 
dance  till  they  returned  with  refreshments, 
and  to  their  disappointment  found  the 
party  gone. 

It  was  now  evident  to  Avondale  that 
some  viUanous  stratagem  had  deceived 
^Rosaviva,  in  which  opinion  the  marquis  of 
J^eversham  joined,  who,  in  this  night's  ad- 
venture, saw  the  total  annihilation  of  all 
his  hopes,  being  convinced  his  family 
would  proudly  reject  an  alliance  with  a 
female   whose  reputation  was  placed  in 

t 

dispute.  Monteith  had  not  been  seen  since 
the  early  part  of  the  night,  but  the  heart 
of  Avondale  refused  to  believe  him  a  vil- 
lain, or  to  implicate  him  in  the  mysterious 
transaction  which  menaced  the  utter  ruin 
of  lady  Rosa  viva's  fame. 

In  the  utmost  distress  and  distraction  of 
mind,  lady  Mcmteith  returned  home,  con- 
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vinced  that  her  faithless  husband  had 
eloped  with  her  equally-faithless  friend— 
*'  My  children,  my  unhappy  babes !"  said 
she,  wringing  her  hands,  "  your  inhuman 
father  abandons  us." 

Unable  to  sleep,  she  resisted  the  entrea- 
ties of  her  woman,  and  refused  to  go  to  bed; 
tlie  image  of  despair,  she  sat  at  the  win- 
dow listening  to  the  distant  sounds  of 
wheels,  as  they  passed  from  the  fatal  mas* 
querade :  at  length  a  hackney-coach  stop- 
ped at  the  door,  and  shrieking  with  joy, 
she  exclaimed — *^  It  is  Monteith!"  but 
another  moment  contradicted  this  hope;  it 
was  the  earl  of  Avondale,  who  had  been 
among  the  hackney-coachmen,  to  gain  in- 
telligence, if  possible,  of  the  fugitives ;  but 
totally  unsuccessful,  he  had  merely  called 
to  inquire  afler  lady  Monteith;  she  bad 
fully  expected  to  see  her  husband  descend 
from  the  hackney-coach,  but  when  Avoir- 
dale  stood  before  her,  the  disappointment 
was  too  much  for  her  spirits ;  she  cast  on 
him  a  despairing  look,  and  sunk  back  faint- 
ing on  her  chair.  Avondale  waited  to  see 
her  restored  to  sense ;  he  then  advised  her 


Gb^ZALO  de:  baldivia*  dt 

being  immediately  put  to  bed,  and  depart- 
ed with  a  heart  torn  with  anguish,  pitying 
the  wretched  wife,  yet  still  refusing  to 
think  dishonourably  of  the  husband. 

In   addition  to  her   own  distress,  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt  had  much  to  bear 
from  tlie  wild  sorrow  of  Walter  and  Isa- 
l>ella,  who  were  not  to  be  consoled  for  the 
mistress  on  whom  their  affectionate  hearts 
doted.     In  a  state  df  the  utmost  alarm, 
the  countess  waited    the  appearance  of 
Avondale,  well  aware  that  before  he  re- 
turned home  he  would  aill  on  her.     More 
than  two  hours  were  passed  by  the  coun- 
tess, in  vain  attempts  to  sooth  the  fears  of 
the  afflicted  Africans,  who,  in  the  unceiv 
tEunty  of  Rosavi va's  fate,  pictured  to  them- 
^Ives  her  being  involved  in  e\nis  of  th^ 
most  black  and  terrible  nature;  Isabella 
remembered  how  unwiUing  lady  Rosaviva 
was  to  go  to  the  masquerade,  and  Walter, 
bis  own  prophetic  feelings  when  he  saw 
her  cross  the  hall  with  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  and  his  repeated  wish  that  she  should 
remain  at  home« 

VOL.  IV.  c 
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It  was  near  eight  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, when  a  loud  knock  at  the  street-door 
made  the  countess  hurry  to  the  hall,  in  the 
hope  that  some  intelligence  had  arrived;  it 
was  the  earl  of  Avondale,  pale  and  deject- 
ed; he  followed  her  to  the  apartment  where 
slie  had  ordered  breakfast  to  be  prepared; 
for  some  moments  they  both  continued 
silent,  but  the  eyes  of  the  coiintess  were 
fixed  on  him  in  fearful  expectation. 

At  length  constraining  himself  to  speak, 
the  earl  said — *'  You  expect,  no  doubt, 
that  I  bring  you  news  of  lady  Rosa\dva  de 
Molines;  alas!  my  dear  m^dam,  I  have 
learned  only  a  thousand  contradictory  re*- 
ports,  all  which  tend  to  confuse  and  render 
more  uitricate  the  affair,  rather  than  throw 
light  uj^on  it." 

"  Wherever  the  dear  unfortunate  Rosa- 
Yi\"a  is  concealed, '  said  the  countess,  "  may 
Heaven  preserve  her  !  for  I  am  well  con- 
vinced her  absence  is  compulsatory," 

"  By  lady  Louisa  Feversham,  and  other 
of  our  friends,*"  resumed  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  "  I  was  told,  that  I  myself,  under 
pretence  of  your  being  suddenly  taken  ill, 


lad  led  lady  Rosaviva  from  the  Modrish 
xuiy,  with  which  we  had  just  before  been 
iandng ;  but  at  the  very  moment  this  cir* 
nmustanoe  was  said  to  have  taken  place,  I 
Kras,  with  die  marquis  of  Feversham,  endea- 
muring  to  procure  for  her  a  glass  of  lemon- 
ide»  which  the  crowd  prevented  my  ob- 
taining  as  ^oon  as  I  wished,  and  unhappily 
delayed  me,  while  some  villahi,  taking  ad- 
iwitage  of  my  absence,  habited  like  my- 
self,  succeeded  in  imposing  on  ber,  and  led 
ber  away.  Sir  Francis  Barry  told  me,  hg 
(aw  Monteith  quit  the  duchess  of  AVinter- 
x>n's  as  he  entered,  in  earnest  conversation 
writh  a  mask  in  tlie  habit  of  an  astrologer; 
ady  Sullivan  assured  me  that  a  few  mo- 
ments before  supper  was  announced,  she 
jaw  three  ladies  in  the  pavilion,  one  in 
Moorish,  the  second  in  Spanish  costume, 
and  the  third  dressed  as  a  duenna;  these 
masks  several  persons  of  her  party  had 
pointed  out  as  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines, 
lady  Monteith,  and  the  countess  of  Hart- 
court.'' 

The  countess  shook  her  head. 

f2 


i 


100  GOKZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

**  Alas,  my  dear  madam!"  resumed 
Avondale,  "  I  am  convinced  that  part  of  \ 
these  reports^  are  false,  and  know  not  what 
credence  to  give  the  rest ;  I  saw  in  the 
picture  gallery  two  persons,  whom  I  mis- 
took  for  lady  Rosaviva  stnd  Monteith,  but 
have  now  reason  to  believe  it  was  notthem; 
it  is  too  evidait  we  have  all  been  made  the 
dupes  of  some  detestable  stratagem,  of 
which  the  lovely,  innocent  Rosaviva  wiH 
be  the  sufferbig  victim.*' 

"  I  trust  not,"  replied  the  countess; 
**  into  whatever  hands  she  has  fallen,  le^ 
member  she  cannot  be  hidden  from  the  eye 
of  Providence ;  you  do  not  suspect  Mon- 
teith  r 

"  No,"  replied  Avondale,  **  I  would 
pledge  my  soul  upon  his  honour ;  his  ab- 
sence only  serves  to  convince  me,  that  tlie 
same  enmity  pursues  the  angelic  RosaTiva 
•and  himself." 

"  What  step,"  asked  the  covmtess,  "  shall 
we  pursue?  I  am  bewildered,  and  know  not 
how  to  proceed." 

**  I  have  already  set  the  police-oflScenf 
to  work,**  said  the  earl,  "  and  have  given 
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Mpders  for  adTertisements,  offering  rewards, 
in  all  the  newspapers." 

The  countess  now  related  lady  Mon- 
t^th's  adventure  with  the  black  domino — 
•*  But  when  we  reached  the  pavilion,"  said 
sbe^  **  we  saw  only  a  mountebank,  who 
ofiered  pills  to  cure  jealousy,  and  a  for- 
tancrteller,  who  rudely  seized  lady  Mon- 
feith^s  hand,  and  poring  over  it,  told  her 
die  was  bom  to  great  trouble,  and  would 
ahordy  lose  by  death  or  separation  a  dear 
friend ;  perceiving  lady  Monteith  listen  to 
this  nonsense  with  serious  attention,  I  hur- 
ried her  away,  when  the  fortune-teller 
turning  to  me,  said — *  The  wisdom  that  af- 
fects  to  despise  my  prescience  may,  before 
many  hours  have  flown,  acknowledge  me  a 
true  oracle." 

"  Heaven  defend  the  lovely,  innocent 
Rosaviva !"  exclaimed  Avondale ;  "  the 
enemy  her  virtues  has  created,  it  appears 
bom  corroborating  circumstances,  had  as- 
nsting  associates  at  the  masquerade;  for 
all  who  addressed  either  myself  or  lady 
Monteith,  appeared  t^  have  the  same  dc- 
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sign  in  view,  to  kindle  jealousy  and  black- 
en  the  reputation  of  her  whose  soul  is  pu- 
rity and  hc»K)ur;  for  nothing  short  of  her 
own  confession  would  induce  me  to  encoiu 
rage  an  idea  derogatory  to  the  fair  fame  of 
ladv  Rosaviva  de  Molines.'^ 

"  May  Heaven  restore  her  to  tis  r*  said 
the  countess,  **  and  discover  the  contriver 
of  tliis  dreadful  transaction.*' 

"Grant  me  to  know  this  enemy,  t\m 
fiend,"  replied  Avondale,  the  crimson  of 
indignation  fhishing  on  hh  pale  cheeky 
•*  and  I  will  revenge  with  interest  this 
outTF.ge  on  the  worshipped  of  my  heart— I 
^\'ill  have  vengeance  for  her  injuries  and 
my  own  sufferings?  but  I  must  begonej^ 
nor  waste  the  moments  that  should  be  em- 
ployed in  her  recovery." 

"  What  course,"  inquired  tli€  countess, 
^  do  you  next  intend  to  take  ?" 

•'  It  is  my  intention,"  replied  the  earl^ 
**  to  proceed  immediately  for  Dover ;  pe^ 
haps  her  persecutor  may  design  for  France. 
Angels  guard  you,  dear  madam  !"  said  he, 
*'  pray  for  my  successJ' 
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"  Most  fervently,  be  assured,  beloved  de 
Grey,**  replied  the  countess,  as  the  closing 
door  hid  him  from  her  sight. 

A  thousand  terrible  suspicions  darted 
through  the  brain  of  the  countess,  as  she 
continued  leaning  her  head  on  her  hand ; 
she  remembered  that  many  of  the  costly 
diamonds  that  ornamented  the  Moorish 
habit  worn  by  lady  Rosaviva  had  beert 
sent  to  madame  Saillons,  to  be  disposed 
according  to  her  fancy;  it  was  possible 
that  this  woman,  seduced  by  the  richness 
of  the  jewels,  might  have  plotted  to  decoy 
her  from  the  masquerade-— to  rob — perhaps 
to  murder  her ;  the  blood  of  the  countess 
ran  cold  at  the  horrible  suggestion :  lady 
Gertrude  Montalban  next  became  suspect- 
ed of  the  anonymous  letters  received  by 
lady  Monteith  and  the  earl  of  Avondale ; 
she  had  been  considered  the  author,  and 
those  letters  appeared  to  the  countess  to  be 
the  beginning  of  the  present  mysterious 
and  afflictive  event. 

A  severe  headache  prevented  the  coun- 
tess from  going  out  that  day ;  but  after  a 
tolerable  good  night's  rest,  the  following 
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morning  she  ordered  her  carriage  to  the 
iiincy-rooms  of  madame  Saillons ;  here  she 
Ibund  only  her  clerks  and  dress-makers^ 
from  whom  she  learned  that  madame  Sail- 
lons had  that  morning  set  off  for  Paris,  to 
purchase  point  lace  for  tlie  wedding-suit  of 
lady  Louisa  Feversham^ 

Disappointed  in  her  design  of  examining 
madame  Saillons^  the  countess  directed  her 
carriage  to  lady  Gertrude  MontalbaD*s» 
who  received  her  with  an  air  of  unusual 
stiffness  and  hauteur — "  The  motive  of 
my  present  visit,  lady  Gerti-tjde,"  said  the 
countess,  "  is  to  inquire  whether  any  in- 
telligence has  reached  you  respecting  lady 
Bosaviva  de  Molines  ?" 

"  No,  really,  madam,"  replied  lady  Ger- 
trude; "  my  friends  are  extremely  delicate 
on  the  subject,  knowing  my  close  connex* 
ion  with  the  Monteith  family." 

"  You  will  pardon  me,"  said  the  coun- 
tess,. "  for  not  evincing  an  equal  delicacy ; 
but  I  really  do  not  perceive  what  the 
Monteith  family  have  to  do  with  the  dis- 
appearance of  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines/* 

"  You  certainly  cannot  be  ignorant,  itu> 
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dam,"  replied,  lady  Gtertrude,  "  that  lord 
Monteith  has  not  been  seen  since  the  mas- 
querade; and  that  lady  Monteith,  poor  dear, 
injured  woman,  is  breaking  her  heart." 

^'  To  lord  Monteith's  absence,"  resumed 
the  countess,  "  I  am  no  stranger,  nor  yet 
to  the  grief  and  suspicions  of  lady  Mon- 
teith ;  and  though  I  am  not  competent  to» 
account  for  the  absence  of  lady  Rosaviva  or 
lord  Monteith,  I  am  so  thoroughly  per- 
suaded of  the  honour  and  rectitude  of  both, 
that  I  would  pledge  my  existence  their 
disappearance  has  not  been  voluntary,  and 
that,  so  far  from  being  together,  they  are' 
unacquainted  with  the  fate  of  each  other." 

**  The  public  hold  a  different  opinion," 
said  lady  Gertrude ;  "  they  believe  they 
are  gone  off  together,  as  you  Avill  perceive 
from  the  perusal  of  this  newspaper."  She 
then  pointed  out  a  paragraph,  which  the 
countess,  with  extreme  concern,  read. 

"  TIte  jealousy  of  lady  M h^  which 

lately  reduced  her  to  the  brink  qfthe  graven 
it  appears,  teas  not  without  Jbundation, 
her  Juithlfiss  lord  having,  it  is  reported^ 
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eloped  from  the  d u  of  TV- 71' s  ma^^ 

querad€y  with  lady  M^ —  de  itf— — « ; 
they  are  now  believed  to  be  on  their  way  to 

Sh — h  A ca,  where  the  fraU  fair  one 

has  considerable  possessionsJ* 

"  The  writer  of  this  paragraph,"  said  the 
Gountess  of  Hartcourt,  "  has  the  blackest 
of  hearts;  and  I  am  not  without  suspi- 
cion," continued  she,  fixing  her  eyes  on  tb^ 
face  of  lady  Gertrude^  "  of  the  person." 

"  Indeed !"  replied  lady  Gertrude,  withf 
an  air  of  coldness ;  "  but  as  suspicion  is  wot 
proof,  the  writer  may  exult  securely  in  the 
mischief  the  paragraph  will  occasion,  whe- 
ther false  or  true." 

"  You  are  certain,"  returned  the  coui>- 
tess,  "  that  it  is  the  invention  of  malice — a 
false  and  scaAidalous  aspersion  of  the  cha- 
racteis  of*  two  strictly-honourable  persons.'* 

"  I  am  certain,"  repeated  lady  Gertrude, 
"  you  give  me  credit  for  superhuman 
knowledge ;  it  would,  believe  me,  madani, 
give  me  much  pleasure  to  restore  peace  to 
the  hearte  the  conduct  of  lady  Rosaviva 
de  Molines  has  so  deeply  wounded :  no 
person,  I  am  certain,  would  do  more  tlian 
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fayself  to  remove  the  afflictions  of  lady 
Monteith,  and  bestow  happiness  on  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  whose  predilection  in  fa- 
voiir  of  his  cousin  has  occasioned  pangis 
unutterable." 

Lady  Gertrude  paused,  blushed,  and  af- 
fected to  smother  a  sigh. 

The  countess  of  Hailcourt  had  not  been 
unobservant  of  thef  pains  taken  by  lady 
Gertrude  to  attract  tlie  notice  and  seduce 
the  affections  of  the  earl  of  Avondale ;  but 
knowing  the  true  estimate  he  made  of  her 
character,  she  felt  authorised  to  put  an  end 
to  any  hopes  she  might  be  inclined  to  en^ 
courage  of  hereafter  succeeding  in  her  de- 
iigns  on  him. 

"  The  affections  of  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale^**  replied  the  countess,  *^  are  founded 
on  reason,  on  a  knowledge  of  the  virtues 
and  amiable  disposition  of  his  cousin — a 
conviction  w  hich  no  dark  plottings  of  ma- 
lice, no  stratagems  of  envy,  no  schemes  of 
ambition,  will  ever  be  able  to  remove,  or 
even  shake ;  and  I  am  certain,  if  fate  has 
ordained  an  eternal  separation  between 
lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines  and  the  earl  pf 
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Avondale,  her  image  will  never  be  efiaced 
from  his  bosom  by  a  second  love,  nor  wiB 
he  ever  solicit  or  accept  the  hand  of  ano- 
ther." 

The  anger  and  mortification  of  hidyGeir 
trude  were  visible  to  the  countess,  who 
rose  and  took  her  leave,  obsen^ing,  as  she 
left  the  house,  that  wherever  lady  Rosavi- 
va  was  detained,  the  watchful  eye  of  Pro* 
vidence  would  protect  her. 

'^  Doubtless/'  rephed  lady  Gertrude; 
sneeringly,  and  imitating  the  countess's 
tone,    "  innocence    is  Heaven's  peculiar 


care." 


'^  Neither,"  returned  the  countess,,  look- 
ing  her  in  the  face,  "  will  it  permit  guilt 
tx)  escape  detection ;  the  slanderers  of  lady 
Rosaviva  will  be  lield  up  to  public  sconii, 
and  the  hearts  they  have  attempted  to  de- 
ceive will  feel  for  them  contempt  and  ab- 
horrence/* 

^*  Then  be  it  my  dehght,"  said  lady  Ger- 
trude, as  the  carriage  of  the  countess  drove 
from  her  door,  "  to  torture  the  hearts  I 
have  failed  to  subdue ;  and  since  the  proud 
Avondale  will  not  be  mine,  let  my  arts  se- 
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paratc  him  for  ever  from  her  he  has  dared 
to  prefer ;  be  it  the  solace  of  my  mortifica^ 
tioiis  to  ruin  her  fame,  and  make  an  union 
between  them  impossible." 

For  some  days  lady  IMonteith  resigned 
herself  to  jealousy  and  despair ;  deaf  to  aH 
the  arguments  and  persuasions  of  her 
firietids,  she  persisted  in  the  torturing  be- 
lief that  Monteith  and  ladv  Rosaviva  had 
long  concerted  their  elopement — "  Oh, 
yes,"  said  she,  "  he  had  no  doubt,  lon§ 
before  that  fatal  masquerade,  plarmed  the 
abandonment  of  his  wretched  wife  and  un* 
offending  children ;  and  while  the  treache- 
rous, artful  Rosaviva  deceived  me  with 
professions  of  friendship,  she  had  arranged 
with  n^y  husband  the  dreadful  scheme  that 
was  to  devote  me  to  wretchedness." 

**  And  yet,"  said  the  countess  of  Hart- 
court,^  *  strong  as  are  your  suspicions,  and 
much  as  appearances  are  against  lady  Ro- 
saviva, there  is  a  circumstance  which,  to 
impartial  minds,,  pleads  greatly  in  favour  of 
her  innocence." 

Lady  Monteith,  with  a  look  of  anguish, 
jreplied — "  Oh,  if  there  is  a  hope  to  whiek 
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my  soul  may  cling — if  there  is  the  shadow  , 
of  a  supposition  that  Monteith  is  faithfiil, 
and  Rosaviva  virtuous,  name  it,  and  snatch 
me  from  despair." 

"  Is  it  not  probable,"  said  the  countess, 
^*  that  if  an  elopement  had  been  planned, 
some  kind  of  preparation  would  have  been 
made  ?  lady  Rosaviva  has  not  taken  with 
her  so  n;iuch  as  a  change  of  linen ;  even  her 
purse  remains  in  the  drawer,  with  a  pocket- 
book,  which  contains  documents  of  the 
highest  consequence  tp  her  fortime  " 
•  Lady  Monteith  hastily  rang  the  bell, 
and  desired  to  see  Fairford,  the  valet  of 
lord  Monteith — "  When  I  spoke  with  you 
before,"  said  ladv  Monteith,  "  I  forffot  to 
ai/k  you  what  clotlies,  what  linen,  lord 
Monteith  had  taken  with  him  ?" 

**  My  lord  has  not  with  him  so  much  as 
a  cravat,"  replied  Fairford,  "  and  must,  I 
should  suppose,  be  in  great  want  of  a 
change  of  linen  ;  I  before  offered  your  lady- 
ship the  keys  my  lord  gave  into  iriy  charge 
the  night  of  the  masquerade." 

The  valet  being  dismissed,  lady  Mon- 
teith acknowledged  that  she  drew  some 
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comfort  from  the  certainty  that  no  prepa- 
ration had  been  made  on  the  part  of  lord 
Monteith  or  lady  Rosaviva  for  an  elope- 
ment. 

"  Consider  this  conviction,"  said  the 
countess,  ^  as  tlie  particular  favour  of  Pro- 
vidence, designed  to  remove  from  your 
mind  unjust  and  injurious  suspicion  ;  con- 
sider it  as  the  precursor  of  returning  happi- 
ness, and  let  it  enable  you  to  support  your 
present  affliction  with  fortitude ;  let  it  re- 
Oiind  you  that  you  are  a  mother,  and  that 
in  the  absence  of  their  father,  your  children 
have  double  claims  upon  your  care  and  at- 
tention ;  rouse  yourself  from  this  sorrow— 
this  despondency,  which,  wliile  it  preys 
upon  your  health,  gives  a  triumph  to  the 
enemy  of  your  peace,  who  rejoices  at  the 
success  of  machinations  that  plunge  you 
in  despair.'* 

A  ray  of  hope  now  visited  the  sorrowing 
bosom  of  lady  Monteith;  the  representa- 
tions of  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  intro- 
duced the  possibility  of  Monteith's  fidelity, 
in  spite  of  condenming  circumstances ;  his 
children  were  tenderly  beloved,  and  for 
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their  sakes  she  determined  to  struggle  with 
lier  afflictions ;  again  she  received  the  visits 
of  her  friends,  and  though  her  heart  still 
doubted,  she  prayed  to  be  satisfied  that 
llosaviva  was  yet  worthy  of  her  friend- 
ship ;  and  to  this  end  she  left  no  method 
untried  that  she  conceived  likely  to  dis- 
cover the  concealment  of  Monteith,  the 
mystery  of  whose  disappearance  still  re- 
mained a  secret  to  the  public* 

While  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  and 
lady  Monteith  remained  in  a  state  of  the 
most  painful  suspense  and  uncertainty, 
unable  to  obtain  intelligence  of  any  sort 
that  could  tend  to  alleviate  their  sorrows, 
or  diminish  their  apprehensions,  the  daily 
papers  were  filled  with  paragraphs  inju- 
rious to  the  reputation  of  lady  Rosavivade 
T\Iolines,  who  was  confidently  stated  to  be 
living  in  retirement  with  lord  IVIonteith,  as 
\i\%  chtre-amie ;  and  much  as  lady  Monteith 
struggled  to  conquer  the  feelings  of  jea- 
lousy thivt  tortured  her  bosom,  she  could 
not  help  yielding  belief  to  the  general  opi- 
nion.  Far  different  were  the  ideas  of  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt^,  who,  though  she 
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could  in  no  way  account  for  the  absence  of 
lord  Monteith,  still  entertained  suspicions 
of  madame  Saillons;  that  Rosaviva  had 
been  murdered  for  the  sake  of  her  dia- 
monds, was  an  idea  that  took  firm  posses- 
sion of  her  mind,  and  being  obliged  to  con- 
£ne  these  thoughts  to  her  own  bosom,  add- 
ed to  her  anguish. 

la  the  mean  time,  the  earl  of  Avondale, 
without  stopping  to  take  refi-eshment  or 
xest,  arrived  at  Dover,  where  he  learned 
,  that  a  gentleman  and  lady  in  outlandish 
dresses  had  arrived  there  in  a  hired  post- 
chaise,  and  that  they  had  gone  almost  ini- 
mediately  on  board  a  packet-boat,  which 
was  ready  to  sail  when  they  arrived ;  from 
the  account  of  the  waiters  at  the  inn,  it 
appeared  that  the  lady  was  in  high  spirits^, 
^rfectly  content,  and  willing  to  proceed  to 
France,  for  they  had  seen  the  gentleman 
'  kiss  her  hand,  which  she  did  not  at  all  re- 
45ent ;  and  that  tlie  lady  had  offered  a  young 
woman,  the  niece  of  the  mistress  of  tlie 
Iiouse,  very  high  wages  to  go  with  her  in 
the  capacity  of  waiting-mjiid^ 
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This  account,  delivered  with  all  the  sim- 
plicity of  truth,  considerably  increased  the 
agony  of  Avondale's  mind ;  from  the  de- 
jgcription  given  by  the  waiters  of  the  per- 
son  and  dress  of  these  strangers,  hot  a  doubt 
remained  but  they  were  lord  Monteith  and 
lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines;  and  as  firom 
the  report  of  the  people  of  the  inn,  it  ap« 
peared  that  her  manner  evinced  neither 
displeasure  nor  repugnance,  the  earl  of 
Avondale  began  to  think  it  folly  and  mad- 
ness in  him  to  pursue  them  further — "  She 
ba8  made  her  election,"  said  he ;  "  she  is  her 
own  mistress,  and  perfectly  at  liberty  to 
act  as  she  thinks  proper ;  I  am  not  autho- 
rised— I  have  no  right  to  force  her  from 
the  arms  of  the  villain  who  has  seduced 
her — I  thought  her  purity  itself.  Oh^ 
what  a  difeadful  fall  is  here !  wretched  Ro- 
saviva, what  will  be  your  agonies  here- 
after, when  you  reflect  on  the  ruin  of  your 
fame,  which  once  stood  so  proudly  emi- 
nent— when  you  remember  the  disgrace 
you  have  brouglit  on  friends  who  idolized 
you — v/hen  your  mind  recalls  the  injured 
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lady  Monteith,  whom  you  have  robbed  of 
a  husband,  and  her  innocent  little  ones  of 
their  father!" 

While  these  thoughts  passed  in  the  braiu 
of  Avondde,  he  determined  to  return  to- 
London,  and  leave  to  their  fate  a  pair  un- 
worthy of  his  pursuit  or  solicitude ;  but 
while  his  hand  was  on  the  bell,  to  order  a 
chaise  for  his  return  to  town,  he  learned 
that  a  packet  was  that  moiAent  to  sail  for 
Cidais ;  love,  resentment,  and  jealousy^ 
were  bcwling  in  his  mind ;  the  two  latter 
urged  him  to  go  back  to  London,  but 
love,  full  of  tender  compassion,  presented 
Rosaviva  already  repentant  of  her  error^ 
9nd  in  want  of  a  friend  to  rescue  her  from 
vice  and  misery — "  I  will  proceed  to 
France,"  said  the  earl ;  "  if  I  can  but  meet 
them,  she  will  be  persuaded — she  will  re- 
turn to  virtue — Monteith  will  remember 
the  claims  of  his  wife  and  children — ^he  will 
relinquish  her  whom  he  has  undone — ^lie 
shall — ^he  must — or  my  arm — be  still,  re- 
vengeful passions !  be  calm,  my  bosom  f 
let  me  act  with  fortitude,  ^^ith  decision ; 
but  let  not  mv  liand  shed  the  blood  of  th<> 
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man  I  once  honoured  and  respected ;  let 
me  not  make  the  virtuous  lady  Monteith 
a  widow,  and  her  children  fatherless." 

Sick  in  mind  and  fatigued  in  body,  the 
earl  of  Avondale  reached  the  English  ho- 
tel at  Calais,  where,  unable  to  proceed,  he 
Tvas  obliged  to  go  to  bed.  The  next  day, 
on  renewing  his  inquiries,  he  found  that 
the  persons  he  was  in  search  of  had  been 
there,  and  that  the  lady  had  taken  with 
her  the  sister  of  a  viarchand  de  mode,  who 
lived  a  few  doors  down  the  street.  The 
doubts  of  Avondale  were  at  an  end  whai 
lie  entered  the  shop  of  madame  Denoyer, 
for  he  beheld  the  Moorish  dress  worn  by 
Rosaviva  at  the  masquerade,  in  the  hands 
of  a  young  girl,  w^ho  w  as  busily  employed 
in  stripping  off  the  superb  silver  fringe 
with  which  it  was  ornamented.  Madame 
Denoyer  had  wTitten  down  the  name  of 
milord  Anglais  and  the  beautiful  lady  on  a 
card,  but  she  could  not  find  it ;  she  knew^ 
however,  that  they  were  gone  to  Paris,  and 
that  she  had  given  them  a  direction  to  her 
cousin,  monsieur  Parisot,  who  had  superb 
lodgings  to  let  in  the  Rue  St.  Hillary. 
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Thither  also  the  earl  of  Avondale  went, 
Init  found  to  his  great  disappointment  that 
lie  could  not  be  accommodated  in  the 
house  of  monsieur  Parisot,  who,  with  much 
importance,  boasted  that  his  house  was  en- 
tirely engaged  by  a  new-mamed  pair. 

Avondale  started  and  turned  pale ;  but 
XHiheeding  his  agitation,  monsieur  Parisot 
continued — "  If  one  marriage  is  not  suffi- 
cient for  milord  Anglais  at  London,  they 
have  gone  through  the  ceremony  twice; 
in  the  moiiiin^  at  Notre  Dame,  in  the 
evening  at  the  ambassador's  cliapel." 

What   depravity !"    said  Avondale, 

what  a  mockery  of  sacred  rites !" 

Finding  that  the  new-married  pair  were 
out,  Avondale  was  about  to  depart,  when 
a  carriage  stopping  at  the  door,  agitated 
him  so  much  that  he  was  obliged  to  sit 
down.  The  staircase  was  opposite  where 
the  earl  sat,  and  the  persons  entering  from 
the  street  were  compelled  to  pass  through 
the  hall  to  reach  the  staircase. 

Never  before  did  Avondale  feel  repug- 
nant  to  meet  Rosaviva,  but  now  he  wished 
that  his  first  encounter  with  Monteith  had  ^ 
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been  without  witness ;  but  there  wns  no 
^alternative,  and  he  stood  up  to  face  the 
.man  whom  he  once  loved  as  a  fiiend,  but 
now  esteemed  his  worst  and  direst  foe,  who 
had  wrested  from  him  all  earthly  happir 
ness ;  a  voice  now  sounded  on  his  ear,  but 
it  was  not  Monteith's ;  he  stepped  forward, 
and  beheld  colonel  Sligo  and  his  new- 
made  bride. 

The  joy  of  this  discoveiy  prevented  for 
a  moment  his  offering  congratulations  on 
their  marriage;  while  they,  all  astonish- 
ment, inquired  to  what  lucky  chance  they 
owed  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  earl  of 
Avoiidale  at  Paris? 

The  earl  briefly  related  the  mysterious 
event  tlmt  had  taken  place  the  night  of  the 
masquerade,  and  that,  deceived  by  the  de- 
scription of  the  dresses,  he  had  followed 
them  from  Dover  all  the  way  to  Paris. 

The  colonel  and  his  lady  laughed  heart- 
ily at  the  mistake ;  giddy,  thoughtless,  and 
imfeeling,  the  journey  of  Avondale  to 
them  appeared  an  excellent  joke ;  but  per- 
ceivmg  that  he  did  not  laugh  with  them, 
tliey  began  tg  condemn  the  conduct  of  lady 
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Hosaviva ;  but  here  he  was  equally  sensi- 
tive, and  being  too  polite  to  continue  a  to- 
pic they  saw  occasioned  so  much  pain^ 
they  changed  the  subject  to  their  own 
elopement,  and  ended  witli  uiviting  the 
earl  to  dine  and  go  to  the  opera  with. 
i:hem ;  the  heart  of  Avondale  was  not  tuned 
to  pleasure ;  his  thoughts  were  all  disso- 
nance ';  his  feelings,  tortured  by  doubt  and 
suspense,  forbad  his  enjoyment  of  ease  or 
pleasure ;  he  politely  dedined  their  invita- 
tion, and  returned  to  his  liotel,  to  give  or- 
ders for  retracing  the  way  be  had  50  rapid- 
ly travelled. 

The  meeting  with  the  colonel  and  his 
lady,  who  considet'ed  themfK^4v^s  safer  from 
pureuit  in  going  to  France  tlian  Scotland, 
had  given  some  ease  to  hi«  heait ;  it  re- 
vived the  hope  that  Rosaviva  might  be  in- 
nocent, the  possibility  that  JMonteith  and 
she  ware  not  together.  At  Calais  the  earl 
of  Avondale  met  mailame  Saillons,  who 
having  completed  her  purchase  of  the  point 
lace,  was  returning  to  London ;  the  same 
packet  brought  the  earl  and  her  to  Dover, 
where,  in  getting  out  of  the  boat,  she  let  a 
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small  box  fall  into  the  sea — "  DiaUe !"  said 
madame  Saillons,  "  I  am  ver  much  un- 
lucky !  that  be  von  petit  box  of  rouge-ve- 
getable, that  I  make  purchase  for  lady  (ier- 
trude  JMontalban ;  fi  done,  I  shall  lose  de 
favour  and  de  five  guinea  for  keep  de  littd 
secret" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  was  not  known  to 
madame  Saillons,  but  he  lost  not  a  word 
she  said  respecting  lady  Gertrude,  in  whose 
confidence  it  appeared  she  was  to  a  great 
extent ;  but  this  was  no  time  for  examina- 
tion— ^the  earl  saw  the  Frenchwoman  get 
into  a  stagecoach  for  London,  which  he 
shortly  after  followed  in  a  postchaise. 

His  pale  and  altered  countenance,  ex- 
pressive of  anguished  feehngs,  alarmed  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt ;  and  having  heard 
his  history  of  hopes,  fears,  and  disappoint- 
ments, she  insisted  that  he  sbould  retire  to 
bed,  and  endeavour  by  sleep  to  refi'esh  his 
jaded  spirits,  and  renew  his  exhausted 
powers. 


^ 
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CHAPTER  IIL 


*^^*M 


^*  Thoug)i  sutik  in^^rief  and  esercis'd  in  caro^ 
The  uoble  hentt  can  never  know  despair; 
Dut  while  around  faini  ^tttrnis  and  vrhirlwinds  rare, 
"ShaU  feel  und  own  tliat  Heav'a  has  powV  to  save : 
>E*en  while  he  «rrithes  wirh  pangs  of  fiercest  pain. 
Can  give  him  ea^  and  happiness  again ; 
Then  let  the  Thild  of  woe  buppress  )iis  sighs, 
Oontide  in  Heov'sy  and  hope  (or  brighter  skies.** 

The  carriage  into  which  lord  Monteith 
entered  with  the  astrologer  drove  so  fur 
riously  over  tlie  stones,  that  the  questions 

he  asked  were  lost  in  the  noise  and  velo* 

• 

t^ity  of  the  motion ;  to  converse  was  abto- 
hitely  impossible;  all  he  could  do,  therefore, 
was  to  make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  wait 
with  all  tlie  patience  he  could  muster  till 
the  carriage  should  stop  at  its  destination, 
which,  after  a  considerable  length  of  time^ 
^)ok  place  in  a  part  of  the  dty  utterly  un- 
known  to  lord  Monteith. 

VOL.  iVi  a  A 
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On  the  coach-door  beuig  opened,  he  dis- 
covered they  had  drawn  up  exactly  oppo- 
site a  mean-looking  narrow  court,  into 
which  the  astrologer  pointing,  said — "  Our 
ride  ends  here." 

Lord  INIonteith  felt  extremely  unwilling 
to  enter  the  court,  for  by  the  dear  star- 
light he  perceived  the  place  was  lonely, 
and  the  houses  so  very  shabby,  that  the 
idea  of  robbery,  and  by  a  natural  combina- 
tion of  ideas,  murder,  pressed  on  his  ima- 
gination; but  while  he  stood  irresolute, 
and  hesitating  to  follow  the  steps  of  the 
person  whom  he  had  so  imprudently  trust- 
ed, the  carriage  drove  off;  and  though  be 
called  after  the  driv»  to  stop,  was  out  of 
«ight  in  a  moment—"  I  am  lost,"  thought 
Monteith,  as  he  observed  the  astrcdoger 
fumbling  in  his  bosom  for,  as  he  supposed, 
k  pistol,  or  some  other  inclement  off  death; 
without  drawmg  forth  his  hand,  the  astro- 
loger said — "  Come,  my  lord,  we  lose  the 
precious  time,  and  I  am  impatient  to  g^ 
housed,  for  the  air  ^  bites  shrewdly — *tis  p 
nipping  frost." 

"  To  speak  in  plain  terms,"  replied  lord 
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JMonteith,  ^  I  have  no  desire  to  preened 
further,  for  I  fear  your  iiitention." 

^*  What  do  you  appr^aid  ?"  asked  thf 
Bfitrolc^er^  hastily. 

"That  you  are  decoying  me  to  pxnt 
more  secret  ispot,"  replied  Mcmteitb^  "  for 
the  puipose  of  robbing  me?* 

The  astrologa:  would  have  spoke,  }m0t 
lord  Montrith  continued — "  Hear  nM^out; 
if  jdunder  is  your  object,  whida  I  strongly 
fiuspect,  I  assiu'e  you  on  my  word  of  ho- 
nour, I  have  no  money  about  me,  nor  any 
tiling  eke  of  value;  the  ring  on  my  fin- 
^er,  and  tins,'*  taking  off  his  hat«  which 
was  festenfed  up  in  the  front  with  a  riqih 
3:)rilliant  star,  "  witli  my  ring,"  continued 
lord  Monteith,  **  I  will  part  only  with  life; 
hut  for  tliis  bauble,  pointing  to  the  star,  if 
your  necessities  force  you  to  depredatioiiu 
take  it  and  let  me  depart ;  and  assure  your- 
•45elf  I  will  never  inquire  after  the  diamonds, 
-or  mention  this  night's  adv^ture/* 

The  astrolc^er  put  back  the  hand  that 
3ield  towards  him  the  jewd,  ss^ing*^"  jf 
am  no  robber,  my  lord ;  I  solemnly  swear 

^2 
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I  have  not  conducted  you  hither  for  any 
purpose  of  plunder,  or  mtention  of  injuiy 
to  your  person ;  if  you  doubt  these  solemn 
assertions,  farewell — at  the  top  of  the  street 
is  a  tavern,  where  you  can — ^— ^ 

The  sincerity  of  the  astrologer's  manner 
restored  the  confidence  of  lord  Monteith; 
his  refusal  of  the  star  convinced  him  that 
robbery  was  not  intended;  his  curiosity  be- 
came stroller  than  «ver,  and  he  resolved 
to  see  the  end  of  the  adventure.  lifter? 
rupting  tl>e  astrologer's  speech,  he  bade 
him  lead  on — **  Be  thy  intents  wicked  or 
-charitable,''  said  lord  Monteith,  **  I  will 
follow  thee  * 

They  passed  through  the  narrow  court, 
and  into  a  dirty  lane,  at  the  bottom  of 
which  the  astrologer  stopped  before  a 
large,  old-fashioned  building,  and  drawing 
from  his  bosom  a  key^  opaied  tlie  street- 
door ;  a  lamp  was  burning  in  the  passage 
which  the  astrologer  todc  up,  and  re- 
questing lord  Monteith  to  foUow  him,  he 
led  him  across  an  antique  hall,  up  a  narrow^ 
ill-contrived  staircase,  into  a  long  gallery, 
at  the  end  of  which  an  open  door  discover^ 
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ed  the  blaze  of  a  comfortable  fire.  Having 
shewn  Monteith  into  this  room,  which 
was  hung  with  tapestry,  and  furnished 
with  heavy  chairs  and  massy  tables,  the 
astrologer  set  down  the  lamp,  which  threw 
on  the  hideous  figures  in  the  tapestry  a 
glare  that  rendered  them  slill  more  fright- 
liiL  Monteith  cast  a  glance  round  the  ex- 
tensive apartment,  and  its  gloomy  appear- 
ance did  not  tend  to  reconcile  him  to  his 
situation;  but  perceiving  the  astrcdoger 
throw  off  his  hat,  to  which  was  attached 
his  long  silver  hahr,  mask,  and  flowing 
beards  he  drew  nearer  to  the  lamp,  but  the 
countenance  be  surveyed  was  utterly  un- 
known to  him,  and  in  a  tone,  indicative  of 
uneasy  impatience,  he  said — **  Where  is 
the  person  you  taught  me  to  expect,  from^ 
whom  I  am  to  obtain  the  discoveries  you 
have  said  are  necessary  to  my  peace  ?f^  ' 
•  The  reply  of  the  astrologer  was  a  loud 
laugh. 

Lord  Monteith,  with  no  little  indigna- 
tion,^  said — "  As  I  do  not  understand  the 
joke,  I  cannot  partake  your  mirth.;  you 
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will,  however,  be  good  enough  iaorrecoHect 
I  wait  your  eluddation.** 

The  astrok^er  having  retreated  to  the 
door,  replied-^**  And  you  must  still  Wfrit 
till  I  am  at  Hbertj  to  gradiy  jour  eurin* 
srity." 

As  he  spoke  he  quitted  thef  rdoiti,  and 
slamming  the  door  after  him,  tamed  the 
key  on  the  astonished  Monteith,  whom 
rage  and  disappomtment  &>t  some  ms^ 
ments  deprived  of  utterance ;  but  presepfe* 
Ijr  reeovering  reflection,  he  k>udLy  denumi- 
ed  hi8  fiberty,  .and  with  aU  his  fbre^  lU 
tempted  to  burst  open  the  door ;  but  the 
oak>  of  which  it  was  made,  resisted  his  ef* 
fbrts^  and  fuiding  his  utmost  strength  in^ 
adequate  to  the  underteddng,  he  flew  tOt 
tiie  windows-,  but  these,  ta his  extreme  dis- 
appointment, he  discovered,  as  he  drew 
back  the  curtains,  were  narrow-pointed 
casements,  too  Sfnall  to  admit  the  passage 
of  a  child,  and  opening,  as  he  suppose^ 
by  the  dim  light  of  the  stars:  peeping  firom 
between  heavy  clouds,  on  a  paved  court  be* 
longing  to  the  house. 
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.  A  thousand  times  Monteith  Uamed  liis 
own  imprudent  curiosity  and  credulity, 
that  had  led  him  into  a  snare,  the  meaning 
of  which  bewildered  and  perplexed  his 
mind,  without  producing  a  solution  or 
cause  of  such  a  strange  procedure  against 
him.  Rt)bbery  did  not  appearto  be  in- 
tended, or  why  had  the  diamond  star  been 
revised  ?  Was  nmrder  designed?  Monteith 
tgikt  s  opld  shuddering  through  hjis  fram^^ 
a9  ,thLs  terribly  idea  crossed  l^s  imagi-* 
bation,  yet  he  could  recollect  no  enemy 
whose  hate  eould  possibly  be  so  imp^^cabld 
as  to  thirst  for  his  life,  though  his  situation 
warranted  thfe  fear  that  he  was  decoyed 
thitber  for  purposes  that  rendered  his  eter- 
nal  s^araticm  from  his  &nuly  but  too  pro- 
bable :  as  he  paced  the  room  in  distraction 
of  mmd,  he  perceived-  a  door  which  had 
hitherto  escaped  his  notice ;  perhaps  in 
that  room  his  murderers  were  concealed : 
but  though  unarmed,  he  determined  to 
fece  death  with  manly  fortitude ;  he  push- 
ed open  the  door,  which  admitted  him  into 
a  small  bedchamba*,  where,  on  the  dress- 
ing-table, be  saw  a  folded  paper  addressed 
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to  himself;  it  assured  him  the  bed  was 
well  aired,  and  prepared  for  his  reception  • 
that  he  might  repose  in  perfect  security,  for 
no  evil  was  designed  against  his-  persorr, 
further  than  detaining  hmi  a  piisoncF  for  a 
few  weeks. 

*'  A  few  weeks  P'  exclaimed  McHiteith  r 
•*  in  that  time  Julia  will  run  mad.  Wfialf 
mystery  is  this  by  which  I  am  surround- 
ed ?  who  is  it  that  presumes  to  put  my 
person  in  confinement?  but  I  wiH  not 
tamely  submit  to  this  detention — I  will,  if 
possiblie,  discover  why  I  have  been  de- 
coyed hither,  and  at  wliose  instigation.'* 
But  in  vain  did  lie  call  to  the  utmost  ex* 
tent  of  his  voice,  in  vain  he  beat  against 
the  door,  with  all  the  violence  of  ^  deter- 
mined spirit  struggling  for  liberty ;  the 
door  resisted  all  his  attempts  ta  fbrce  it 
open,  and  no  reply  was  made  to  his  loud 
calling,  except  by  the  hoarse  and  deep 
barking  of  a  dog  whom  he  had  disturbed 
and  who  expressed  his  displeasure  beneath 
the  windows  of  the  tapestry  chamber. 

At  length  all  was  profoundly  still,  and 
having  watched  the  last  spark  of  the  fire 
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till  it  went  out,  and  the  lamp  being  nearly 
in  the  same  state,  he  threw  himself  on  the 
bed,  not  entirely  free  from  apprehension^ 
notwithstanding  the  assurance  conveyed  in^ 
the  note ;  but  even  in  this  unpleasant  states 
sleep  surprised  him,  and  when  he  awoke 
the  next  morning,  he  found  that  some  per- 
son had  entered  the  room  while  he  slept,. 
fi>r  achange  of  linen  was  placed  by  his  bed- 
ade^  and  the  diamond  star  wiiich  he  had 
torn  fit)m  his  hat,  and  left,  in^  the  outer 
soom,  was  laid  on  the  dressing-table,  with  a 
paper  under  it,  on  which  was  wrote  in  a 
large  hand — ."  The  person,  who  detams  you^ 
is  not  a  robber*'* 

On  passing  into  tlie  outer  room,  lord 
Monteith  found  breakfast  prepared,  and  a 
good  fire,  which  was  necessary  to  give 
cheerfulness  to  •  a  large  gloomy  cliamber, 
rendered' more  dismal  by  the  sfiate  of  the 
weather,  a  tliick  snow  falling*— *•  I  M^ilL 
neither^  waste  my  strength  by  despair  orv 
famine^**  said  lord  Monteith,  pouring  out  a 
cup  of  coffee,  which  he  found  excellent; 
^  after  having  eat  and  drank,  I  will  again* 
iseconnoitre  my  prison." 

G  3^ 
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While  he  took  his  breakfast,  his  eye 
wandered  over  the  time-demolisbed  ti^ev- 
try,  t^e  coburs  of  which  in  some  parts  were 
so  faded  as  to  preclude  all  knowledge  of 
tiie  subject ;  while  in  othexSr  David  danc* 
ing  befcHre  the  ark,  SampsoB  tearing  the 
lion,  and  Goliah  defying  the  Isrsk^tes^ 
stood  frightfully  conspicuous. 

liord  Monteith  had  scarce  concluded 
his  meal,  when  he  he^rd  the  key  turn  in 
the  lock,  and  a  tafi  man  of  very  pecidiar 
coiintenance  entered  the  room,  followed  by 
an  extraordinary  large  Russian  stag'-hound; 
turning  to  tlie  dog,  in  a  foreign  accent, 
the  man  said — "  Nestor,  guard  the  door.'* 
Obedient  to  the  v/ord  of  command,  the  dog 
threw  his  huge  length  across  the  entrance, 
whare  he  remained  so  formidable  a  guard, 
that  Monteith  feared  to  rouse  him,  by  ab- 
tempting  to  liberate  himself  by  the  door. 

*^  Yotir  lordship  has  rested  well,  I  trust," 
said  the  man,  looking  at  him  from  under 
a  pair  of  bushy  black  eyebrows. 

**  Perfectly,"  replied  lord  Monteith  5 
f'  you  are  now,  I  suppose,  come  to  fulfil 
your  promise." 
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**  I  know  of  ncme  given  to  you,"  return- 
ed the  man,  taking  hold  of  the  tea-tray. 

"  Did  you  not  lead  me  hither,"  said 
lord  Monteith,  "  under  pretence  of  intrq* 
dudng  me  to  the  knowledge  of      ■■" 

/*  I  ttpver  had  the  honour  of  conversing 
with  you  in  my  life  before,"  an&wered  the 
ma£u 

"  How  1*^  returned  Monteith,  '^  wiH  you 
deny  that,  dii^guised  as  an  astrologei^  you 
d^coy^  me  kust  night  from  the  duchess  of 
Winterton's  masquerade  ?" 

**  The  science  of  astrology  I  never  yet 
pretended  to/'  said  tlie  man. 

Monteith  was  astonished  at  the  cool  ef- 
frcMitery  of  the  man,,  on  whom  fixing  his- 
eyes,  he  asked — "  Are  you  not  tlie  astro- 
loger ?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  man,  "  I  am  not ; 
I  repeat  to  you,  I  never  met  you  at  a  mas- 
querade  in  my  life — I  detest  sucli  mum- 
m^y.".  - 

•*  The  features  of  the  person  who  brought 
me  hither  much  resembled  yom-s,"  said 
lord  Monteith. 
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**  About  as  much  as  yours  do,"  returned 
the  man. 

'  •*  That  is  a  confession  that  you  know 
him,"  resumed  Monteith ;'  "  of  you  then, 
who  doubtless  are  acquainted  with  his  mo- 
tives, I  demand  why  I  have  been  brought 
hither?  why  am  I  detained?" 

•'  r  am  not  authorised  to  answer  ques- 
tions," replied  the  man ;  "  if  I  know  the 
astrologer,  it  is  more  than,  you  ever  wiU ; 
and  as  to  the  why  you  have  been  brought 
here — ^have  you  no  guess  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  lord  Monteith,  "  I  have 
not  the  most  distant  idea." 

"  Nor  1  neither,"  said  the  man,  snatch- 
ing up  the  tea-tray,  and  moving  towards 
the  door,  bawling  as  he  pushed  it  open 
with  liis  foot — "  Lissctte,  Lissette,  where 
are  you,  girl  ?" 

*^  Here,  father,"  replied  a  soft  female 
voice. 

Monteith  looked  towards  the  door,  and 
beheld  a  young  girl  of  pale  and  pensive 
countenance,  who  took  the  tea-tmy  from 
the  man,  and  instantly  departed  without 
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looking  into  the  room.  The  man  then 
returned^  and  having  stirred  the  fire,  asked 
lord  Monteith  at  what  hour  he  would  like 
to  dhxe  ? 

Having  replied  to  this  question,  lord 
Monteith  askedr^"  How  long  is  my  coui- 
fbiement  ta*  contdn  ue  ?" 

**  I  have  never  been  told,"  said  the  man; 

"  Can.  I  be  indulged  with  pen,  ink,  and 
paper  ?"  asked,  lord  Monteith, 

"  Yes,"  i?eturn€»d  tlie  man,  "  but  if  you 

-want  to  write  letters •"  He  paused  and 

smiled. 

**  I  do  want  to  write  letters,^!'  said  lord 
Monteith.. 

"  Well,  you  may  write  tliem,"  resuiyied 
the  man,  "  but  you  must  wait  for  their 
delivery.." 

"  How  long?"  asked  JMonteith. 

"  Till  you  are  at  liberty  to  put  them  in 
the  post-office  yourself,"  said  the  man. 

Lord  Monteith  surveyed  tlie  man,  and 
thought  it  possible  to  conquer  him,  but 
the  dog  was  doubtless  attached  to  his  mas^ 
ter,  and  would  prove  an  opponent  not  to 
be  overcome:  seeing  the  impossibility  of 
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escape,  he  askied  for  a  book — "  The  hoim 
will  be  long  and  tedious,''  said  he,  ^  oni 
will  need  some  amusemenf 

"  I  will  ask  the  girl,"  said  the  man ;  "  she 
perhaps  may  have  some  books,  but  for  my 
part  I  never  read— I  have  other  matters  to 
employ  my  attention,  and  occupy  my 
time."  As  he  i^ke  he  bade  Nestor  follow 
him ;  the  dog  immediately  obeyed,  and  was 
quitting  the  room,  when  the  man  pushing 
him  back — "  Stay  here,"  said  he,  "  Nestor^ 
and  keep  lord  Monteith  company  till  I  re- 
turn." 

The  dog  laid  himself  across  the  hearth ; 
the  door  was  left  open,  and  lord  Monteith, 
as  he  iBat,  beheld  at  the  extremity  of  the 
gallery  the  stairs  he  had  ascended — "  And 
what,"  said  he^  "  prevents  my  attempting 
my  escape?" 

He  started  from  his  chair  with  this  in- 
tent, but  the  dog  instantly  seized  him^ 
and  with  horrid  growlings  held  him  fast, 
till  the  return  of  the  man  released  him  from 
the  dread  of  having  the  flesh  torn  from  liis. 
arms. 

"  You  have  done  well  not  to  struggle," 
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latid^the  man,  calling  off  the  dbg;  "  Nes- 
tor  is  a  faithful  ^ard,  and  woiild  have  torn 
you  to  pieces.  Here  is  the  only  book  I  c?an 
find,"  said  he,  throwing  a  tattered  volume 
on  the  table.  "  To  the  street-door,  Nestor ; 
go,  boy,  guard — ^guard.'*  As  he  spoke  he 
left  the  room,  followed  by  the  dog,  and 
Monteith  heard  the  key  again  turned  in 
the  lock. 

"  Julia,  my  belof\'ed  Julia,  my  darling 
children,"  said  he,  "  you,  I  trusty  are  safe ; 
happy  I  am  certain  Julia  cannot  be,  while 
my  fate  is  thus  involved — thus  strangely 
wrapped  in  mystery,  and  for  escape  at  pre- 
sent it  appears  impossible."^  He  then  recoU 
lected  his  bedchamber  window,  and  hasten- 
ed to  examine  it ;  like  those  of  the  other 
room,  it  had  only  a  small  casement  that 
opened ;  but  the  wood-work  appeai*ed  so 
much  decayed,  that  he  thought  he  could, 
without  great  difficulty,  make  an  opening 
sufficiently  large  to  pass  tlirough ;  but  the 
prospect  beyond  lield  out  little  encourage- 
ment;  the  window  was  placed  on  whatapr 
peared  to  be  the  roof  of  a  stable,  and  far  as 
the  eye  could  readh,  only  the  tops  of  houses 
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were  to  be  seen. — "  Patience,  of  all  our  vu^ 
tues,"  said  lord  Monteitli,  "  is  the  most 
precious ;  and  mine  willy  or  I  am  greatly 
deceived,  have  sufficient  demands  upon  it 
before  the  conclusion  of  this  strange  ad* 
venture."  He  then  returned  to  the  sittingr 
room,  and  took  another  survey  of  the  win^ 
dows. there;,  they  looked  on  a  small  paved 
court,  above  which  they  were  at  least  twenty 
feet ;  the  court  was  surrounded  on  all  sides, 
by  high  walls,  under  one  .of  which  sat  a 
hen  with  a  brood  of  chickens ;  while  Mon^ 
teith  watched  the  hen  gathering  her  littie 
ones  under  her  wings,  a  tear  started  to  his 
eye ;  he  tbouglit  of  his  wife  and  chUdrenj^ 
and  the  distress  his  absence  must  occasion; 
while  he  stood  hopelessly  leaning  agaiiisi 
the  window-frame,  he  saw  Lissette,  with  a 
plate  in  her  hand,  come  into  the  court  to 
feed  the  chickens;  one  of  them  was  lame; 
this  he  saw  her  take  up,  examine,  and  ca^ 
ress  with  an  air  of  such  concern  and  tern 
derness,  as  convinced  him  she  had  a  kind 
and  feeling  heart. 

"  It  is  when  unobserved  by  the  world," 
said  Monteith,  **  that  the  natural  disposii^ 
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tion  appeal^;  and  humanity  and  feeKng  are 
as  evident  in  our  conduct  towards  a  chick- 
en, as  when  exercised  for  the  benefit  or  re- 
Kef  of  our  fellow-creature&r" 

While  Monteith  continued  to  watch 
Lisi^ette  and  the  chickens,  he  saw  the  man 
approach  her ;  he  could  not  hear  their  con- 
Tersation,  btit  supposed  it  related  to  him- 
self^ as  the  man  often  pointed  towards  the 
windows,  and  seemed  to  use  menacing  ac- 
tion ;  he  perceived  also  that  Lissette  wept, 
for  she  frequently  lifted  the  comer  of  her 
apron  to  her  eyes. 

At  length  they  left  the  court,  and  Mon- 
teith  returned  to  the  fireside  to  muse  oix 
his  disagreeable  situation — to  plan  and  re- 
ject methods  of  liberation ;  to  escape  from 
his  own  troubled  thoughts,  he  took  up  the 
book,  and  on  the  cover  found  the  name  of 
Sybilla  Beverly — ^'  Sybilla  Beverly !"  said 
lord  Monteith,  **  why  that  was  the  name 
of  the  former  possessor  of  Norley  Abbey ; 
this  is  very  strange !" 

A  vague  suspicion  of  his  enemy  now  en- 
tered his  mind,  but  recollecting  how  books, 
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are  tossed  about,  lost,  and  given  away,  fe 
could  not  consider  the  vc^ume  before  him 
as  proof  against  lady  Gertrude  Montalbdii, 
because,  though  Nwley  Abbey  now  be* 
longed  to  her,  the  book  might  be  tlie  pro- 
perty of  a  person  to  whoin  she  was  a  stim^ 
ger.  The  eontents  of  the  voluoie  were 
misoellaneous,  and  having  turned  .over 
many  of  the  pages,  at  last  be  began  to  read 

THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BVRNXITG  CAVMRJf. 

"  Twas  high  ou  a  mountain,  the  moraing  shone  py,. 
Flojranthe,  the  brown  maid,  alone  took  her  way  ; 
'  She  light  trod  the  turf,  while  she  cast  ber  dark  eje 
On  the  blue  scretchiog  arch  of  a  dear  suounersky. 

Tears  devv'd  her  bright  cheek,  for  just  then  from  her  side. 
That  monting  had  made  her  young  sister  a  bride ; 
.  The  bells  raf\g  out  merrily,  heaTily  slie 
.    Cried — "  AdiBUy  Rosabel,  I  am  parted  from  thee  ! 

Thy  statore  was  short,  and  thy  eyes  they  vere  blue^ 
i^ud  loose  o'er  thy  bosoui  tliy-yeUow  lu)ir  fiew ; 
I  never  thought  much,  I  confess,  of  thy  charms^ 
lliough  maiiy  gay  suitors  \voo*d  thee  to  tlieir  ann$» 

.  i  ne*er  won  a  smile,  nor  attracted  an  eye; 
.  Unregarded  I  sat,  were  Rosabel  nigh  ; 

A  fortuire  more  kind  may  in  future  betide,. 

Tor  Rosabel  now  is  lord  Rc^iiiuid\s  bride* 
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Jkl jT  form  is  majesticy  my  bosom  is  fair ; 
Like  wing  of  the  rav^n,  as  glcasy  my  hair; 
Like  jet  are  my  eyes,  yet  no  love  they  coimnan<l ; 
No  suitor  tome  has  e'er  offerM  his  hand. 

V  Ift  vain  I  my  hair  with  firesh  garlamls  eAtwise^ 
Id  vaJD  on  my  breast  does  the  sammer  rose  shine  ; 
They  wither  and  fiide,  aod  their  perfumes  invite 
No  k>ver  to  me^  neither  peasant  nor  knigtit. 

Along  the  wild  mountain  unheeded  I  rove ; 

My  ear  never  meets  the  soft  whisper  of  love ; 

Like  &  rose  of  the  desert,  I  waste  ray  perfume^ 

No  lip  drinks^my  sweetness^  no  eye  greets  m^y  bk>om.**^ 

Before  her  the  sea  rollM  its  billow  of  foam^ 
Far  distaia  the  gro^res  that  encircled  her  home  ;* 
Around  her  the  mountains  their  dark  shadows  llVrew^ 
Gigantic  m  form,  and  terrific  in  hue. 

Just  then  'o'er  the  hill-path  came  prancing  in  sight. 

Attracting  her  eye»  »nd  arrestiug  her  flighty 

A  knight  on  a  courser  he  tightly  did  rein^ 

Wliich  stamping  and  foaming  seetn'd  earth  to  disdai». 

The  knight^s  casque  was  burnirhM,  his  plume  snowy  white; 

His  armour  was  gold,  his  shield  dazzl'd  the  sight ; 

It  sparkled  and  glittered  like  fire  to  her  view, 

As  gmceful  bis  f^irm  from  the  steed's  back  he  threw. 

**  Oh  fair  one/^  he  cried,  **  I  have  heard  of  thy  nnme>, 
And  far-distant  am  come,  induc'd  by  thy  ikme; 
I  languished  and  si^h'd  ere  thy  form  I  could  see. 
And  now  my  breast  blazes  with  passiou  for  tbee*. 
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Haste,  quit  these  lone  monntains,  with  rae  for  thy  vuiJc; 
rii  leri<i  thee  where  grandeur  and  pleasure  preside  ;^ 
You  cannot  delight  iii  this  wild  savage  scene; 
Away  to  my  palace,  where  v'ju  ^baii  be  queen  I'' 

"^^  YouVe  a  stranger/*' she  cried^  and  her  hand  fmm^  kii' 

clasp 
She  struggled  to  free,  but  'twas  firm  in  his  grasp;. 
^*  I  must  not,  I  dare  not,  I  will  not  abicie; 
Kelease  nie,  sir  knight,  or  some  ill  will  betide.'' 

"  What  ill  can  betide,  and  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 
These  mountains  are  lonely,  no  mortal  is  near; 
On  my  truth,  on  ray  honour,  lair  trembler,  rely  ; 
Come,  mount  on  my  courser— toget Iter  we'll  fly/' 

••  I  dare  not,  sir  knight,  in  a  stranger  confide  ;^ 
On  the  back  of  that  coarser  I  never  could  ride  ; 
Ills  nostrils  breathe  flame,  and  his  feet  are  so  light, 
The  earth  seems  untouched  as  he  stretches  in  fiight.'^ 

He  prest  her,  he  knelt  at  her  feet,  and  he  swore 
That  he  lov'd  her,  as  never  had  youth  lov'd  before; 
He  sigh'd,  he  persuaded^  at  length  did  succeed ; 

I'loranthe  was  plac'd  on  the  knight's  coal-black  steed.. 

O'er  mountains  they  flew — their  converse  was  gay; 
Of  love  the  knight  talk'd,  and  not  long  heem'd^the  way. 
For  so  well  could  he  flatter,  and  wheedie,  and  smile, 
The  wild  tracts  they  pass'd  seem'd  scarcely  a  mile. 

At  length,  when  the  twilight's  grey  banner  was  rear'd^ 
And  only  a  ridge  of  rude  mountains  appear'd — 
''  Oh,  tell  mc,''  she  cried,  "  whither  fly  we  so  fast  ? 
The  road  it  seems  wild^  and  the  day.  closes  fa^t.. 
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X  am  weary  and  faint — ^Oh  !  when  shall  we  come 
To  this  paiace  of  yours,  sir  kjiigiit,  to  your  home  ?*' 
**  Not  tar  is  our  journey — ^it  ends  here  indeed," 
He  spoke,  and  spurred  into  a  cavern  his  steed. 

Twas  dark,  and  Floranil)e  fihriek'd  wild  with  affrit;ht. 
**  What  dire  place  is  this  ?"  and  she  clung  to  the  knight. 
**  Tis  the  entrance,"  lie  haid,  **  to  a  palace  of  mine  ; 
Take  courage,  niy  ^r;  you  will  soon  see  it  shine/' 

'Twas  stifling  and  hot,  as  the  s(eed  onward  fled ; 
Again  to  the  knight  slie  in  ag(iiiy  said — 
^  Oh,  takie  me,  sir  knight,  from  this  horrihle  den  1 
Return  me,  I  pray,  to  the  inountains  again  ! 

Jtfy  temples  are  throbbing,  my  brain  seems  on  fire ; 
Oh,  turn  thy  steed  round  !  I  request,  I  desire  ; 
I£  you  lo\^  me,  sir  knight,  to  the  iiills  turn  again  ; 
This  heataad  this  darkness  will  madden  my  brain/' 

The  knight  still  rode  on — "  If  your  bosom,*'  said  he, 
"**  Fek  a  passion  like  that  whicli  I  fuel  for  thee, 
In  darkness  or  light  you'll  expei-ieuce  n<)  fear, 
A«  long  as  tlie  ol()cct  adur'd  was  hut  near/ 

And  now,  on  a  sudden,  a  fierce  blaze  of  light 
Burst  at  once,  and  disclosed  to  her  terrififd  sight 
Huge  pillnrsy  and  arches  of  flame  sparkling  round  ; 
But  tlie  kuight  and  the  steed  no  longer  were  found. 

Before  her  a  throne  was  exalted  on  high, 
Enwreath'd  with  bright  sparkles  of  iv'ry  dye ; 
The  steps  were  of  flame — she  shriek'd^loud — ^*  I  enpirri 
Alas  J  I'm  enclo!»*d  in  a  palace  of  fire  V 
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Shooting  upwards,  the  fires  archM  over  he^head. 
As  through  the  wide  cavern  distracted  she  fled  ; 
But  vainly  she  flew,  for  on  flame^arting  wing. 
Opposing  lier  passage,  die  met  the  Fire  King. 

7\nd  horror-struck  now,  in  his  eyes  blazing  bright 
.•Sl»e  discover'd  the  glance  of  the  armour-clad  knight; 
Still, his  lip  the  same  smile  of  deceit  could  command,  ^ 
And  her  shuddVing  touch  fek  the  same  burning  han5. 

**  In  vain  would  you  fly,**  said  the  fierce  Fire  King; 
^*  Ynu  cannot  escape  from  the  speed  of  my  wing; 
You  ask'd  for  a  loiier— you  vow'd  to  be  mine — 
My  hold  on  your  bosom  I'il  never  resign. 

Cast  your  eyes  roimd  my  palace ;  the  flames  tbAt  aspire 
Form  the  wishes  of  lo^  and  its  ardent  desire; 
'Twas  love  that  you  wish'd  for,  and  love's  burning chnia 
^^  ound  tight  round  your  bosom  shall  ever  remain. 

And  ftill  shall  ray  form,  by  day  and  by  night, 
Clow  fierce  on  your  fancy,  and  flash  on  your  si»ht; 
I)y  magical  speH  you  shall  hate  me  and  fear, 
Afhniie  me,  despise  tne,  and  yet  hold  me  dear/'       ^  • 

On  his  throne  she  was  whirl'd,  aj.d  close  to  her  breast 
ills  own  burning  bosom  he  eagerly  prest; 
Around  her  he  folded  his  blue-flashing  wing, 
^nd  Floranthe  was  bride  to  the  fierce  Fire  King. 

MORAL. 
Beware  then,  ye  maidens !  of  vanity's  sway, 
Nor  let  curiosity  lead  you  astray  ; 
Be  deaf  to  the  strange  knight,  though  sweetly  he  smile, 
F<)r  hib^vordsy  though  lik«  honey,  are  meant  to  beguile. 
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If  you  foilow  his  laid,  yoa  arc  caught  in  luschnm ; 
In  your  bosom.  !.<.'  fixes  khaine,  sorrow,  and  piiin ; 
In  vain  may  you  siru^le — ^you'll  never  get  free ; 
The  delight  of  the  false  knight  is  your  misery." 

•*  This  tale,"  said  lord  Mosnteith,  closing 
the  book,  **  is  applicable  to  me ;  an  impru- 
dent  enriosity  has  led  me  into  the  power  of 
an  unknown  enemy,  from  whose  grasp  I 
know  not  how  to  escape." 

With  his  dinner  came  the  tall  man  and 
his  dog  Nestor ;  and  while  he  dined,  Lis- 
sette  was  employed  in  arranging  the  bed- 
diaraben 

Again  lord  Monteith  endeavoured  to 
draw  the  man  into  conversation,  but  his 
replies  to  his  questions  were  short  and  un- 
satisfactory;  and  with  an  inflexibility  of 
spirit  that  would  have  done  honour  to  a 
better  cause,  he  refused  the  large  reward 
lord  Monteith  offered  him  to  permit  hi^; 
escape. 

"  No,"  said  the  man,  **  I  will  not  accept 
a  bribe;  it  is  a  prindple  of  mine  to  be  faith- 
ful to  my  employer— but  who  that  em- 
ployer is,  you  will  nev«"  learn  from  me. 
Come,  Lissette,  have  you  done  there  ?" 
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The  strange  confinement  of  lord  Mon- 
teith  had  lasted  near  five  weeks,  during 
which  tedious  time  he  had  been  regulaiij 
supplied  with  clean  linen ;  but  the  Spanish 
habit,  made  of  satin,  being  slill  his  dress, 
began  to  wear  out,  and  appeared  soiled; 
of  this  his  attendant  took  notice,  and  saidi 
a  suit  of  clothes  would  be  provided  for  him 
in  the  course  of  a  day  or  twa 

After  this  conversation,  gmng  into  the 
bedchamber  which  Lissette  had  just  left> 
Monteith  found,  under  the  neatly-folded 
towel,  a  note  in  ^  female  hand ;  but  it  was 
too  dark  to  read  it,  and  he  was  obliged  to 
restrain  his  impatience  till  the  man  brought 
up  the  lamp,  which  was  this  night  much 
later  than  usual;  being  left;  alone,  he  eager- 
ly drew  forth  and  perused  the  contents  of 
the  note,  which  bade  liim,  when  he  sup- 
posed the  family  retired  to  rest,  examine 
the  tapestry  on  the  side  of  the  room  where 
it  was  most  decayed,  and  he  would  find  a 
doorj  the  key  of  which  was  in  the  drawer 
of  tlie  table  at  which  he  constantly  sat — 
"  Open  the  door,"said  the  writer, "  and  expect 
a  visit  fi:om  a  person,  who  would,  if  in  her 
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power,  give  you  liberty;  who  feels  for 
yoiir  situation,  and  who,  though  unable  to 
do  you  any  essential  service,  may  yet  piit 
you  on  your  guard  agairiifeftirther  outrage." 

Monteidi  read  the  not^  a  second  time, 
and  ia«  he  pushed  it  into  the  fire,  according 
to  the  desire  of  the  writer,  began  to  reflect 
on  the  possibility  of  this  billet  being  ano- 
ther «nare  for  his  credulity,  which  might 
be  punished  even  with  the  loss  of  life— 
'*  Yet,"  «aid  Monteidi,  "  if  murder  is  de- 
signed, the  lonely  situation  of  these  rooms 
is  well  adapted  for  such  a  -deed  of  horror : 
be  the  intention  of  the  note  what  it  may,** 
continued  he,  "  I  will  admit  the  writer — 
Heaven  be  ray  guard !" 

In  the  drawer  he  found  a  small  rusty 
key,  and  holding  the  lamp  against  the  ta- 
pestry, after  a  minute  s^rch  he  discovered 
an  aperture,  which  he  supposed  was  the 
keyhole ;  as  yet  it  was  too  early  to  open 
the  door,  and  Monteith  having  stirred  up 
the  fire,  again  «at  down  to  meditate—* 
**  Death,"  said  he,  *^  would  be  preferable 
to  this  seclusion ;  better  to  sink  at  once  to 
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the  repose  o£  the  r  grave,  than  drag  out 
existence  fer  from  the  beloved  objects  of 
my  hopes  and  wishes.** 

Before,  midnjj^^  a  storm  of  wind  rose, 
that  rattled  the^  casements,  and  piercing 
through  the  cracks  of  the  door,,  which  it 
shook  on  its  heavy  hinges, ,  almost  extin* 
guished  the  lamp  that  burned  on  the  table 
before  lord  Monteith,  who  liaving  placed 
it  securely  on  the  chimneypiece,  listened, 
in  the  pauses  of  the  wind,  to  ascertain,  if 
possible,  whether  the  house  was  at  rest>  and 
he  might  yet  venture  to  unclose  the  door ; 
while  he  stood  irresolute,  he  fancied  he 
heard  a  gentle  tapping  behind  the  tapes- 
try, but  a  loud  and  long  gust  of  wind  at 
that  moment  shaking  the  door  and  win- 
dows, he  stood  uncertain  from  what  cause 
the  noise  had  proceeded;  istealing  softly 
along  the  iloor,  he  placed  liijs  ear  against 
the  door,  and  again  distinctly  heard  the 
tapping  repeated/  Monteith,  rendered  deeb 
perate  by  circumstance,  hesitated  no  Ion- 
ger;  he  instantly  applied  the  key,  but  the 
rust  it  had  contracted  rendfered  it  necessary 
to  apply  a  considerable  degree  of  force, 
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wlien,  nearly  hopeless,  the  key  turned  in 
the  lock,  the  door  was  pushed  open,  and 
Monteith  beheld,  instead  of  a  ferocious^ 
looking*  ruffian  armed  for  murder^  the  gen- 
tle Lissette,  pale,  trembling,  and  abashed ; 
4she  was  timidly  shrinking  back,  i^hen 
taking  her  cold  hand,  he  led  her  towards 
the  fire,  wh«^  having  seated  her,  he  ex- 
pressed the  hope  that  her  kind  ebmpassion 
for  him  would  be  attended  with  no  danger 
or  inconvenience  to  herself. 

Recovering  her  self-possession,  Lis- 
sette replied — ^^  No ;  I  bdieve — ^nay,  I  am 
certain,  I  have  nothing  to  apprehend— I 
am  perfectly  safe,  for  my  father,  whose 
chamber  joins  mine,  was  in  a  profound 
sleep  before  1  ventured  hither," 

**  Do  you  know,"  asked  Monteith,  "  the 
person  who  has  excited  your  compassion  ? 
are  you  acquainted  with  my  name  ?'* 

"  No,"  returned  Lissette,  "  but  it  is  easy 
to  perceive  the  uneasiness  your  confine- 
ment gives  you — and,  alas!  being  a  pri- 
soner myself,  I  can  feel  for  your  situation*'* 

^*  You  a  prisoner  f  said  Monteith,  in^  ^ 
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tone  of  astonishment;  "  does  not  this  house 
belong  to  your  father  ?" 

"  I  know  not,**  replied  Lissette,  ^  to 
whom  it  belongs,  nor  where  it  is  situated ; 
I  was  brought  here  at  night  in  a  coach, 
and  I*  have  never  been  suffered  to  go  out 
of  it  but  oiice,  and  that  was  to  a  masque- 
rade sonie  weeks  ago^  when  I  was  ordered 
by  my  father  to  put  on  a  Moorish  habit 
that  he  brought  me,  while  he  disguised 
himself  in  a  dress  exactly  similar  to  that 
you  now  wear/' 

Monteith  listened  in  amazement — 
"  What  is  vour  father's  name  ?"  said  lie, 
**  and  what  is  his  occupation  ?" 

**  My  father's  name,"  replied  Lissette, 
**  is  Piere  Renaude;  he  is  a  native  of 
France,  and  conducted  a  newspaper  at  Pa- 
ris; but  for  condemning  too  freely  the 
conduct  of  government,  he  was  obliged  to 
pave  his  life  by  flying  his  country,  where 
rewards  were  offered  for  his  head*  Soon 
after  our  arrival  in  this  country,  my  father 
married  a  widow,  with  whom  we  lodged, 
and  her  sister,  the  housekeeper  at  Norley 
Abbey,  taking  a  liking  to  me,  I  went  to 
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Spend  the  summer  with  her;  here  I  be* 
came  acquainted  with  the  son  of  the  stew- 
ard, whose  society  was  so  agreeable,  that 
at  the  repeated  request  of  Mrs.  Hill,  I  con- 
sented to  remain  at  the  Abbey," 

"  Norley  Abbey !"  repeated  lord  Mon- 
teith,  "  do  you  mean  the  seat  of  lady  Ger- 
trude Montalban  ?" 

"  The  same,**  replied  Lissette ;  "  it  is  a 
Gothic  building,  situated  on  the  edge  of 
the  Severn,  nearly  opposite ,  to  Ber|iley 
Castle,*"  .1 

•*  lam  wrong  to  interrupt  you,'-  said 
Monteith  ;  "  pray  proceed." 

"  After  I  had  consented  to  remain  at  the 
Abbey,"  continued  Lissette,  "  I  perceived 
a  strange  alteration  in  Mi:s.  Hill's  temper— 
her  requests  were  changed  into  commands; 
and  though  I  received  no  wages,  I  had  the 
office  of  her  waiting- woman  imposed  upon 
me ;  though  natm-ally  inclined  to  oblige,  I 
was  not  pleased  to  be  imposed  on,  and  had 
not  the  persuasions  of  Forester  detained 
me,  I  sho\ild  have  quitted  the  Abbey  on 
the  first  discovery  of  Mrs.  Hill's  disposi- 
tion. Among  the  servants  of  the  Abbey,  it 
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w&s  confidently  asserted  that  the  north 
wing  was  haunted,  and  after  night&U  not 
a  soul  would  venture  thither;  at  finrt  I 
was  disposed  to  believe  their  superstitiotis 
tales,  for  about  midnight  I  frequently  heard 
noises,  which  confirmed  my  opinion  of  the 
Abbey  being  troubled ;  but  the  argument 
pf  William  Forester,  founded  on  reason 
and  religion,  soon  cured  me  of  the  fear  of 
ghosts :  at  this  time  too  the  gay  count  de 
^yllaric,  and  his  still-gayer  .  valet,  De^ 
saines,  came  to  reside  at  Norley  Abbey,  mi 
we  had  frequently  concerts  and  dances, 
that  contributed  to  enliven  the  long  hours, 
and  Tender  the  gloomy  Abbey  more  cheer- 
ful. The  count  de  Syllaric  had  known 
ray  father  in  France,  and  through  his  in- 
terest with  lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  my 
brother  established  a  newspaper  in  Lon- 
don, which,  being  a  good  scholar,  and  a 
clever  young  man,  he  writes  for,  as  well  as 
conducts ;  on  one  of  his  visits  to  the  Ab- 
bey, I  informed  my  father  of  my  unplea- 
sant situation,  and  begged  that  he  would 
take  me  home  ;  but  far  fixnn  censuring  tlie 
conduct  of  JMrs,  Hill,  lie  strongly  reconv 
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mended  my  courting  her  favour,  by  pay- 
ing exact  obedience  to  her  commands, 
and  said,  he  feared  it  would  not  be  agree- 
able to  madame  Renaude  to  have  me  at 
home,  but  promised  he  would  talk  with 
her  on  the  subject,  and  let  me  know  the 
result  of  his  application.  From  this  time, 
Mrs.  Hill  became  more  imperious  than 
ever ;  but  the  gallantry  of  Dessaines  soon 
drew  off  her  attention  from  me,  and  gave 
me  more  frequent  opportunities  of  con- 
versing with  William  Forester,  who  beg- 
ged me  to  wait  with  patience  till  the  ^ath 
of  his  uncle,  a  very  old  man,  put  hislt  in 
possession  of  a  comfortable  farm,  when  he 
would  marry  me,  and  remove  me  to*  peace 
and  happiness.  Comforted  by  these  assu- 
rances, I  endeavoured  to  perform  the  work 
imposed  on  me  by  Mrs.  Hill  with  cheer- 
fulness ;  and  not  at  all  a^J)roviiig  her  man- 
ner, which  I  thought  much  too  free  with 
Dessaines,  I  used  to  leave  them  and  retire 
to  my  own  room  with  a  book ;  being  very 
fond  of  reading,  I  frequently  sat  for  an 
hour  or  more  after  I  supposed  all  the  fa- 
mily at  rest;   at  these  times  the  idea  of 
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ghosts  often  took  possession  of  my  fancy, 
for  1  frequently  heard  odd  sounds  which 
startled  me,  and  for  which  I  could  never 
account,  and  which  required  the  recollec- 
tion of  all  William  Forester's  arguments 
and  reasonings  to  subdue  the  terrors  they' 
occasioned.  One  night,  having  finished  an 
interesting  volume,  and  not  feeling  inclined 
to  sleep,  I  stole  softly  along  the  gallery, 
and  counting  the  hall  clock  strike  twelve, 
I  thought  I  might .  venture  through  the 
armoury,,  as  the  servants  had  told  me  the 
gbotts  never  walked  there  before  one ;  and 
a  flight  of  stairs  led  from  thence  to  the  li- 
brary»  from  whence  I  wanted  %a  fetch  the 
second  voluV^ie  of  the  work  I  was  readii^; 
carrying  a  lamp  in  my  hand^I  had  reached 
the  middle  of  the  ai'moury,  when  a  dee^ 
hoUoM'^  groan  made  me  start,  in  expecta- 
tion of  encountering  some  fearful  specta- 
cle ;  as  I  cast  my  eyes  round  in  dismay  to 
discover  from  whence  the  sound  came,  I 
saw  a  light  streaming  from  under  a  door, 
which  I  had  never  before  observed;  m 
spite  of  the  tremor  of  my  limbs,  I  crept 
softly  to  the  door,  wliich  was  at  the  upper 
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end  of  the  armoury ;  as  I  reached  it,  I 
plainly   heard  the  voice    of   Mrs.  Hill; 
though  satisfied  that  it  was  no  supernatu- 
ral sound  which  met  my  ear,  I  was  no  less 
curious  to  find  out  from  whom  that  groan 
had  issued,  and  what  could  induce  Mrs. 
Hill  to  be  there,  and  at  such  an  hour — she 
who  always  appeared  to  believe  the  Abbey 
haunted  by  nuns  and  monks,  and  express- 
ed a  particular  horror  of  the  armoury ;  yet 
it  was  now  past  midnight,  and  she  was  in 
its  terrific  precincts :  resolved,  if  possible, 
to  fathom  this  mystery,  I  set  down  the 
lamp  and  approached  the  door,  but  could 
see  nothing,  and  my  ear  only  caught  in- 
distinct sounds,  with  now  and  then  a  deep 
groan,  as  of  a  person  in  extreme  pain  z 
alarmed  by  ^  step   moving   towards  the 
door,  I  attempted  to  fly ;  p:ui;  of  my  dress 
eaught  on  a  coat  of  mail ;  in  releasing  this, 
I  let  the  lamp  fall  from  my  hand;  the  noise 
alarmed  the  persons  within ;  I  saw  the  door 
open,  and  finding  myself  pursued,  in  my 
fright  I  took  a  wrong  direction,  which,  in^ 
stead  of  leading  me  to  my  own  room,  con- 
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ducted  me  to  the  grand  staircase.  I  now 
found  my  mistake,  but  supposing  iih&te 
might  yet  be  fire  in  the  hall,  and  I  mi^ 
procure  a  light,  I  passed  down  the  stairs; 
the  door  of  the  stew^d's  office  stood  <^n, 
and  to  my  great  joy  I  s^w  the  old  man 
writing  at  his  desk;  the  step  of  my  pur- 
suer sounded  behind  me;  without  ven- 
turing to  turn  my  head,  I  rushed  into  tht? 
steward's  office,  and  clasping  my  arms 
round  him,  shrieked — *  Save  me!  save 
me !' 

•  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  child,'  said 
the  old  man,  starting  up,  *  what  has  hap- 
pened to  you  ?  why  do  you  look  so  pale 
and  wild  ?  I  thought  you  safely  in  bed  and 
fast  asleep  hours  ago ;  what,  child,  has 
thus  alarmed  you  ?' 

"  But  before  I  could  reply,  the  voices  of 
Mrs.  Hill  and  Dessaines  were  heard — 
•  There  is  no  task,'  said  she,  *  under  hea- 
ven, so  difficult  as  the  management  of  a 
headstrong  young  girl ;  I  wonder  how  her 
sweet  timidity  and  modesty  will  account 
for  being  in  the  east  corridor  at  this  time 
of  night.' 
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5  I  in  the  east  corridor !  you  cannot 
mean  to  accuse  me  X)f  being  there/  said  I, 
in  amazement. 

"  Dessaines  affected  to  laugh — '  Stick  to 
that,  mara'selle  Lissette,'  said  he;  *  the 
count  has  too  much  honour  to  betray  the 
&vours  of  a  pretty  girl.' 

*  How  dare  you  mention  the  count  to  me?' 
replied  I ;  *  you  both  of  you  know  I  was  not 
near  the  count's  chamber-»-yoii  know  I  fled 
from  the- ' 

^  We  know  where  you  fled  from,'  inter- 
rupted Mrs.  Hill ;  *  but  as  it  is  impossible 
for  me  to  be  always  upon  the  watch,  to 
prevent  further  imprudence,  I  shall  desire 
your  father  to  take  you  home  before  you 
bring  disgrace  on  your  family,  which  I  am 
concerned  for  the  credit  of,  on  account  of 
my  poor  dear  sister.* 

*  Good  Heaven !'  exclaimed  I,  *  what 
base  insinuations  are  these?  of  what  da 
you  presume  to  accuse  me?  I  appeal  to 
the  count  de  Syllaric,  who,  if  he  has  a  spark 
of  honour ' 

'  Surely,'  said  the  count,  whp  then  en- 
tered the  oflice,  '  my  charming  Lissette 
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does  not  doabt  my  honour.    Dessaines^ 
what  does  this  uproar  meati  T 

"  Dessaines  was  silent ;  but  Mrs.  Hill  re»- 
plied — *  This  girl^  count,  is  under  my 
protection,  and  I  am  sorry  to  find  you 
making  assignations.' 

*  This  is  not  true,  I  hope,  Lissette,'  saii 
old  Forester ;  *•  I  had  always  a  better  opi* 
nlon  of  your  prudence.' 

*  Count  de  Syllaric  can  answer  that 
question,'  returned  I,  indignantly;  *  ask 
him  whether  he  has  seen  me  since  I  placed 
his  fruit  before  him  ^er  dinner ;  and  thea 
you,  madam,  were  present.' 

"  The  count  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  and 
turning  on  his  heel,  replied — *  Forester  has 
not  yet  forgot  he  was  once  yoimg  himself; 
he  has  seen  too  much  of  life,  and  knows 
better  than  to  trouble  liis  head  with  what 
does  not  concern  him ;  he  is  wiser  at  his 
age  than  to  ask  idle  questions,  or  put  a 
young  girl  to  the  blush :  take  courage,  my 
pretty  Lissette,  and  do  not  spoil  yoiu* 
bright  eyes  with  weeping ;  if  your  father, 
Mr.  Renaude,  wishes  an  explanation,  of 
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course  I  shall  have  no  objection  to  satisfy 
him :  madame  HUl,  I  need  not  tell  you, 
that  love  finds  an  advocate  for  its  impru- 
dences in  every  tender  bosom.  Hark! 
the  clock  strikes  one;  ccrnie,  Dessaines, 
light  me  instantly  to  my  chamber,  before 
the  nuns  and  friars,  begin  their  spectral 
rounds ;'  as  he  spoke,  he  kissed  my  hand, 
bade  me  good-night,  and  humming  a  tune, 
departed, 

"  The  steward,  striking  his  desk  with 
the  action  of  indignation,  wished  he  was  a 
few  years  younger, 

"  Mrs.  Hill,, with  a  supercilious  smile,  in- 
quired what  he  could  possibly  mean  by 
that  wish  ? 

*  I  mean,'  replied  old  Forester,  *  that 
had  I  been  twenty  years  younger,  I  should 
have  been  apt  to  ask  the  count  a  few  ques- 
tions, to  which  I  should  have  expected  a 
satisfactory  reply ;  for,  as  it  is,  he  has  placed 
this  poor  girl's  character  in  a  very  suspi- 
cious point  of  view-' 

'  Suspicious !'  repeated  Mrs.  Hill,  *  we 
differ  in  opinion  on  thius  subject ;  I  have 
no  suspicion  at  all ;  the  case  is  clear  enough 
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—come,  Miss  Modesty !  if  you  think  pro- 
per,  I  should  like  to  go  to  my  bed.' 

^  I  should  like  to  hear  a  little  about  this 
affair  though,'  said  the  steward,  *  and  what 
Lissette  was  so  frightened  at.' 

*  You  will  know  all  to-morrow  monw 
ing,'  replied  Mrs.  Hill ;  *  much  more  pei^ 
haps  than  will  be  creditable  to  your  favou- 
rite here.' 

*  Then  he  will  hear  much  more  than  the 
truth,'  said  I ;  *  and  I  will  not  go  to  bed, 
till  I  have  informed  Mr.  Forester  of  all  the 
circumstances  that  occasioned  my  terror.' 

*  I  insist  upon  every  body  going  imme- 
diately to  bed,'  said  Mrs.  Hill ;  •  a  pretty 
hour  indeed  to  trump  up  stories !  begone 
to  your  chamber,  boldface !  or  Dessaines 
sliall  carry  you  thither.' 

*  It  is  very  late  to  be  sure,'  said  the 
steward,  yawnung;  *  weU,  good-night, 
child;  to-moiTow  morning  you  shall  tell 
me  all  about  this  strange  business ;  to-mor- 
row morning  will  do  very  welL' 

"  Mrs.  Hill  dragged  me  from  the  office, 
calling  out  on  Dessaines  to  assist  her — *  He 
may  spare  himself  the  trouble,'  said  I; 
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*  good-night,  Mr.  Forester ;  do  not  suffer 
your  thoughts  to  harbour  a  bad  opinion  of 
me,  for  to-morrow  morning  I  will  have 
justice  done  me — all  shall  be  explained.'  I 
went  to  bed,  but  no  sleep  visited  my  eyes; 
I  saw,  in  the  conduct  of  Mrs.  Hill  and  the 
count  de  Syllaric,  a  plot  against  my  repu- 
tation, wliich,  if  not  refuted,  would  ruin, 
me  for  ever  with  William  Forester;  *  but 
to-morrow,'  said  I,  *  shall  clear  my  fame: — 
to-morrow  shall  explain  the  mystery  of  the 
chamber  in  the  armoury.'  But  here  I  was^ 
disappointed  ;  early  the  following  morning 
the  steward  was  sent  for  to  his  brother, 
who  lay  at  the  point  of  death ;  and  Wil- 
liam Forester  was  absent  on  business  for 
his  uncle,  in  a  distant  part  of  the  kingdom, 
and  no  explanation  ever  took  place;  for 
the  count,  as  if  ashamed  of  his  behaviour, 
carefully  avoided  me ;  Mrs.  Hill  kept  me 
constantly  employed  in  her  room,  and 
w^henever  I  attempted  to  speak  of  the  af- 
fair, treated  the  whole  as  a  dream  of  mine, 
that  had  no  foundation  whatever  but  in  my 
imaghiation. 

"  Three  days  after,  my  father  arrived  at 


160  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

Norley  Abbey,  and  after  being  closeted 
for  some  hours  with  the  count  de  Syllaric, 
commanded  me  to  prepare  to  return  with 
him  to  town  the  foUowing  day ;  the  only 
regret  I  felt  in  quitting  the  Abbey  was 
the  absence  of  William  Forester,  to  whom 
I  did  not  know  where  to  address  a  letter. 
I  left  a  few  lines  with  the  housemaid  fc* 
him,  but  perhaps  they  were  never  deliver- 
ed ;  or  if  they  were,  Mrs.  Hill  has  'taken 
pains  to  poison  his  mind  against  me,  for  I 
have  never  heard  from  him  ^ince  I  arrived 
in  liondon  ;  and  no  doubt,"  said  Lissette,. 
weeping  bitterly,  "  he  has  been  tauglit  to 
despise  me." 

Lord  Monteith  had  been  much  interest- 
ed in  her  narration,  given  with  all  the  art- 
less  energy  of  truth  ;  he  felt  for  the  disap- 
pointment of  her  love,  and  soothed  her 
grief  with  such  consolation  as  humanitj 
and  a  feeling  mind  suggested. 

"  On  my  return  home,"  resumed  Lis- 
sette,  '^  1  found  my  father's  \Ndfe  confined 
to  her  bed  by  sickness;  I  was  the  only 
person  she  would  suffer  to  come  near  or  at- 
tend her,  and  after  some  weeks  of  sufferiHg,. 
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she  expired  in  my  arms ;  but  her  death, 
though  it  released  me.  from  the  fatigue  of 
watching  dud  sitting  up»all  night,  made  no 
alteration  in  my  confinement — I  was  never 
permitted  to  quit  the  house  but  with  my 
father  or  brother,  npr  to  converse  with  any 
person  but  in  their  presence :  if  I  ventured 
to  complain  of  these  restrictions,  I  was  told 
my  own  conduct  had  rendered  them  neces- 
fiary ;  that  I  had,  when  at  Norley  Abbey, 
discovered  a  disposition  that  required 
watchfulness  and  restraint  on  the  part  of 
my  relations,  to  prevent  me  from  involving 
them  in  disgrace." 

"  The  reason  of  these  restrictions  is  evi- 
dent,'' said  lord  Monteith ;  *'  your  father 
fears  you  should  betray  the  little  know- 
ledge you  have  obtained  of  the  secrets  of 
Norley  Abbey." 

"  Of  that  I  cannot  doubt,"  resumed  Lis- 
sette ;  "  the  count  de  Syllaric  woidd  not 
fix  his  residence  at  the  Abbey,  were  notv 
some  important  mystery  attached  to  it; 
but  though  I  could  not  penetrate  it^  I  aixx 
convinced  my  father  knows  the  whole." 

^  Did  lady  Gertrude  Alontalban  never 
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tome,to  the  Abbey  while  you  were  there?** 
asked  lord  Mbnteith.  ^     .       ■ 

"  Never  but  once,**'  replied  Lissette^ 
•*  and  then  she  remained  only  a  few  days^ 
and  1  recollect  b^ing  i«  a  chamber  of  the 
north  gallery,  when  the  count  and  lady 
Gertrude  appesired  to  be  having  high- 
words.''  i-Jj:-/.  • 

•*  Can  you  rdiflember  their  conversa- 
tion ?"  askc'd  lord'  Monteith. 

I   heard    but  little,"   said   Lissette^ 

tliough  that  little  would  be  difHcult  to 
forget.' 

'  1  know%'  said  lady  Gertrude,  *  I  am 
in  your  power,  and  you  take  advantage  of 
it ;  I  cannot  at  present  raise  the  money — 
you  must  wait  till  I  can  procure  it.' 

"  I  lost  the  reply  of  the  count ;  but  in  a 
loud  key  lady  Gertrude  replied — *  To  be- 
tray me  would  be  ruin  to  yourself,  for  I 
should  strip  your  countship  of  the  title  you 
are  so  proud  of,  and  hold  you  up  to  the 
world  divested  of  your  borrowed  plumes.' 
I  heard  no  more;  the  approach  of  some  one 
interrupted  their  dispute,  and  to  my  great 
relief  they  walked  away ;  for  I  trembfcd 


nvith  the  fear  of  being  discovered. near 
4jnough  to  overhear  their  .xx)nversation. 
irbis  very  ihorning,"  continued .  Lissette^ 
^  I  heard,  my  father  agreeing  with  the 
master  of  a  fishing-smack,  who  promised  to 
hold  himself  in  readiness  on  Monday  night 
below  Blackfriars  Bridge;  something  pos- 
sessed ine  that  this  fishing-smach  was  hired 
to  convey  you  away,  and  I  detertained  io 
warn  you,  that  at  any  rate  you  might  be 
|>repared  for  the  design.  Some  time  ago,  I 
discovered  in  my  room  a  doof  closed  up^ 
which  I  took  the  pains  to  open,  and  found 
Jitled  to  a  doset. quite  dark,  but  for  a  ray 
jof. light  which  streamed  through  a  small 
hble,^  hi^h  in  the  wall,  M'hich  I  fouiid  was 
the  keyhole  of  the  lock,  on  which  my  hand 
struck  as  I  raised  myself  up .  ta  Iciok  into 
this  room,  where  I  saw  you,  as  I  believed^ 
in  the  act  of  prayer;  at  first  I  considered 
my  discovery  totally  useless,  because  I 
knew  it  would  not  aid  your  escape,  my 
room  having  no  window,  but  receiving 
light  from  my  father's  chamber,  through 
whicli  1  must  pass  to  it,  and  where  Nestor 
every  night  ke^ps  guard,  and  would  tear> 
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even  me  to  pieces,  were  1  to  venture  there 
uncalled :  blaming  myself  for  ah  idle  gU' 
riosity,  I  was  quitting  the  closet,  when  I 
trod  on  the  key,  which  the  next  morning 
I  placed  in  the  table  drawer,  with  the  idea 
that  it  might  perhaps  aid  a  communicaticni, 
:is  it  was  seldom  I  could  catch  an  opportiK 
nity  to  write  what  might  be  of  importance 
for  you  to  know," 

Monteith  expressed  his  grateful  sense  (^ 
Lissette's  kindness,  and  aslced  her  if  she 
could  not  prociu'e  him  writing  materials? 

"  I  fear  not,"  said  Lissette,  "  for  my  fa- 
ther would  instantly  miss  the  inkstand 
from  the  parlour,  and  I  have  no  paper  but 
what  I  have  cut  from  an  old  book — hush  t 
did  you  not  hear  a  noise  ?" 

"  It  is  only  the  wind,"  replied  Monteith,, 
**  which  enters  at  every  aperture  and  shakes 
the  ta)>estry,  which  time  has  loosened  from 
the  walls.'* 

For  a  moment  Lissette  listened ;  but  all 
being  still — "  Can  you  not,"  continued 
he,  "  Avrite  on  different  strips  of  paper, 
*  lord  Monteith  is  confined  here^'  and  tlm)W 
them  from  the  windows  ?" 
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^*No,"  replied  Lissette,  "  I  cannot  do 
iJiiSy  for  aU  the  windows  next  the  street  are' 
fastened  dow^n,'' 

.  ^  I  have  a  wife  and  children,  sweet  Lis- 
sette," resumed  Monteith,  **  who  -weep  my 
absence  with  ceasdess  tears;  think  how 
they  will  bless  the  hand  that  liberates  me 
—can  you  not  break  a  pane  of  glass,  as  if 
by  accident?" 

"  Yes,  doubtless,"  said  Lissette,  **  I 
could  do  this ;  but  my  father — will  you 
insure  to  me  the  safety  of  my  father?" 

"  Your  father  will  insure  his  own  safe- 
ty," thund^ed  a  voice  from  the  closet; 
**  and  if  you  do  contrive  to  break  a  pane 
of  glass,  I  will  contrive  to  punish  you  in  a 
^^y  you  little  dream  of." 

Lissette  uttered  a  loud  shriek,  as  He- 
naude,  followed  by  Nestor  growling  horri- 
bly, stood  before  thejn — "  Troop  to  your- 
bed,"  said  Renaude,  swinging  his  terrified 
daughter  iiito  the  closet ;  "  begone — I  will* 
settle  accounts  with  you  presently." 

"You  wiU  not  daye  to  punish  her?"  said 
Monteith ;  "  you  cannot  consider  her  pos- 
sessing coippassiooa  a  crixnis?"  .      1 
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"  Is  it  not  a  crime  to  seek  the  ruin  of 
Tier  fatlier  ?"  said  Renaude ;  "  but  in  order 
to  prevent  her  committing  it,  I  shall  taki 
care  to  put  a  stop  to  her  making  your  lord^ 
ship  any  more  compassionate  visits." 

As  Renaude  spoke,  there  was  a  malig- 
nant expression  in  his  countenance,  that 
gave  JVIonteith  fearful  apprehensions  for 
the  life  of  the  gentle  Lissette;  and  he 
eagerly  replied — ^**  I  trust .  I  misconceive 
your  menace ;  it  cannot  be,  that  you,  her 
fether,  meditate  against  her  hfe,** 

*'  I  know  not  of  what  use  she  is  in  the 
world,"  returned  Renaude ;  "  my  daughter 
is  my  property,  and  have  I  not  a  right  to 
act  with  respect  to  her  as  I  think  proper?" 

*^  No,^  resumed  Monteith,  "  not  to  mur- 
der her — not  to  deprive  her  of  liberty; 
against  such  atrocity  the  laws  of  this  reahn 
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•  "  I  laugh  at  laws,"  interrupted  Renaude; 
^*  they  have  no  power  over  a  rrian  deter- 
mined to  have  no  dictator  but  his  own 
sovereign  wilL  It  is  almost  morning,'* 
continued  he,  yawning,  ^  and  I  recom- 
mend sleep  to  your  lordshipu** 
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**  Conscious  of  never  having  injured  or 
oppressed  my  fellow-men/'  said  lord  Mon- 
teUb,  "  Te&n  repose  in. peace;  but  for  you 
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"  Your:  lordship  may  spare  the  infer- 
^ce,"  returned  Renaude ;  "  I  am  not  so 
duU  of  apprehension  as  to  mistake  your 
meaning;  but  if  am  a  vill^un,  it  is  the 
^Uelty  and  injustice  of  the  woicld  has  made 
xofi  such,  for  I  am.  a  man  whose  life  has 
been  a  series  of  injuries  and  oppressions. 
I  once  possessed  humane  and  virtuous 
principles,  but  they,  brought  me  only  po* 
yerty,  disgrace,  und  ruin ;  while  I  respect* 
ed  the  laws,  they  stripped  me  of  the  means 
of  existence,  and  while  I  was  careful  not  to 
dpfiend  against  them,  I  frequently  passed 
sleepless  nights  in  lamenting  my.  misfor- 
tunes, and  devising  means  to  provide  bread 
for  my  family ;  a  revolution  of  mind,  my. 
lord,  ha3  produced  a  wcatderful  change  of 
circumstancefi^*— I  enjoy  the  good  things  of 
thi$  life  Wii  sleep  ioundly.*'  , 

"  From  that  sleep,"  replied  lord  Mon- 
teith,  "  ypu  will  assuredly  be  roused  to 
meet  the  y^ngeanoe  of  the  laws  you  have 
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outraged,   the  punishment  of  your  evil 
deeds." 

Renaude  smiled  oontemptuDusIy — ^"Ne- 
ver," said  he,  "  never  will  the  law  lay  hold 
on  me,  while  death  presents  so  many  pas- 
sages by  which  its  power  may  be  evaded 
and  despised ;  but  I  grow  weary  of  thifi 
useless  prate- — Nestor,"  continued  he,  rous- 
ing the  dog  that  had  laid  himself  at  his 
feet,  "  Nestor,  conduct  his  lordship  to  his 
chamber— perform  your  office/' 

Politely  the  dog  took  lord  Monteifli  by 
a  part  of  his  dress,  and  gently,  but  reso- 
lutely, drew  him  towards  the  bedchamber. 

"  Resistance,"  returned  Monteith,  **  is, 
I  perceive,   useless;  but  Heaven  beholds 
,  \is,  and  in  Heaven  I  place  my  trust  of 
speedy  deliverance." 

"  The  age  of  miracles,"  said  Renaude, 
coldly,  "  is  past ;  and  unless  Heaven  should 
work  one  in  your  lordship's  favour,  I  shall 
prevent  you  from  delivering  me  to  tlie 
power  of  the  law,  by  making  you  my  com- 
panion to  another  country," 

Renaude,  taking  the  lamp  with  him,  de- 
parted i  and  as  Monteith  lay  in  sleepless 
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agitation,  he  heard  him  listening  up  tlie 
door  of  the  communication^  which,  had  it 
been  left .  open,  he  could  not  have  availed 
faunsdf  to  escape  by ;  for  though  Renaude 
might  have  been  overpowered,  the  fai^ 
of  Nestor  were  terrific,  and  he  knew  not 
besides  what  other  inmates  of  the  house 
might  appear  to  aid  in  his  detention :  the 
information  he  had  received  &am  the  un- 
fortunate lissette  ccHivincedhim  that  lady 
Gertrude  Montalban  was  the  enemy  of  his 
peace,  though  he  sought  in  vain  in  his 
mind  for  the  cause,  except  that,  he  had  op- 
posed her  marriage  with  Theodore  Mont^ 
alban:  the  account  of  Renaude  having 
hired  a  fishing-smack,  himself  had-confirm- 
od,  by  declaring  his  intention  of  removmg 
him  to^iihother  country — a  scheme  Mour 
t^ith  determined  to  oppose  with  all  his 
powers ;  but  as  bodily  strength  in  this 
-case  would  avail  but  little,  he  waited  with 
anxious  impatience  for  daylight,  that  he 
might  again  examine  the  possibility  of 
escaping  from  the  window  of  his  chamber. 
As  soon  as  it  was  sufficiently  light,  Mon- 
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teith  ardibe,  and  drawing  aside  the  window- 
curtain^  discovered  that  a  thick  snow  had 
thlien  during  ihe  night;  butthis  did  notpre- 
Venthiis  seeing  thatthe  hdusesfbr  a  long  way 
joined  together,  aiHl  that  he  should  have  a 
perilous  scramble  over  delving  roofs  before 
he  could  have  a  chance  to  readb  the  street; 
dangerous  and  discouragii^  ais  this  ^fspe- 
dieht  appeared,  it  wi»  the  only  one  hkely 
to  ikvour  his  libemtion;  and  as  soon  as  the 
hour  arrive  ^  R^naude  to  light  the 
laiVip,  b6  resolved  t6  adopt  it 

Wh^n  l^aude  placed  hte  hrtsik&st  be- 
f&ife  hktu  Mohteith  inquired  for  Lissette. 

^'  Why  sb6  is  not  yet  dead,"  said  Re- 
niud^,  **  and  though  i^  talks  about  her 
heart  Irfeaking,  1  fancy  it  is  tough  and  abk 
to  bear  many  a  faai'd  tUg  stilL  I  have  are- 
ktion  in  Prailee,  the  prioress  of  a  ccmvoit, 
ahd  as  she  does  not  appear  to  be  good  for 
iJny  thing  else,  why  "w^  will  make  a  nun  of 
her." 

"  You  wiU  not  be  so  barbarous,"  said 
Mointeith,  "  fo**  mirely  Lissette  will  not 
willingly  corisent  to  be  immured." 

"Her  will!"  repeated  Renaude,  '*  her 
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^ifl  is  out  of  the  question— it  will  ncrf:  be 
txmsuited — m  a  convent  she  will  nriti^er 
d^nda^ger  tny  life,  mx  be  a  burthen  on  my 


-*' PocjT ghir  exdabied Monteidi^^&f 
&te  v&  hard.^ 

•*  What,  to  be  «*emoved  out  of  the  wa/ 
•of  evill"  said  Renaude;  •*  tiuij,  my  lord, 
you  grtotiy  £s&ippoiitt  me^  I  expected 
^our  praise  and  c^pro  vaL  Here,  Lissette, 
Liissette,  what  wee  you  about?  why  don*t 
you  come  and  put  dML  beddhamber  to 
♦ights?** 

Lissette  at  length  madelia*  appearance, 
Iher  eyes  red  and  swoln  with  weeping. 

**  The  pMT^ersehess  -of  w^men,"  resumed 
IRenaude,  **  ever  was,  and  will  continue,  a 
torment  to  maii :  if  I  hadresolved  to  aban- 
don lier,  slie  might  have  conxplained  with 
Tcason;  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  am  about 
to  shew  a  &therly  regard  fer  her  soul  afid 
body,  and  ydt  she  is  dissatisfied,'* 

Lissette  made  ik)  answer  but  by  fier 
tears ;  and  havkig  finished  her  t)iisiness  in 
the  bedehambca?,  wa^^wrdered  by  Benaude 
to  go  find  £nii^  packing  up  the  t^ngs. 

1  S 
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This  command  filled  lord  Montekh  with 
apprehension,  lest  he  should  be  prevented 
from  escape,  by.  being  dragged  sooner  than 
he  suspected  on  board  tlie  fishing-smack, 
which  appeared  but  too  probable,  fix>m  the 
preparation  making  for  departure;  but 
after  dinner  he  was^  relieved  fit>m  this  fear, 
by  Renaude  saying — "  Your  lord^p's  ap- 
pearance is,  hi  truth,  rath^  outre;  but  to- 
monx)w  you  shall  be  furnished  with  a 
change  of  habiliments,  that  when  you  reach 
France,  you  may  be  fit  to  appear  abroad.** 

"  And  wherefore,"  asked  Monteitb, 
"  am  I  to  be  carried  thither  ?*' 

For  two  reasons,"  replied  Renaude; 
the  first,  obedience  to  the  will  of  my  em- 
ployer; the  second,  to  secure  my  own 
safety  ;  because  making  you  the  partner  of 
my  flight,  I  prevent  the  possibility  of  your 
enforcing  your  laws  against  me ;  as  soon  as 
we  reach  Paris,  your  lordship  will  be  at 
liberty." 

On  this  assurance  Monteith  ehose  not 
to  rely;  he  believed  it  given  with  the  in- 
tention of  preventing  any  resistance  he 
might  be  di^osed  to  make  against  quit- 
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ting  England,  and  he  resolved  not  to  delay 
his  escape. 

Henaude  having  r^lenished  the  lamp, 
quitted  the  room ;  and  Monteith  having 
listened  to  his  steps  along  the  gallery,  be- 
gan his  operations ;  with  a  knife  he  had 
secreted,  he  contrived  to  remove  a  part  of 
the  window-frame,  and  committing  him- 
self to  the  guidance  of  Heaven,  he  ven- 
tured out  upon  the  tiles ;  the  snow  had 
melted  and  froze  again^  and  Monteith 
found  that  every  step  he  took  was  at  the 
imminent  danger  of  his  life:  at  length 
having  nearly  reached  the  end  of  the 
houses,  over  whose  roofs  he  was  crawling, 
he  beheld  the  street,  but  from  the  height 
at  which  he  stood,  it  was  imposisible  to 
I^p;  nor  did  it  seem  probable  that  he 
should  make  any  person  hear  from  below; 
as  he  approached  nearer  to  the  edge  of  the 
roof,  he  beheld  a  window  open,  and  having 
at  great  hazard  reached  it,  he  resolved  to 
enter,  and  make  his  case  known  to  the  in- 
habitants ;  having  dropped  from  the  win- 
dow into  the  room,  he  groped  his  way  to 
the  door,  ai^d  from  thence  to  the  stairs,  on 


^ 


174  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVia* 

the  landing  of  which  a  woman  suddenly 
appeared  with  a  light;  on  seeing  Mon- 
teith,  his  dress  in  tatters,  and  his  hands 
bleeding  ^m  the  cuts  and  seiatches  he  had 
received  in  his  efforts  to  preserve  himself 
from  being  dashed  into  the  street^  she 
shrieked  with  terror,  nor  could  he  per- 
suade her  to  silence,  or  that  he  was  not  8 
robber  and  a  murderer ;  in  an  instant  the 
house  was  alarmed,  and  it  being  full  of 
lodgers,  men,  women,  and  children,  soon 
surrounded  Monteith,  to  whose  account  of 
himself,  his  imprisonment,  and  escape,  no 
attention  was  paid ;  some  believed  he  was 
a  robber,  others  that  he  was  a  maihnan  r  at 
last  the  tumult  having  in  some  degree  sub- 
sided, Monteith  supposed  he  should  be  al* 
lowed  to  depart ;  but  perceiving  his  intona- 
tion, CHie  of  the  men  gave  his  opinion  tliat 
the  watchman  ought  to  be  called,  for  ho* 
nest  people  were  not,  in  a  free  country,  to 
be  frightened  out  of  their  wits  by  folks  ift 
outlandish  rags,  nor  deluded  by  rodomon- 
tade stories,  and  for  that  reason  he  thought 
it  proper  that  this  strange-looking  person^ 
whether  rogue  or  miad,  should  be  sent  to 
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the  watchhouse,  that  he  might  be  compel- 
led to  give  a  true  account  of  himself. 

The  wisdom  of  this  advice  was  generally 
applauded  and  approved,  except  by  one 
woman,  who  said  it  was  better  to  let  him 

.  go,  for  he  did  not  look  like  a  thief,  and  if 
he  was  mad,  more  was  the  pity,  poor  souL 
The  men,  however,  disdained  to^  be  in- 
fluenced by  female  opinion;  the  watchman 
was  called,  and  lord  Monteith  fervently 
thanking  Heaven,  was  conducted  to  the 
watchhouse,  where,  after  much  entreaty, 
he  procured  the  indulgence  of  pen  and  pa- 

,  per,  and  a  messenger,  to  bear  to  the  earl  of 
Avondale  intelligence,  that  while  it  affect- 
ed and  astonished,  revived  in  his  soul  the 
hope  that  the  happiness  he  had  despaired 
of  might  yet  be  obtained,  and  Rosaviya 
restored  to  his  doting  heart  with  untar* 
nished  fame* 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  You  may  constrain-  my  person^ 

But  against  the  outrage  wilk  I  appeal 
1  o  holy  Heaven  ;  and  though  you.hide  nie 
In  the  eart|j*s  dark  centre,  the  searching  ey<^ 
Of  watcliftil  Providence  ml^findrae  out." 


-"  Hark  !  what  voice  is  this. 


That  to  the  wandering  moon,  in  the  deep 
Silence  of  the  night,  complains  ^  At  tliis  liour. 
As  veritable  legend's  tell,  spectral  forms 
Burst  from  their  cerements,  from  the  grave  ari>;e. 
And  wail  around  the  scenes  of  former  guilt, 
Or  former  woes," 


Thk  appearance  of  the  earl  of  Avoiidale 
at  the  watchhouse,  whither  he  humediate- 
ly  hastened  on  the  summons  of  his  frientJ, 
soon  convinced  the  guardians  of  the  night 
that  lord  Monteith  was  neither  murderer,, 
robber,  nor  madman^  but  the  identical  no- 
bleman, on  account  of  whose  absence  so 
many  advertisements,  offering  large  re- 
wards, continually  appeared  in  every  news- 
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paper  in  the  kingdom.  The  liberation  of 
lord  Monteith,  of  course,  followed  the  earlls 
identifying  his  person ;  and  tlie  police  offi* 
cers  recdved  immediate  instructions  to 
find  out  the  residence  and  secure  the  per- 
son of  Fiienie  Renau4e»  to  discover  whom, 
kxrd  Monteith  cotdd  give  no  other  due,  than 
referring  them  to  Arnaud  Renaude,  his  son, 
the  editor  of  the  Spy,  a  &shionable  news- 
paper; but  on  application  being  made  to 
him,  he  positively  affirmed  that  his  father 
and  himself  having  had  a  disagreement,  all 
intercourse  had  for  many  montha  ceased 
between  them;  and  that  he, neither  was 
acquainted  with  his  place  of  abode,  nor 
knew  his  present  pursuit*. 

The  police  officers,  indefatigable  in  their 
business^  discovered  the  house  where  lord 
Monteith  had  been  confined,  but  its  inha* 
bitants  had  decamped,,  and  no  trace  re*- 
mained  to  follow  them.. 

The  meeting  of  Avondale  and  Monteith 
was  higlily  affecting  on  both  sides;  joy 
and  gratitude  to  Heaven  for  being  restored 
to  liberty,  and  the  society  of  his  family  and 

IS         . 
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fnends,  filled  the  bdsoBoi/of  3Mbntd&^, 
while  the  ^pleasure  expemnced  l^  Aifw* 
d&le  was  not  without  sXkof^  for  he  remffoof 
bered  widi  sinceK  regret,  that  tfaeve  had 
Ibeen  moments  when  his  isu^ickMi  hal 
wronged  the  noble  elmractor  of  Mi»Bitei^ 
and  that  the  fate  of  lady  fiosffviva  de  M^ 
lines  was  yet  invcdved  in  fearful  myfiteiy. 

The  delicate  state .  of  iady  Monteith's 
fieaith  rendered  the  precaotioii  of  pre^ 
paring  her  for  the  happy  return  of  lier  lord 
necessary ;  the  torn  and  soiled  masquerade 
dress,  the  only  one  he  had  worn  since  his 
absence,  was  of  itself  sufScient  proof  that 
he  had  been  a  prisoner,  without  the  means 
even  of  procuring  a  change  of  apparel ;  and 
while  Julia  was  rapturously  folded  to  the 
bosom  of  her  husband,  tears  and  humble 
confessions  of  her  jealous  and  unjust  suspi- 
cions mingled  with  her  embraces. 

The  countess  of  Hartcourt,  having  heard 
from  lord  Monteith  the  artful  conversation 
of  the  astrologer,  and  the  manner  in  which 
he  was  decoyed  to  follow  him,  with  the 
whole  account  of  his  subsequent  cxmfine- 
ment,  made  no  scrupte  to  declare  her  be- 


lief  that  lady  Gertmde  Montallmqi  wa§  the 
author  and  contrivier  of  n([xt  opiy  rthfe 
d^ng  outrage  on  jbis  person,  hii\  w^  ejl^ 
the  en&fity,  by  lyh^sejiialicipus  and  w^d^ 
niachinatjions  lady  B^osaviva  de  li^oljine^^ 
bad  been  ^puitjed  aiway  fi:om  her  friends, 
4Uid  was  hdd  in  opncealment  frojm  tlieir 
^anxious  iflMjuiries :  ^in  this  opinion  the  jearl 
of  Avondale  became  opnfirmed^  as  he  re- 
;fiected  on  the  9xtle99  stpry  told  by  Ijisr 
.aette,  the  daiighter  of  Pierre  Iljenaaide> 
but  as  he  hnew  legal  redress  could  not  be 
ob1;ained  without  positive  prooi^  he  wa^^ 
compelled  to  restrain  tb^  impatient  mdig- 
naticHi  tliat  urged  him  to  accuse  her  c^her 
atrocious  conduct^  and  induced  him,  t9 
adopt  the  oounsel  of  lady  Monteith,  who, 
aware  of  the  characteY  gf  lady  Gertrude^,, 
conceived  it  wisdom  to  try,  whetlier  by  a 
subtle  arrangement  o£  questions,  she  might 
Jdot  be  thrown  off  her  guard,  and  suffer  hey 
own  confession,  to  give  them  grounds  t^ 
proceed  on  the  crimination  of  herself.  . 

In  the  first  place,  the  earl  of  Avondale^ 
remembering  what  madame  Saillpns  had 
said  on  the  loss  of  the  rouge  purchased  fo|^ 
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lady  Gertrude,  determined  to  try  whether 
the  venality  of  the  Frenchwoman  might 
not  be  prevailed  on  to  repose  with  him 
the  Kttel  secret  she  bad  boasted  being  the 
repository  of,  which  si^cret  might  perhaps 
relate  to  the  cmiceahnent  of  his  beloved 
Rosaviva ;  with  this  intent  he  made  swait 
purchases  of  madame  Stdllons,  at  her  own 
exorbitant  price,  and  by  flattery  and  the 
present  of  a  ring  he  wore  on  his  finger, 
which  dazzled  the  eyes  of  madame  SaiL 
Ions,  he  obtained  the  Uttei  secret,  wliich 
only  infcHrmed  the  earl,  that  lady  Grertmde 
Montalban  had  been  supplied  from  her 
warehouse  with  a  Moorish^  tw^o  Spanish, 
a  domino,  and  an  astrologer's  dresses;  but 
she  absolutely  denied  any  knowledge  of 
lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines,  and  expressed 
the  utmost  concern  and  indignation  at  her 
concealment,  protesting  that  if  her  own 
sister  were  concerned  in  so  abominable  a 
transaction,  she  would  without  scruple 
give  her  up  to  justice. 

The  sincerity  of  madame  Saillons^as 
evident,  in  the  exact  account  of  where  and 
how  she  had  been  employed  during  her 
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short  absence  from  England,  and  the  refer- 
ences she  gave  him  to  her  correspondents 
at  Paris ;  but  while  satisfied  that  t^e  little 
Frenchwoman  was  ignorant  in  the  afikir, 
he  was  more  strongly  confirmed  in  the  be- 
lief that  lady  Gertrude  Montalban  was  the 
enemy  of  his  peace,  and  the  malignant 
persecutor  of  the  suffering  Rosavfva. 

Among  many  others,  the  name  of  lady 
Gfertnide  Montalban  appeared  on  the  list 
of  inquirers  after  the  health  of  lord  Mom 
teith,  and  the  family  connexion  she  so  in^ 
sisted  on,  as  well  as  politeness,  demanded 
that  he  should  in  person  acknowledge  her 
attention ;  Monteith  was  accompanied  in 
his  visit  by  the  earl  of  Avondale. 

Lady  Gertrude,  to  whom  the  escape  of 
lord  Monteith  had  been  made  known  as 
soon  as  discovered,  and  who  had  hurried 
Pierre  Renaude  and  his  innocent  daughter 
out  of  the  kingdom,  had  no  wish  to  meet 
the  man  she  had  so  much  injured  face  to 
face;  but  the  blunder  of  a  newly-hired 
porter  admitted  Monteith  and  Avondale 
to  her  presence  before  she  could  frame  an 
excuse  to  avoid  them.    Affecting  indispo- 
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Bitlon,  to  conceal  the  confusion  of  guiR^ 
she  continued  .sitting  in  a  part  of  the  loon^ 
thrown  into  shadow  by  the  drapejry  of  a 
large  curtain  ;  but  through  all  her  affected 
joy  at  the  return  of  lord  Monteith,  it  Vf9k 
very  discernible  that  the  mentioii  of  Piene 
Renaude  occasioned  a  tremoir  in  her  vdoe^ 
and  agitation  of  frame,  though  with  intre- 
pid effrontery  she  denied  all  knowledge  of 
any  such  person;  but<*onfessed  that;  at  tb? 
earnest  and  repeated  solicitation  of  thc' 
count  de  Syllaric^  she  had  patronized  Ai* 
naud  Renaude,  and  had  used  her  influence 
with  her  numerous  friends  to  promote  his 
interest  and  establishment  as  a  bookseller,, 
and  give  circulation  and  celebrity  to  the 
paper  which  he  so  charmingly  and  cleverly 
edited — "  And  I  reflect,"  said  lady  Ger- 
trude, **  with  much  satisfaction  on  tlie 
services  I  have  rendered  this  deserving 
emigrant,  for  it  is  universally  acknow- 
ledged that  the  Spy  is  one  of  the  most 
fashionable,  as  well  as  the  wittiest  produc- 
tion of  the  present  day." 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  earl  of  Avondale, 
'*  to  the  shame  of  the  nation  it  is  fashion- 
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able ;  and  if  promulgatiiag  the  basest  sqajo^ 
dal— if  deikming  worth  and  ki^ocence-^f 
inventing  falsehoods  to  destroy  domestic 
peace,  intitk  it  to  the  eijlog^um  your  kdy-^ 
Bhip  bestows  on  it,  the.Spy  certaii^ly  stands 
lireH^minent  for  wif 

Lady  Gertnide  blushed  through  h«r 
vouge,  played  with  the  Updog^  and  endea-- 
voured:  to.  change  the  subject  by  talking  c^ 
iJbe.  effect  the  weather  had  on  Knglisb 
^ecmstitutions. 

:  It  was  the  intention  of  lord  Monteith  to 
broigAmaudRenaude  to  strict  and  severe 
account  for  the  many  paragraphs  in  the 
Spy,  asserting  and  affirming  his  elopement 
with  lady  Rosaviva  de  Molines ;  but  not 
wishing  to  give  lady  Gertrude  a  hint  of  his 
design,  lest  he  should  quit  the  country 
also,  and  defy  the  laws  he  had  outraged,  he 
let  the  subject  pass,  and  requested  lady 
Gertrude  to  inform  him  where  the  count 
de  Syllaric  was  to  be  found. 

Lady  Gtertrude  could  give  him  no  infor- 
mation— she  had  really  no  knowledge  of  the 
couirt's  residence, 

'^  This  ignorance  of  the  abode  of  so  inti- 
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mate  a  fnend  appears  rather  strange;  yon 
will  pardon  me,**  said  lord  Monteitb,  "  if  I 
add  incredible ;  if  I  err  not,  when  you  in- 
trochiced  him  to  me,  you  told  me  the  count 
de  Syllaric  had  assisted  at  the  iuneral  of 
Mr.  Montalban,  and  was  your  escort  tp 
England" 

Lady  Gertrude  found  it  necessary  to  ap- 
ply a  cambric  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  at 
the  same  time  apologizing  for  her  weak- 
ness, by  saying,  "  the  mention  of  the  name 
of  that  dear  and  lamented  friend,  whom  I 
am  for  ever  bereaved  of,  always  affects  my 


nerves." 


'^ord  Monteith,  to  this  affectation  of  ten- 
der sensibility,  gave  no  other  answer  than 
a  contemptuous  smile,  which  lady  Ger- 
trude had  too  much  cunning  to  notice:  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  affording  the  same  degree 
of  credit  to  her  susceptibility  and  fine  feel- 
ings that  his  friend  did,  observed — "  Lady 
Cai'ricksford  commences  life  gaily — fetes', 
conceii;s,  and  balls,  have  already  declared 
the  happy  festivity  of  her  marriage/' 

"  She  has  peculiar  good  fortune,"  re*- 
turned  lady  Gertrude,  raising  her  eyes  to 
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his  face ;  "  she  has  married  the  man  of  her 
heart." 

These  words  were  uttered  with  a  deep 
feigh ;  but  regardless  of  the  meaning  her 
look  and  sigh  were  intended  to  coriyey,  the 
earl  resumed — "  I  suppose  your  ladyship 
has  an  invitation  to  the  masked  ball  on  ^he 
twentieth  of  the  next  month." 

"  Yes,"  replied  lady  Gertrude,  **  I  have 
the  pleasure  to  find  myself  in  the  early  re- 
membrance of  all  my  friends  on  these  occa- 
sions ;  among  the  most  intimate  of  whom, 
I  have  the  honour  to  rank  the  countess  of 
Carricksford." 

"  And  what  character,"  inquired  the 
earl,  "  does  your  ladyship  intend  to  as^ 
sume  ?  for  being  provided  with  slich  a  va- 
riety of  costumes,  you  cail  delude  as  a 
Moor,  a  Spaniard,  an  astrologer,  or  a  black 
domino." 

These  were  home  questions;  and  as 
such,  were  felt  by  the  guilty  mind  of  lady 
Gertrude ;  but  even  now  her  assurance  did 
not  forsake  her,  and  affecting  to  smile,  she 
instantly  replied — "  I  am  really  diffident  of 
my  own  abilities,  and  doubt  whether  I  am 
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sufficiently  gitioeful  for  a  Mooi^  whether 
I  could  assume  gravity  enough  for  a  Spa- 
niardy  or  have  science  equal  to  supporting 
the  character  of  an  astrologer — a  dominop 
will  do  best,  I  befieve ;  but  as  to  my  bdng 
provided  with  any  of  these  costumes^  you 
greatly  err,  I  promise  you,"  continued  she, 
^  for  whatever  habit  I  shaU  determine  to 
wear  must  be  purchased." 

•*  I  can  readily  believe  this,''  $aid  lovi 
Monteith,  "  for  it  is  not  likely  that  Piene 
Kenaude  allowed  his  daughteir  to  offend 
you  by  returning  the  Moorish  habit  youf 
presented  her  to  appear  in  at  the  duchesa 
of  Winterton's  naasquerade;  neither  diA 
her  brother  Arnaud,  I  presume,  send  back 
to  your  ladyship  the  astrologer's  habit,  in 
which  I  was  decoyed  to  tlie  imprisonment 
I  suffered  in  his  father's,  house.'* 

Lady  Gertrude's  seat  felt  uneasy,  as  the 
earl  of  Avondale,  pursuing  the  subject,, 
^id — **  May  I  presume  to  inquire  where- 
your  ladyship  purchased  the  Spanish  dress, 
exactly  similar  to  Monteith's,  in  which 
Pierre  Renaude  paraded  the  room  wkh  hh 
daughter,  whose  figure  and  costume  sk> 
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exactly  resembled  the  unf(»rtunate  Rosavi- 
va  de  Molines,  that  the  public  eye  was 
completely  deceived,  and  so  duped  as  ta 
believe  that  one  of  the  most  virtuous  of 
her  sex,  defying  the  laws  cf  Heaven  and 
man,  had  eloped  with  the  husband  of  her 
friend  ?'* 

**  Such  a  belief  most  certainly  pre- 
vailed,"  replied  lady  Gertrude,  "  but  to  the 
misrepresentation  I  have  in  no  way  been: 
Accessary ;  and  I  heg  leave  to  assure  you, 
that  I  never  presented  either  Amaud  Re- 
naude,  or  his  sister  Ussette,  with  habits 
for  the  duchess  of  Winterton's  masque- 
rade ;  so  far  from  having  a  knowledge  of 
the  girl  you  mention,  I  never  heard  till 
now  that  Amaud  Renaude  had  a  sister.'^ 

"  And  yet,"  returned  Monteith,  "  with- 
out even  knowing  this  girl  existed^  yon 
ean  at  once  fix  upon  her  Christian  name ;; 
but  if  you  will  take  the  trouble  to  recol- 
lect, you  will  find  she  was  dismissed  froia 
Norley  Abbey,  on  account  of  having  be- 
trayed a  disposition  to  }>enetrate  the  secrets^ 
of  the  armoury  chamber." 

The  fece  o£  lady  Gertrude  wore  an  ex- 
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pression  of  terror  and  malignancy ;  in  an 
agitated  voice,*  she  replied — ^**  Secrets  of 
the  armoury  chamber !  I  never  heard  of 
any  secret  it  contained— I  never  heard  of 
Lissette  Renaude — and  I  know  not  of 
what  crimes  you  mean  to  accuse  me — ^per- 
haps of  murder." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  forbid  !"  exclaimed 
Avondale;  "  the  life  of  the  angelic  Rosa- 
viva,  I  trust,  is  safe  " 

This  exclamation,  fervid  and  tender,  did 
not  tend  to  calm  the  rage  of  lady  Grertrude, 
who  resumed — **  It  is  evident  your  visit 
here  was  intended  and  concerted  to  insult 
me."  * 

"  No,  wretched  woman,**  said  Monteitb 
sternly ;  "  respect  for  the  name  of  the  bu- 
ried friend,  whose  infatuation  gave  you, 
im worthy  as  you  were,  a  title  to  his  namei 
influenced  our  visit;  myself  and  the  eaii 
of  Avondale  have  strong  reasons  to  beheve 
you  can  direct  us  to  lady  Rosftviva  de  Mo- 
lines  ;  we  came  to  try  if  it  was  possible  to 
touch  your  bosom  with  remorse.*' 

Lady  Gertrude  rose,  threw  on  them  a 
look  of  scorn  and  indignation,  and  would 
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liave  quitted  the  room;  but  the  earl  of 
il^vondale,  placing  himself  between  her  and 
the  door,  prevented  her  design,  at  the  same 
time  saying — "  Lady  Gertrude  Montal- 
ban,  be  advised — ^this  is  the  white  moment 
your  good  genius  ofiers  to  preserve  you 
from  public  infamy,  and  disgraceful  pu- 
xiisliment ;  declare  the  place  of  lady  Rosa- 
viva's  concealment,  and  in  her  name,  and 
in  the  name  of  all  her  friends,  I  promise 
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"  Ruffian,  let  me  pass !"  shrieked  lady 
Gertrude;  "  help  there i  where  are  my 
|>eople?  am  I  to  suffer  insult  and  impri- 
sonment in  my  own  house  ?" 

The  earl  of  Avondale  moved  from  the 
door — "Come,  Moiiteith,"  said  he,  "  snatch- 
ing up  his  hat,  "  let  us  begone,  for  I  per- 
ceive it  were  a  task  of  equal  folly  to  hope 
to  soften  adamant,  as  that  soman's  bosom ; 
let  us  begone." 

**  As  quickly  as  you  please,"  replied 
lady  Gertrude,  "  and .  when  you  next  ho- 
npur  me  with  a  visit,  I  trust  the  recollec- 
tion of  my  rank  and  sex  will  preserve  me 

firom  insult" 


190  C0N2AI.O  DE  BALDIVIA. 

"  When  Tank  is  degraded  by  aimcs,* 
!iretumed  lord  Monteilli,  ^  it  ceases  to  cbdm 
i-espect;  and  when  a  female  fin-gets  tlie 
softness,  the  imiocence,  andtldicacy<^faer 
isex,  she  is  no  longer  to  be  considered  a 
woman,  but  as  a  wrctdi,  whom  malignaiKt 
passions  ha^ne  transformed  to  a  fiend«^ 

The  eventful  night  of  the  masquend^ 
when  lady.Rosaviya  -de  Moixnes  sufiered 
iierself  to  be  led  fkHn  tibe  side  of  lady 
Louisa  Feversham,  she  certainly  believed 
lierself  conducted  by  the  ead  of  Avonddei 
and  without  the  least  suspicion  or  hesita- 
tion, entered  the  esanage,  the  afep  of  whidk 
was  let  down,  and  in  which  ishe  beheld  d- 
ready  seated  two  ladies,  whom  she  believed 
to  be  the  countei^s  of  Hartcouot  and  lady 
Monteith. 

The  eoncem  tlie  g^itle,  compassionate 
Rosaviva  felt  for  the  indisposition  of  the 
pretended  countess,  and  the  closeness  of 
the  carriage,  tfie  blinds  being  carefoOy 
drawn  up,  pi^eveirted  bet  at  first  from  dis- 
«>vering  that  the  veice  which  replied  to 
her  questions  was  unlike  kdy  Monteith's; 
nor  would  the  idea  of  deception4tft  afl  iow 
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entered  her  mind,  but  from  the  uncommon 
ctroUmstance  of  the  countess  making  no 
sort  of  answer  to  her  repeated  inquiries 
aftdr  the  manner  in  which  this  unfortunate 
indisposition  had  seized  her,  and  where 
joid  how  she  felt  affected  ?  Obtaining  no 
tefiy  to  her  questions,  lady  Rosaviva,  in 
much  alarm,  exdaimed — "^  Merdfui  Hea- 
Ten !  she  bds  either  ikinted^  or  is  dead  !** 
At  the  «ame  time  she  endeavoured  to  let 
down  the  blind  next  her,  but  whidi  she 
was  imabie  to  effect  from  its  being  pre- 
viously fastened. 

The  ladies  now  bursting  into  a  laugh, 
j«he  was  filled  with  consternation,  &r  she 
discovered  she  was  betrayed  by  a  strata- 
gem, the  drift  of  which  she  could  not  un- 
det^tand,  and  that  her  companions  were 
absolute  sttangers,  who  were  hurrying  her 
ftom  the  metropolis,  and  the  protection  of 
ber  friends ;  to  her  repea;ted  demand  of  whi- 
ther they  were  conveying  her,  and  by  whose 
•elder?  she  was  tdd  tiiey  were  forbad  to 
answer  questions  of  that  sort ;  they  had  re^ 
ceived  instr«ictions  to  provide  her  with 
ev^ety  thing  she  wished  cm  her  joumey. 
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but  for  an  explanation  of  its  motives,  slie 
must  wait  with  patience  till  their  ennployer 
chose  to  elucidate. 

For  some  moments  Rosaviva  wept  in 
tjilence,  but  recollecting  the  weakness  and 
inefficacy  of  sorrow,  she  breathed  a  mental 
prayer  to  the  Great  Disposer  of  human 
events ;  and  resigning  herself  to  the  will 
of  Providence,  determined  to  meet  her 
trials  with  fortitude,  nothing  doubting  but 
she  should  be  enabled  to  overcome  them, 
and  gain  deliverance  fiom  her  present  dif- 
ficulties. 

Refreshments  were  offered  lier,  of  which 
she  partook;  and  after  remaining  many 
hours  shut  up  in  the  carriage,  during  which 
time  the  horses  had  been  three  times 
changed,  they  stopped,  and  she  was  re- 
quested to  alight;  on  the  door  being  open- 
ed, Rosaviva  perceived  it  was  moon%ht, 
and  that  they  stood  before  a  lone  house  on 
the  edge  of  a  conunon ;  she  cast  her  eyes 
round  in  every  direction,  but  no  hope  of 
deliver}^  presenting,  she  was  compelled  to 
follow  her  companions  to  the  house,  where 
nn  elderly  woman,  who  appeared  to  liave 
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liMir  waitag  tJieir  airivid,  imtnediattly 
mfet  them  witti  alight,  and  led  the  wajr up 
^m  Meep  itaircase,  where  haTing  shewn  a 
dark,  comfordettklodkiiig  bedchamber,  ^he 
-Hit  'them,  with<mt  afrying  more  than— 
'  ^  #in^i^  wffl  be  ready  anon.** 

''  I  declare,  Mrs.  Hill,"  s^d  the  female, 
who'hafl  pemonoledlady  Monteitfa,  "^this 
flaeeiB  enough  1x>  give  one  the  vapours:'* 

Ii«iy  Rosavi va^cast  a  melancholy  gknoe 
itumd  the  bare  walls,  ^mid  alsked  if  their 
joomey  was  itotermmate  there  ? 

""No,  ^earenbe  paraed,'*'8aidMr8.  Hill, 
^  nek  at  such  a  hut^as  tiiis,  or  they  would 
ne?er  get  me  to  stay,  I  promise  you.** 

A  diest  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
to  which  iAie  applied  a  key,  and  drawing 
out  some  raght-clothes,  «he  presented  them 
to  Rosanva,  observing,  dhe  might  proba- 
cy wish  to  retire  to  rest ;  she  then  c^^ened 
^fl»&>door  of  a  smidl  clcaet,  which  was  juat 
large  ^enough  to  contain  a  bed,  saying  that 
was  prepared  for  her  ladyship ;  ^he  then 
called  aloud  on  the  woman  of  the  house, 
-by  thenameef  Maigery  Dickais,  who  ap- 

VOI4.  IV,  K 
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pearing  with  a  ligbt,  she  inquii^  if  tbe 
supper  was  ready  ?  Being  answered  in  tbe 
afiirmative,  Mr3.  Hill  proposed  sendii^up 
the  breast  of  a  fowl  to  lady  Rosaviya ;  Imt 
she  declined  t^ing  supper^  and  the  fe- 
males departed,  lodsmg  the  door  after 
them. 

Being  left  alone,  Rosaviva  hastened  to 
examine  the  windows,  but  escape  seemed 
absolutely  impossible ;  she  then  b^gan  to 
revplve  the  probable  motive  of  her .  being 
brought  to  that  lone  house ;  the  richness 
of  her  dress,  tl>e  costly  diamonds  with 
w^hich  it  w:as  ornamented,  presented  to  her 
mind  the  probability  of  robbery;  and  to 
hide  the  robbery  was  it  not  likely  they 
would  murder  her?  A  sicic  faintness  for 
many  moments  deprived  her  even  of  the 
power  to  reflect ;  but  the  danger  and  lone- 
liness of  her  situation  again  recurring  tp 
her  mind,  she  began  to  revolve  the  possi- 
bility of  escape ;  placing  the  light  in  tlie 
most  remote  comer  of  the  room,  she  again 
tried  the  casement,  but  it  was  too  strongly 
fastened  to  yield  to  her  weak  hand  i  and 
as  far  as  her  sight  could  reach  without,  all 
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appeared  wild,  dreary,  and  unpromi^g.pf 
4Ettsi8tance;  for  no  habitation  met  her  view, 
and  dl  she  could  discover  was  a  wild  heath, 
on  which  a  thick  snow  lay,  silvered  by  the 
cold  beams  of  a  waning  moon. 

•*  From  Heaven  alone,"  said  Rosaviva, 
msing  her  tearful  eyes  to  the  sky,  pvef 
which  huge  clouds  of  fleecy  whjUecesp 
were  wandering;  ^^  from  Heaven  tilpne  can 
I.  hqpe  assistance.  Oh,  my  beloved pareiqt^ 
you  are  released  from  tliis  bad  world ;  yeU 
if  you  are  permitted,  hover;  orerW  guard 
your  Rosaviva  in  this  hour  of , peril  !^  Shp 
then  sank  on  her  knees-r-'^  ^^(y^.  ^^>  ^^^ 
Providence!  and  square  my  trials  to  my 
istrengtdi ;  from  Heaven  alone,^'  9ontinue4 
Rosaviva,  '^  can  I  hope  rdie^;  jtp.its  gif^jl^^ 
ianship  I  commit  myself'^  ..-.,■     .    .,-.  ^^ 

She  then  threw  off  the  Moorisl^  hsi\;)\\, 
and  laying  it  across  the  ohest,  she  left  it,  iyi 
the.  hope  that  they  would  be  satisfied  .wit^ 
securing  the  diamond^  withoutany  resis^ 
ance  or  opposition  on  her  p^jt,  find  sp^ 
her  Ufe?— "  Perliaps,'*  said  Rosaviva,  "  i^ey 
will  be  glad  to  escape  with  the  p^iundf^* 

•  .      •      »  •^  ^  # ,    '        *     •  t       '  »  ♦  • 
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atidlettveme  in  this  desolate  spot:  Imtfet 
tne  not  anticipate  evil-^lettne  nottasliSy 
<«•  weaMy  yield  to  despah*;  Protidenee. 
^will  iA>t  forsfdce  me— 1^  watchful  tye  xX 
Heaven  surveys  at  a  glance  every  spot  in 
ihe  wide  world ;  let  me  not  thitrlt  I  am 
liidden  from  its  care-^let  me  not  ptestime 
to  doul>t  its  protection* 

In  this  frame  of  mind,  "relyilDg  (m  the 
'Power,  without  wliose  permission  ** «  jpm^ 
TOW  ctfnnot  ML  to  the  groimd,''  Basaviva 
%hre^  Iferself  dn  the  humble  pftOet  pis 
^pai^d  father  tepose ;  though  coarse  it  was 
"perfectly  dean,  and  I9ie  hempen  sheete  re- 
tained the  pleasing  fragrance  of  the  laven^ 
'der  in  whidi  they  had  beoi  laid;  hat 
^ou^h  fatigued  in  snind  and  body,  anx* 
iety  and  dread  kepit  her  wi&ing;  slie 
<diought  of  the  friend  from  whom  she  had 
%een  thus  mysterioun^  separated;  mA 
"with  the  prayers  she  lireftthed  for  'her  own 
'Mfety,  were  mingled  fervent  aspirations 
%(r  their  happiness. 

A  sentiimerit,  which  she  tilttshed  to  ao- 
•knowledge  to  herself,  had  induced  her  for 
some  time  past  to  wear  the  earl  of  Avon- 
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dale's  picture  on:  her  bosom ;  it  still  hung 
there ;  and  as  the  idea,  that  it  was  likely 
they  should  meet  no  more  agonised  her 
imagination,  she  pressed  the  inanimate  re- 
semblance of  him  ^he  truly  loved  with 
aching  tenderness  to  her  lips,  while  tears. 
feU  in  torrents  from  her  eyes,  wetting  the 
{mJIow  on  which  hei*  cheek  reclined :  while 
thus  a  prey  to  fear,  regret,  and  tenderness, 
she  was  startled  by  hearing  a  clock  strike; 
as  she  counted  the  strokes,  she  found  it 
wanted  yet  an  Iiour  to  midnight;  the 
sounds  of  merriment  too  arose  from  below; 
they  were  laughing  and  singing,  and  she 
could  plainly  distijiguish  the  voices  of  men, 
harsh  and  deep. 

Shuddering  with  terror,  Rosaviva  listen-* 
ed,  and  believed  her  last  moment  was  near 
at  hand;  yet  even  in  this  perturbed  state 
sleep  overcame  her,  and  she  remained  in 
happy  forgetfulness  till  the  next  morning, 
when  her  repose  was  disturbed  by  Mrs, 
Hill  informing  her  it  was  time  to  rise,  tliat 
they  might  pursue  their  journey,  as  they 
had  many  long  miles  to  travel  before  they 
reached  home.  Having  the  night  before  re* 
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ceived  an  intimation  that  it  was  useless  to 
ask  questions,  Rosaviva  arose,  and  coming 
into  the  room  where  she  had  left  hex 
clothes,  she  found  the  other  female,  whom 
Mrs.  Hill  called  Alice,  stripping  the  costly 
n.donmients  from  her  Moorish  habit ;  and 
hanging  on  a  chair  she  saw  a  plain  pea- 
sant's dress,  which  Mrs.  Hill  civilly  re- 
quested her  to  put  on,  observing,  she 
would  be  less  stared  at  in  that  than  if  she 
kept  on  the  masquerade  dress. 

In  this  opinion  Rosaviva;  acquiesced,  and 
silently  arrayed  herself  in  the  russet  garb 
that  had  been  provided  for  her. 

"  V^^ell,"  said  Alice,  making  the  splen- 
did ornaments  into  a  parcel,  **  beauty  is 
beauty,  put  what  sort  of  disguises  you  will 
on  it ;  and  her  ladyship  there  looks  hand- 
somer in  that  coarse  stuff,  than  any  of  the 
ladies  did  at  the  masquerade  in  all  their 
finery." 

Mrs.  Hill  affected  to  laugh — "  You  are 
no  great  judge  of  beauty,  I  believe,"  said  she, 
viewing  her  own  person  in  a  small  bit  of  glass 
stuck  against  the  wall ;  "  but  come,  as  you 
have  got  your  own  things  on,  suppose  you 
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go  and'  see  if  the  Inieakfast  is  rfeady,  loot 
sure  I  shall  look  quite  like  a  fright,  for 
how  can  any  body  pretend  to  dress  at  such 
a  glass  as  this  ?  well,  for  my  part,  I  wonder 
how  people  can  contrive  to  live  in  such  a 
place,  where  there  is  nothing  at  all  fit  for 
the  toilet  of  a  lady — lio,  not  so  inuch  as  a^ 
glass^  that  is  big  enough  to  see  her  face  in." 

Rosaviva  cast  a  glance  on  Mrs.  Hill,  who 
was  taking,  much  pains  to  adorn  her  mea- 
gre person,  and  iset  c^  her  faded  charms  ta 
advantage,  on  whidi  she  appeared  to  gaze 
with  much  complacency.  Being  told  that 
breakfast  was  waiting,  Mrs.  Hill  caught  up 
the  parcel  containing  the  diamonds,  and, 
to  the  great  surprise  of  Rosaviva,  said  she 
had  better  keep  them  in  her  own  posses- 
sion, for  she  should  not  choose  to  be  an- 
swerable for  them. 

This  conduct  gave  a  new  turn  to  Rosa- 
viva's  ideas,  to  whom  it  now  appeared  that 
robbery  was  not  the  object  for  which  she 
had  been  torn  from  her  friends;  but  she 
was  at  that  moment  prevented  from  fur- 
ther conjecture,  by  their  descending  to  a 
large  parlour  situated  on  the  other  side  the 
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hcmse,  from  the  windowr  of  which  she  saw 
a  rood  across  the  heath,  and  a  carriage  pre> 
pared  for  tihieir  journey ;  without  any  nod 
o£  ceremony,  her  companions^  seated  them- 
selves at  the  table,  which  was  plentifully 
hud  out,  observing  they  had  a  long  way  to 
go,  and  had  best  not  lose  time. 

Rosaviva  took  a  cup  of  coffee,  and  eat 
of  the  hot  cakes,  which  were  very  good ; 
they  then  entered  the  carriage,  and  travel- 
led with  incredibie  speed  till  about  noon, 
when  they  stopped  m  the  middle  of  a 
iK^ooA,  at  a  mean  hut,  where  cmly  two 
wretched-lodking  old  women  appeared; 
here  a  badset  of  provisions  was  drawn  fix>m 
the  seat  of  the  carriage,  and  the  travellers 
dined ;  a  bottle  of  wine  was  also  produced ; 
but  fearful  of  stratagems,  of  which  her  fancy 
had  been  full  all  the  day,  Rosaviva  chose 
to  drink  water  only.  On  the  order  being 
given  to  prepare  the  carriage,  one  of  the 
old  women,  to  whom  Mrs.  Hill  had  been 
talking,  observed  the  melancholy  lodks  of 
Rosaviva,  and  said  she  seemed  mighty  de- 
licate— **  Why,  lauk,  how  white  her  hands 
be !  why  her  don't  look  a  bit  as  if  her  had 
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been  used  to  milk  cows,  or  scrub  oaken 
floors — poor  thing !  her  seems  sad  dolesome;  ^ 

and  the  Abbey  is  not  like '' 

Mrs.  Hill  would  have  stopped  all  dis- 
course* about  the  Abbey,  but  the  other  oW 
Woman  instantly  said — "  When  I  was  a 
young  girl,  I  lived  laundry-maid  at  the 
Abbey,  and  folks  used  to  say  it  was  haunt-* 
ed  by  friars  and  nuns ;  to  be  sure  I  never 
saw  the  spirits — ^not  I ;  but  Philip  Wans- 
worth,  who  was  a-oourting  me  then — alid 
a  very  likely  lad  he  was  in  that  day,  to  be 
certain — ^used  to  say  he  did  often  meet  a  tall 
pale-faced  man  in  the  oak  chamber ;  and 
that  once  he  told  madam  about  it,  and  she 
wasvery  mgcy  indeed,  and  calkd  him  a 
fool  and  a  liar ;  and  some  of  the  servants 
said  it  was  her  cousin,  sir  Geoffiry,  that  used 
to  come  in  secret  to  see  her,  when  master 
was  out  of  the  way,  because  they  was  bit- 
ter foes  to  one  another  about  Beechdump 
mannor ;  and  others  uaed  to  say  it  was  a 
spirit  Philip  sow,  for  the  oM  Abbey  was 
fbll  of  them ;  but  spirit  ot  no  spirit,  my 
Philip  used  to  declare  he  never  could  hear 
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his  step  on  the  floor,  see  him  when  htf 
would ;  nor  never  could  find  out  where  he 
went,  but  always  lost  him  just  at  the ^ 

"  Bless  me !"  said  Alice,  staring  at  the 
old  woman,  "  can  this  be  true  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  HiD,  "  true  as  you 
live,  the  Abbey  is.  haunted  sure  enough; 
but  then  I  am  so  used  to  the  appariticms, 
tliat  I  don't  mind  them,  but  let  them  come 
and  go  without  the  least  notice  or  concern.'? 
)  "  Dear  me !"  said  the  old  woman,  ^  that 
is  very  surprising — not  mind  the  spirits! 
Virhy  the  sight  of  one  would  be  the  death 
of  me  for  certain ;  v/ell,  to  be  sure,  what 
courage  you  must  have  !'* 

"  Courage !"  repeated  Alice;  "  yes,  truly, 
and  much  more  than  belongs  to  me,  I  pro- 
mise you — ^why  if  I  was  to  meet  the  tall 
pale-faced  gentleman  in  the  oak  chamber, 
I  should  never  be  myself  again." 

"But  you  do  not  seem  to  notice,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Hill,  "  that  it  was  only  in  the 
oak  chamber  that  Philip  Wansworth  used 
to  see  him,  and  you  know  that  suite  of 
rooms  is  shut  up ;  in  the  time  of  Oliver 
'  Cromwell  there  was   bloody  work  at  the 
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Abbey,  and  I  liave  heard  of  some  cavalier 
who  was  murdered  in  that  oak  chamber; 
and  I  recollect  myself  having  seen  a  light 
stream  from  under  the  door,  and  hearing 
a  noise  like  the  clashing  of  swords  in  the 
chamber ;  but,  as  I  said  before,  I  am  so  ac- 
customed to  see  sights,  and  hear  noises  at 
the  Abbey,  I  think  nothing  at  all  about 

it;' 

The  carriage  being  now  ready,  they  pro- 
ceeded on  their  journey,  and  Kosaviya  was 
compelled  to  listen  to  a  long  series  of  dis- 
mal improbabilities,  the  invention  of  super- 
stition, and  to  which  only  the  grossest  ig^- 
norance  could  give  credence.  At  tl^e  close 
of  day,  Rosaviya  beheld  an  expanse  cf 
water,  on  the  margin  of  which  they  tra^ 
veiled  for  some  time,  till  the  road  branch- 
ing to  the  left,  her  eye  caught  a.  view  of 
antique  spires  and  battlements* 

*'  Heaven  be  praised !"   said  Mrs.  Hill, 
f  we  are  within  sight  of  home." 

.  The  carriage  drove  beneath  an  archway, 
where  a  pair  of  masay  iron  gates  delivered 
them  to  a  gloomy  avenue  of  firs  and  yews, 
which  extended  near  half-a-mile ;  and  under 
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the  shadow  of  dark  melancholy  bonghstbe 
carriage  moved  i^ng  till  it  arrived  at  a 
second  archway,  the  }ttctafesque  beauties 
of  which,  in  happier  circumstances^  would 
hare  been  greatly  admired  by  the  tasteful 
eye  of  kdy  Rosaviva;  it  was  so  thickly 
covered  with  mantling  ivy,  as  entirely  to 
conceal  the  rude  stone-work  of  which  it 
was  formed,  from  which  the  ivy  hung  in 
shining  and  graeeful  fesHcxms,  affbrding 
shelter  to  m>metous  birds,  who  at  that 
hour  were  hurrying  to  the  veprdant  shelter* 
Beyond  this  romantic  archway  appeared  a 
heavy  Gothic  building  of  gray  stone,  ot 
very  ancient  architecture,  whose  pointed 
battlements-  and  i^iire-arowned  turrets 
seemed  to  have  braved  the  storms  of  tim^ 
and  the  violence  of  civil  commotion,  with* 
out  having  sustained' any  v«ry  material  in* 

jiuty. 

As  soon  as  the  carriage  stopped  in  the 
courtyard,  the  door  was  opened  by  a 
young  man  very  foppishly  dressed,  whom 
Mrs.  Hill  seemed  delighted  to  see,  and 
whom  she  familiarly  addressed  by  the  name 
ofDessaines;  their  mutual  salutations  and 
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ec»igratulation&  being  post,.  Mrs*  Hill  har- 
ing  tiiken  Dessaines  apart,  whispered  some- 
thing in  his  ear;  he  t^en  conducted  them 
to  adooT  in  an  angle  cf  the  building,  which 
opened  on  a  long  stone  passage ;  at  that 
hour,  nearly  dark,  sad  and  silent,  Rosaviva 
followed  the  steps  of  her  unfeeling  com-^ 
panions,  to  an  arcade  that  wound  round 
the  whole  building ;  here  Mrs.  HiU  desired 
Alice  to  remain  with  lady  Rosariva,  while 
she  proceeded  with  monsieur  Dessaines  to 
die  servants'  hatt  to  procure  lights;  but 
Alice  loudly  and  vehemently  protested 
against  remaining,  and  declared  she  would 
not  stay  there  if  they  would  give  her  the 
whdb  world — "  Stay  here !"  said  Alice  \ 
^  not  I,  by  myfeith!  why  it  is  almost 
^k«— and  yonder,**  pomting  to  an  open- 
ing in  the  arcade,  **  yonder  is  the  entrance 
to  the  chapel,  and  from  that  aii4e  the  nuns 
and  friars  omie  every  night  in  procession 
to  the  state-haU:  stay  here  indeed!  no^ 
not  I,  truly ;  not  if  I  should  be  at>wned 
queen  of  all  England.'* 

As  she  spoke,  she  noi  with  her  utmost 
speed  after  Mrs.  Hill  and  Dessaines,  call- 
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ing  after  *them  to  stop,  leaS'ing  the  wretch- 
ed, wearied  Rosavivato  the  anguish  of  her 
own  thoughts,  which'  dwelt  not  on  the  idle 
and  improbable  legends  they  had  been  re- 
kting  of  supernatural  appearances,  but  on 
the  peril  of  her  own  situation ;  &int  and 
sick,  utterly  hopeless  of  escape,  her  head 
sank  against  a  pillar  of  the  arcade,  and  re- 
signing herself  to  the  death  she  believed 
she  was  brought  there  to  meet,  her  pQe  lips 
murmured — "  Heaven,  thy  will  be  done !" 

In  a  few  moments  Mrs.  Hill  returned; 
with  a  pretty-looking  young  jgirl  bearing 
a  lamp,  by  whom  she  was  led  through 
several  offices  to  a  staircase  of  oak,  polished 
like  a  mirror ;  having  mounted  this  stair- 
case,  they  traversed  a  gallery  hung  vrith 
whole-length  pictures  of  fierce-looking 
warriors  in  armour,  and  females  in  the  cos- 
tume of  the  earliest  times. 

The  distressful  state  of  Rosaviva's  mind 
made  her  pass  these  curious  paintings  with- 
out notice,  and  having  ascended  a  second 
flight  of  stairs,  she  was  shewn  into  a  large 
antique  chamber,  the  ceiling  of  which  was 
pniamented  with  grotesque  figures  very 
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rudely  carved;  the  furniture,  of  crimson  vel- 
vet embroidered .  and  fnnged,  had  once 
been  magnificent,  but  yielding  to  the  re- 
morseless power  of  time,  was  now  moth- 
eaten,  faded,  and  tarnished. 

A  good  fire  blazed  cheerfully  on  the 
hearth,  and  Cicely  having  lit  the  wax-can- 
dles that  stood  on  a  rich  marble  slab,  Rosa- 
viva  was  enabled  to  view  her  prison.  Mrs. 
Hill,  in  the  mean  time,  drew  a  heavy  arm- 
chair to  the  fireside,  and  having  invited 
Rosaviva  to  sit^  with  a  low  courtesy,  said 
— '*  Your  ladyship  is  welcome  to  Norley 
Abbey." 

Rosaviva  started,  and,  in  tremulous  acr 
cents,  repeated — "  Norley  Abbey  !  airi  I 
liwake !  At  length  then  I  discover  my  per- 
.secutor  is  lady  Gertrude  Montalban." 

Mrs.  Hill  would  gladly  have  stolen  from 
the  room;  but  lady  Rosaviva  recovering 
her  spirits,  demanded  why  this  outrage 
had  been  committed  on  her  person,  and 
wherefore  she  was  made  a  prisoner  ? 

Mrs.  Hill  protested  her  abscJute  igno- 
rance, hoped  her  ladyship  w:ould  find  every 
thing  comfortable  in  her  apartments ; .  that 
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Cicely  having  orders  to  wait  on  her  lady- 
ship, she  hoped  her  farther  attendance 
would  be  excused,  as  her  presence  was 
much  wanted  among  the  domestics  ;  with- 
out waiting  a  reply,  she  then  hastily  with* 
drew. 

Rosaviva,  whai  alone,  gave  way  to  the 
sorrow  she  had  struggled  to  conceal  from 
the  unfeminine  wretches,  who  had  been  de- 
praved enough  to  be  made  the  instrument 
of  another's  baseness ;  but  being  no  longer 
observed,  she  gave  way  to  her  feelings,  and 
wept  long  and  bitterly ;  .the  loss  of  her  p*. 
rents,  her  unhappy  marriage,  her  separa- 
tion from  the  friends  dear  to  her  heart, 
who  were  in  ignorance  of  her  fate,  and  b^ 
own  incapacity  to  guess  the  motives  that 
actuated  lady  Grcrtrude  Montalban  to  im- 
prison her — all  passed  in  rapid  succession 
through  her  brain;  at  length  she  was 
roused  by  hearing  some  one  sob  near  her, 
when,  raising  her  head,  she  beheld  Cicely 
standing  near  hw,  her  rosy  cheeks  covered 
with  tears. 

Rosaviva  tenderly  ii)fquired  what  had 
happened,  and  wliy  she  "^^rept  ? 
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'  The  poor  girl,  with  ardess  kindness,  re- 
jf&&i — *^  Nothing  has  j^pened  to  me,  my 
ll»Sty ;  for  I,  to  be  sure,  am  far  better  off  than 
ever  I  thought  to  be,  being  taken  from  a 
pO€»?  hul^  to  wait  upon  such  a  grand  lady 
as  madam  Hill  tells  me  you  be ;  no  sure,r 
nothing  has  happened  to  me — I  only  eriesj 
because  I  see  you  cry,  just  to  keep  you 
eompsmy  like,  because  my  heart  feels  sore 
to  see  you  take  on  so." 

!RosaYlva  was  pleased  to  discover  an  in* 
stance  of  compassionate  feeling ;  she  dried 
her  own  eyes,  and  spoke  kindly  to  Cicely, 
^  whom  she  endeavoured  to  learn  why 
the  had  been  spirited  away  from  her  friends 
and  iH-ought  thither ;  but  Cicely  was  utter- 
ly ignorant  in  the  business ;  she  had  never 
feir  her  Hfe  seen  lady  Gertrude  Montalban — 
she  had  never,  tiK  the  present  day,  been  at 
Kterley  Abbey,  though  her  mother,  a  wi- 
dow, with  five  children,  all  youii^r  tRan 
liersel^  lived  in  a  misemble  hut  on  the  do- 
main. 

Cicely  had  been  hired,  by  order  of  Mrs. 
HiH,  to  wait  on  lady  Rosaviva  de  MoBnes, 
on  account  of  her  simplicity ;  and  one  eon^ 
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dition  of  her  setvic6  was,  that  she  wa5 
never  to  quit  the  Abbey  during  the  time 
lady  Rosaviva  remained  there:  findings 
that  she  could  give  her  no  information,! 
lady  Rosaviva  consented  to  Cicely's  advice^ 
and  to  divert  her  sorrow,  took  a  survey  of. 
the  suite  of  apartments  that  formed  her  pri- 
son; it  consisted  of  the  drawing-room  into, 
which  she  had  been  first  shewn,  a  bed- 
chamber, the  furniture  of  which  was  black, 
oak,  and  green  damask,  and  though  of 
very  antique  make,  was  still  in  good  pre- 
servation ;  withifi  this  was  a  small  closet, 
which  contained  a  pallet  for  Cicely. 

Rosaviva  expressed  satisfaction  at  this 
contiguity,  and  passed  on  to  the  last  cham- 
ber, which  was  an  oratory;  the  wainscot, 
reaching  to  the  circular  dome,  was  carved 
in  figures  of  angels  dropping  crowns  on 
the  heads  of  saints,  and  bearing  them  on 
their  wings  to  heaven ;  under  one  of  the 
narrow-pointed  windows,  formed  of  small 
squares  of  stained  glass,  stood  an  altar  of 
the  same  dark  oak,  carved  with  various 
devices  emblematic  of  religious  faith,  and 
over  it  a  large  crucifix  of  marble ;  on  the 
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altar  lay  a  missal  and  rosafy,  on  the  large 
beads  of  which  were  stains  of  a  deep  ydlow 
colour.  r 

As  Rosaviva  examined  the  rosary,  Ci- 
cely said,  that  madam  Hill  had  told  her 
that  room  was  built  on  purpose  for  people 
to  say  their  prayers  in ;  "  but,  for  my  part," 
observed  she,  "I  should  much  rather  say 
mine  by  my  bedside,  for  the  figures  on  the 
wainscot  do  frighten  me — I  am  such  a  silly^ 
oaf,  for  all  I  know  that  they  are  only  wood ; 
and  then  them  beads,  madam  Hill  told 
nie  they  belonged  to  saint  somebody-^I  for- 
get her  name,  and  the  yellow  stains  that 
be  on  them  was  drops  of  her  blood." 

•*  Her  blood !"  repeated  Rosaviva,  "  sure- 
ly you  mistake.'' 

"  No,  my  lady,  it  is  no  mistake ;  this 
«aint  was  one  of  the  nuns  belonging  to 
Norley  Abbey,  and  she  used  to  cut  deep 
gashes  in  her  flesh,  that  she  might  sufter 
pain  in  this  world  for  her  sins ;  and  these 
stains  were  a  drop  of  blood  for  every  wound 
she  gave  herself" 

Rosaviva  shuddered  at  this  relation, 
which,  though  horrible,  was  likely  enough 
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to  be  true,  in  that  cfadk  era  ^  i^Beraiqe 
and  sitperstiticm  when  l^^oriey  Abbey  was 
a  religious  sanctuary. 

I  hope,  my  kdy/'  oontinued  Cicely, 

you  are  not  so  cruel  to  yomrself  as  to 
hack  and  cut  your  own  fleah ;  hut  you  aie 
no  nun,  to  be  sure." 

"  Nor  any  saint,'^  thought  RosavWa 

"  Though  to  be  sure,**  resumed  Cieelyt 
^  madam  Hill  tdd  me  that  folks  now-a? 
days  was  grown  wiser  than  to  putiish  them- 
selves in  sjuch  a  barbarous  way ;  an4  that 
though  you  was:  a  Roromt  Fapii^h,  I  haA 
no  need  to  be  afndd  that  you  would  do 
yourself  or  nate  any  hurt." 

Rosayiva  smiled,  and  assured  the  sim- 
pie  girl  that  she  had  nothing  to  appreh^id, 
for  she  was  not  a  Papist,  but  professed  the 
same  &ith  that  she  did. 

Cicely  declared  that  she  was  quite  hap- 
py to  find  she  was  not  a  Roman  PapLsh. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  replied  Rosaviva,  "  to 
find  you  prejudiced  against  any  religious 
denomination ;  be  assured,  among  that  sect 
you  caU  Roman  Papists,  there  are  as  many 
worthy  and  pious  persons  as  we  shall  find 


inow  own  f>er8inud<m ;  and  that  however 
Catholics  might  consider  it  necesmtytl) 
cpiHmh|Sieiro%«^  sins  and  fh^  by  in- 
"^dsmg  paki  on  €beiiisdlv^  they  ^ould 
never  compel  you  to  do  penance  with 
them.'* 

«  WcB;*'  said  Cicely,  *•  I  am  very  glad 
madafed  HiU  made  a  mistake,  ibr  though 
the  Soman  Plirpishes  mi^tfiotdo  me  smf 
'1if»rm,.yet  I  hcA  tvtiher  not  live  with  them, 
%eeftii6e  I  -emild  iFiever  fike  '^ir  ways; 
&Hiiig  atop  G^#ieir  knees  to  wov^ip  carved 
Itnages,  <whidh  are  "only  cttt^out  ^  a  i^eee 
of  wood;  and  pn^ing  to  pictures  and  sudi 
ffike  nonsense,  Whidi  is  nolluDgbettw,  4>ur 
^pastor  saj^  than  <ikiwnri^  idletry  ."* 

^savivasmSed,  and  papeeivhigt3icefy 
look  itt  /a  poeee  of  <9ver  'fbat  hung  Irom 
-her  neck,  ^ihe  aakcA  Whttt  treasure  it  nfras 

flhe'socarefii^  preserved  in  her  %posoin? 

'Cicely  relied,  4t  ^as  an  old  'Coln  <tt»lt 
%er  %rot!her  liad  ?^NFen  h^  the  day  he  died, 
wHh a i^trtok chaige,  whenevershe ^saw  lt» 
to  pray  ^#(e  peaae  offe^aoid, 

«^  jtod  wiMiTeii  obey  <i^  iii|itiietkm»^ 
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asked  Rosavivdy  '*  do  you  prfy  to  the  sil- 
ver coin?'' 

''  To  the  coin !  dear  me !  no,  ipy  lady; 
the  opin  only  reminds  me  of  my-  brother's 
lequest — ^my  prayers  are  to  GUmL** 

^'And  be  assured.  Cicely,"  said  lady 
Rosaviva,  ^^  that  in  like  manner,  the  images 
and  pictures,  preserved  by  Catholics  are  no 
farther  honoured  by  them  than  as  memo- 
rials of  pious  acts  perfiirmed  by  good  apd 
virtuous  personsi  and  as  remembrancers  of 
those  religious  duti^.  which,  the  best  of 
human  kind  are  but  too  prone,  not  only 
to  neglect,  but  even  to  forget." 
.  Having  returned  to  the  drawing-rooni, 
lady  Rosaviva  saw  a  small  trunk,  which 
jshe  had  not  before  observed,  an4  inquiring 
of  Cicely,  from  .whence  it  came,  was  in- 
formed it  was  h^r  ladyship's  clothes;  hav- 
)ng«ppened  i;t,  she.fqun^  itcontavied  a  few 
.clttnges.of  line^,  and: the  parci^l  with  the 
.diamonds,  ^ which  on  quitting  tlie  carriage 
,  she  bad  ieilon  tb$  seafc—"  Gladly,"  said 
Rosaviva,  /*  wovUd  I  giye  thesp  for  liberty; 
but;:  alas !  ■,  At  appears  J  axp  equally  excluded 
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ffpsm  the  efforts  of  humanity,  and  the  ser- 
,vid^  of  cupidity/' 

*'  -Winle  reflecting  on  her  hopeless  sitiia- 

^tkxi,  supper  wiks  brought  in  by  Dessaines ; 

'buthis  cotmtenance,  to  her  fancy,  bcH«  the 

lines  of  determined'  viUany,  with  an  ex- 

pression  of  cunning  that  deterred  her  from 

'making  an  attem^  to  soften  him  in  her 

favour,  ov  bribing  him  tomdt  her  escape; 

' ^I'Tfae  atteeridance  of •  IDessaines ^ had  been 

:llK$iijieitenieiit'/offeiiriosityt<hb  wi         to 

,fe»e«^..«ght.hf,l«Mfy :IIU«v«ya'r  fe^ .  of 

#4rhib|[i  he  €pqiieiih»9ocll  temii^'df'lraptareto 

Sirs.  Hill,  tiiath^Jealousy  toofttheialarm; 

'^mid^viikder  tpretenco  of  iady  Bote  viva  >  ob- 

'jetting Jx>  biB  f  ibriitgttig  in^  her,  meals,  .^e 

prlrvented  .the :  abtif al  design  ctf  Dessaines, 

^whoihavinga  presentiment  of  the  fidlure 

-of  *the!  eduntlSe  >S^ll(iric*&.  sdieme,  would 

^liavebdtrayed  hia>dause,  an^*eni&ched  him- 

'Mlf^bytprobuiangtbe'  liberty  of  lady  Bo- 

.«vlva..de3Mj0lines/f. :.  -  '    :>    v.z   ,i:: 

.-:  •  M*  m  fearly  .hour, f  RMaviva,  having 

-soured  the  door  <^.her  chamber;  retired  to 

;bed,.whtMidaep^4irvited.by'&4»g^  mnm 

dianned -her'^mifid.to  a  fiugetfulness.of 
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aosrew;  find  the  f^t  beams  of  the  inn 

playing  through  the  small  panes  of  ^aa^ 

4)f  whidh  lusr  casemait  was  oompmed^  was 

the  &8t  oqject  ithat  caught  h^r  ^e  when 

adie«wdke :  ^sUing  to  Ciedy,  i^  found  die 

Jiad  iieen  up  a  long  iime,  but  the  key  of 

the  bedchandber  behig  under  the  head  of 

isAy  Rosaviva^  she  oould  tiot^ain  access  to 

the  drawing-iaDOin;  this  bowoYer  was  veiy 

isoDi!.arranged;a&diM»ttdiBg  to  the  iitttrae- 

tions  ishe  bad  'veoehred^  wbao  d^ihi^g 

was  wanting  &etti  beknr,  :die  faiig  ;a  bdl, 

and  breakiart  ftn  faraogbt  up^  «id  plaesd 

«cn  a  marble  alab  near  the  doon 

Lady  Rosaviva  was  soon  acragred  in  one 

of  the  simple  jx>bes  that  had  i)een  provided 

for  hw,  and  when  she  had  takeniier  cofieei 

1^8  nspaired  to  the  oralaiy^  to  affir  up  her 

prayers  to  Hewen ;  this  Bktt^  hemg  pe^ 

formed,  iSte^qpened  the  casement  of  ihe 

window  opposite  the  altar,  4md  found  her 

apartments  were  in  a  tunet  cf  iSie  Abbe)?, 

^he  base  of  wbicb  was  wadied  byaiiveri 

which  rolled  its  bhie  waves  many  foet  be^ 

^low  tlie  ^window  from  which  she  leaned; 

4he  opposite 4hoK  fveaentsd^t  dreary  pio- 
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gpect — a  chain  of  hills  covered  with  snow, 
where  no  sign  of  habitation  Was  visible. 
<  Roeaviva  .logfaed  as  she  listened  to  the 
water  rippling  at  the  base  of  the  turret,  and 
aaw  the  impossibility  of  escape ;  from  these 
aonrowfiil  refleetiong  she  was  summoned 
•by  CScdy  to  thedrawing-rocmi,  who  told  her 
that  a  gentlemap,  dressed  very  fine,  and  smel- 
ling just  like  a  fresh-gathered  posy,  wanted 
to  speak  to  her:  supposing  it  some  one  of 
•  the  domestics,  whom  the  ignorance  of  Ci- 
cely had  converted  into  a  gentleman/  Rosa- 
^Tiva  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  meet  the 
count  de  Syllaric,  who  rose  at  her  entrance, 
«nd  appeared  at  a  loss  to  open  his  business. 
The  demand  of  lady  Rosaviva,  to  know 
why  she  had  been  brought  to  Norley  Ab- 
bey, drew  from  the  count  a  declaration  of 
'his  love;  and  that,  hopeless  of  9uc(^s 
while  die  was  surrounded  with  lovers,  he 
had  ventured  upon  a  romantic  exped]i(|nt 
be  had  planned  to  remove  her  from  amidst 
his  rivals,  that  he  might  have  free  access  to 
her  ear,  and  woo  her  to  make  him  happy.  . 
Rosaviva  cast  on  him  a  look  of  scom^ 
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and  asked,'  if  he  thought  tearing  her  from 
her  friends,  and  depriving  her  of  Hberty, 
•  was  likely  to  promote  his  plan»  or  dispose 
her  to  approve  bis  suit  ? 

"  Promise  that  you  will  be  mine,**  said 
the  count,  attempting  to  take  her  hand, 
**  and  I  will  convey  you  to  town  imme- 
diately." 

Rosavi va  disdainfully  repulsed  the  fami- 
liarity of  de  Syllaric — "  With  n>e,  count 
de  Syllaric,"  replied  she,  "  a  promise  is 
isacred ;  and  I  shall  be  careful  how  I  pledge 
my  word  to  what  my  heart  would  ijever 
allow  me  to  fulfil." 

"  Your  heart  is  Avondale's,"  said  the 
count,  "  but  consider,  lady,  his  faith  is  dif- 
ferent to  yours;  and  what  happiness  can 
you  expect  would  result  from  an  union 
with  an  heretic?  This  reflection  will,  I  trust, 
have  a  proper  weight  in  your  mind,  and 
induce  you  to  look  with  a  more  favourable 
eye  on  me,  who  am  of  the  same  faith  as 
yourself." 

"  There  you  greatly  err,  count,"  replied 
Rosaviva,  "  for  I  am  not  a  Catholic/' 

"  How !"  said  the  count,  "  is  it  possible 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.  ^19 

that  since  your  short  residence  in  England^ 
you  are  become  an  apostate  ?" 

"  No,"  repUed  Rosaviva,  "  I  was  bred 
in  the  Protestant  faith,  and  shall  continue 
in  it  as  long  as  I  live." 

"  The  difference  of  faith,"  resumed  the 
count,  "  is  certainly  an  important  consi* 
deration ;  but  you  are  yet  very  young — ^yoH 
may  see  your  error  and  be  converted." 

"  Never,"  replied  Kosaviva ;  "  your  de- 
<*laration  of  love  I  consider  an^  insult^  and 
I  demand  to  be  released  from  this  confine- 
ment," 

"  Demand !"  repeated  the  count,  "  yon 
forget,  lady,  that  you  are  not  now  with  the 
silly  old  countess  of  Hartcourt,  where  your 
requests  were  laws ;  you  are  now  at  Nor- 
ley  Abbey,  and  only  on  one  condition  will 
be  allowed  to  pass  its  gates." 

"  And  that  condition,"  said  Kosaviva — 
"  name  it." 

"  Can  you  not  guess  it  ?"  asked  de  SyK 
lane ;  "  does  not  your  heart  whisper,  that 
by  fettering  me,  you  would  obtain  eman- 
cipation—that by  bestowing  on  me  your 

hand— -T**  :.         ' 
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Rosaviva  rose  with  an  air  of  dignity^ 
and  moving  towards  the  inner  apartnient» 
said — **  Our  conference,  count,  has  lasted 
long  enough.**  She  then  closed  the  door 
of  the  bedchamber,  and  gave  way  to  die 
tears  she  had  with  difficulty  suppressed  in 
the  presence  of  the  count,  who  left  the  ttn«- 
ret  not  altogether  dissatisfied  with  his  re- 
ception, for  he  had  expected  to  meet  rage 
and  menace;  and  on  the  contrary,,  lady 
Rosaviva  had  used  only  expostulaticm ; 
and  though  she  had  declined  his  suit,  k 
was  in  terms  so  mild  and  gentle,  that  he 
-encouraged  the  hope  of  yet  being  a  success- 
ful wooer. 

While  the  count  was  encouraging  hope, 
the  wretched  Rosaviva  was  nearly  sunk  in 
despair,  to  which  Cicely  not  a  little  contri- 
buted, by  weeping  with  her,  and  declaiiBg 
there  was  no  possible  way  to  escape. 

From  the  repeated  visits  of  the  count  de 
^ijllaric,  Rosaviva  learned  lady  Gertrude 
l^fbjitalban's  passion  for  the  earl  of  Avon- 
dale,  hfld  from  the  newspapers  he  constant- 
ly left  m  her  table,  she  was  informed  of  the 
absence  of  lord  Monteitb^  and  that  it  ym 
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generally  believed  that  they  had  eloped 
together. 

As  Kosaviva  read  these  infamous  fabric 
cations,  she  wept  more  for  the  anguish  of 
lady  Monteith  than  for  her  own  ruined 
fame — **  Surely,"  said  she,  "  the  heart  of 
tlie  noble  Avondale  will  never  be  ensnared 
by  this  wicked  woman — I  know  he  used  to 
dislike  her,  but  she  is  so  artful,  she  may 
wind  a  mesh  round  him  which  he  will  not 
be  able  to  escape — ^he  may  be  induced  to 
marry  her ;  surely  Heaven  will  not  permit 
such  a  sacrifice— taught  to  believe  that  I 
am  the  companion  of  lord  Monteith,  his 
heart  assuredly  despises  me ;  alas,  alas !  if 
it  ever  felt  for  me  respect  or  affection,  those 
generous  sentiments  are,  by  the  maUoe  of 
my  enemy,  changed  to  hatred  and  con** 
tempt.  The  countess  of  Hartcourt  too^ 
my  second  mother,  she  believes  me  a 
wretch  stained  with  guilt,  and  totally  un- 
worthy  her  friendship;  lady  Monteith, 
miserable  by  the  absence  of  her  husband, 
and  deceived  by  base  fabrications,  amidst 
her 'tears  and  anguish,  heaps  execrations 
on  me.  Wretched,  wretched  Rosaviva!  thy      ^ 
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cup  of  a£9iction  overflows;  thou  art, 
though  innocent  even  of  the  intention  of 
evil,  become  odious  fo  thy  fiiends  ;  and  (A, 
terrible  idea!  thou  art  hatefiil  to  Avon- 
dale,  sunk  in  the  estimation  of  the  beloved 
of  thy  soul  r 

By  letting  lady  Rosaviva  see  that  her 
reputation  was  ruined  in  the  opinion  of  the 
world,  the  count  de  Syllaric,  building  much 
on  the  gentleness  and  timidity  of  her  na- 
ture, supposed  she  would  gladly  accept  his 
hand,  and  readily  consent  to  depart  with 
him  to  her  own  possessions  in  South  Ame- 
rica, as  in  England  she  had  experienced  so 
much  injury  and  injustice,  and  had  no- 
thing to  expect  but  insult  and  scorn — as 
her  criminal  intercourse  with  lord  Mon- 
teith  appeared  to  gam  belief,  even  from 
those  who  had  been  most  intimate  with 
her,  and  had  once  been  proud  to  call  them- 
selves her  friends. 

But  when  he  next  renewed  the  subject 
of  his  love,  and  hinted  at  the  wisdom  of 
her  marrying  him  immediately,  and  re- 
turning to  Peru,  she  repulsed  his  audacity 
with  more  than  usual  spirit  and  indigna- 
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Htm,  expressing  her  utter  dislike  anA  con- * 
tempt  of '  him,  and  declaring  tliat  she 
would  never,  nmch  reaspH  as  she -had  to\ 
dislike  England,  return  to  her  native  coun* 
try  vrith  taniished  fame ;  that  in  the  midst 
of  her  distresses,  persecuted,  slandei^edjaiid 
imprisoned,  her  soul  was  cheered  with  the ' 
assurance  tlmt  she  should  yet  compel  her 
enemies  to  do  her  justice — "  The  ven- 
geance of  Heaven,"  said  lady  Rosaviva, 
**  though  delayed,  will  strike !  yes,  count 
de  Syllaric,  yourself  and  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban  will  yet  meet  the  punishment 
of  your  crimes." 

'  The  count  laughed,  and  replied,  he: 
hoped  to  meet  the  reward  of  his  enterpris- . 
ing  courage.  ♦  -  • 

Some  weeks  had  worn  away  in  solicita- 
tion  and  urgent  entreaties  on  the  part  of 
the  count  de  Syllaric,  and  refusals  on  that 
of  lady  Rosaviva,  when,  one  morning,  he 
appeared  before  her,  prepared  for  a  jour- 
ney ;  again  he  urged  her  to  put  an  end  to 
the  confinement  of  which  she  complained, 
by  consenting  to  become  his  wife. 

**  Never,"  said  Rosaviva,  "  though  my 
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impriscmmeiit  continue  till  my  death, 
never  wiU  I  form  an  idliance  with  the  base 
oalunuiiator  of  my  &me-— th^  mm'da^, 
for  ou^t  I  know»  of  lord  Monteith— but 
assuredly  the  destroyer  of  the  reason  of  his 
innocent  wife.  Away,  wretch!  remove  from 
me  thy  abh<»rred  presence,  and  let  this  be 
my  final  answer — ^never  will  I  form  an  al- 
liance of  any  sort  with  a  being  so  degraded 
hy  crime,  so  hateful  to  my  soul,  so  odious 
to  my  sight,  as  count  de  Syllaric." 

The  rage  of  his  soul  flashed  from  the 
eyes  of  the  count;  the  scorn  of  countenance 
that  had  accompanied  the  words  of  lady 
Jlosaviva  stung  him  to  the  quick — "  As 
yet,"  replied  he,  "  you  have  only  confine- 
ment to  complain  of;  respect,  attendance^ 
have  been  yours :  but  these  indulgences 
may  be  withheld — these  apartments  may 
be  exdumged  for  others,  where  a  sunbeam 
never  entered ;  in  the  dungeons  of  the 
Abbey,"  continued  the  count,  "  you  may 
adopt  an  humbler  tone — your  pride  may 
be  subdued — methods  may  be  found  to 
compel  your  acquiescence  with  iny  wishes." 

"  Not  in  England,  count,"  replied  Rosa- 
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viva,  calmly,  "  not  in  this  land  of  freedom, 
can  you  find  a  priest  who  would  dare  en-r 
force  the  marriage  ceremony,  or  pronounce 
me  your  wife,  unless  my  own  lips  ratified 
the  engagement" 

A  malignant  smile  curled  the  lip  of  the 
ooimt — *'  You  know  not,"  said  he,  "  what 
a  needy  man  will  do  for  gold." 

"  The  virtuous  man  will  perish,"  replied 
Rosaviva,  "  rather  than  be  enriched  by 
guilt." 

"  Never  having  known  the  griping  band 
of  poverty,"  resumed  the  count,  "  you 
Ir^m  not  of  the  desperate  deeds  to  which 
it  urges  ;  few  are  villains  from  nature— -'tis 
strong  necessity  impels  them  on,  and  such 
ire  the  strange  chances  of  thi»  mortal  life, 
bhe  very  act  that  sinks  one  man  to  the  lowest 
lepths  of  infamy  will  lead  anotb^  on  to 
iveallh  and  honour ;  such  higb  reward,  if 
*igfat  I  augur,  will  crown  my  persevering 
^irit." 

Rosaviva  spoke  not — ^her  heart  tx^^nUed 
tt  the  idea  of  being  in  the  pc^ver  of  a  man 
irbo  confessed  himself  ready  taoonunit  the 
vorst  actions  to  enrich  himself* 

L  3 
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The  count  rudely  seized  her  hand,  and, 
with  a  dark  frown,  said — "  I  go  to  Lon- 
don to  settle  an  important  business ;  the 
days  of  my  absence  are  yours,  to^eliberate 
whether  to  yield  a  frank  compliance  with 
my  suit,  or  that  I  should  be  compelled  to 
force  you  to  my  wishes:  farewell,*'  con- 
tinued he,  pressing  her  resisting  hand  to 
his  Ups,  "  fareweU,  sweet  Rosaviva!  diuring 
my  absence  you  will  teach  your  heart  to 
love  me ;  and  when  we  meet  again,  your 
lips,  I  trust,  will  greet  me  with  smiles  of 
welcome,** 

Cicely  was  at  fh-st  not  a  little  surprised 
that  lady  Rosaviva  should  treat  with  so 
much  scorn,  and  refuse  to  be  the  wife  of  so 
fine  a  man  as  the  a>unt  de  Syllaric ;  but 
hiving  heard  from  Rosaviva  the  histcHy 
of  her  having  been  forced  from  her  friends, 
and  seeing  her  frequently  kiss  and  weep 
over  the  little  picture  that  hung  on  her 
bosom,  she  concluded  that  her  heart  was 
engaged ;  and  growing  herself  weary  of 
confinement  in  tlie  turret,  she  entered  into 
all  Rosaviva's  \hatr^  of  the  count  and 
lady  Gertrude  .^ontalban^  and  was,  with 
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her,  equally  anxious  to  escape  their  powe  rP 
Perceiving  that  lady  Rosaviva  spent  most 
of  her  time  in  the  oratory,  Cicely  bestowed 
much  pains  in  nibbing  the  carved  work 
of  the  altar,  and  in  removing  the  dust  fix^ni 
its  niches;  one  morning,  being  busy  in 
polishing  the  face  of  a  cherub,  a  pannel  of 
the  altar  slid  down,  and  niiscovered  a  itar- 
row  flight  of  stairs;  prompted  by  curio- 
sity and  the  hope  of  escape,  she  descended, 
and  foiind  herself  in  a  small  closet;  but  ob-^ 
serving  no'door/'^Hfe  placed  her  eye  to  a' 
crack  in  the  wall,  a^d  saw  a  chamber/ 
wainscotted  from  the  ceiling  to  the^  floor 
with  black  oak ;  a  table  and  chair  stood 
near  the  fireplace,  and  on  th-e  hearth  lay 
the  remains  of  logs  of  wood  r  while  Cicely 
]?emained  peeping  through  the  crack,  she 
heard  a  deep  groan,*  whieh  so  startled  her;? 
that  she  flew  up  the  stairs,  and  rushing  to 
the  bedchMnberj  informed  lady  Rosaviva . 
of  her  discovery.  •  * 

Eager  to  escape  before^  the*  dreaded  re- 
turn of  the  count,  Rosaviva  threw-  on  he^ 
clothes,  and  bastei^d  to  explore  the  de-* 
scent  described  by  Cicely,  in  the  hope'  that 
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it  might  lead  to  liberty ;  but  having  exa- 
mined the  closet,  she  was  obliged  to  assent 
to  Cicely's  opinion,  that  it  afforded  no  out- 
let, unless  there  was»  as  above,  some  sliding 
pannel ;  she  passed  her  hand  carefully  over 
the  wall,  but  found  no  part  that  indicated 
an  opening,  though  on  applying  her  eye  to 
the  crevice,  she  di^vered  an  object  that, 
in  spite  of  reason,  gave  her  a  shock  that 
nearly  produced  fidnting ;  the  dark  wain- 
scot painted  to  h^  remembrance  the  oak 
chamber  mentioned  with  such  terror  by 
the  old  woman  at  the  hut  in  the  wood, 
and  the  pale,  shadowy  figure  that  stood 
leaning  against  the  chimneypieoe  forcibly 
recalled  the  taU,  thin,  pale^f^ced  gentleman 
described  by  Philip  Wansworth. 

Rosaviva  hastened,  back  to  the  oratory, 
almost  convinced  tliat  she  had  beheld  a 
spirit ;  but  fearful  of  alarming  Cicely,  she 
reipiained  silent  as  to  what  she  had  seen  in 
the  oak  chamber.  This  day  passed  even 
more  heavily  than  any  former  one,  and  to 
add  to  her  disquietude,  she  read  in  a  paper 
brought  up  with  her  dinner,  that  a  treaty 
ef  marriage  was  negociating  between  the 
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right  lionourable  the  earl  of  Avondale  and 
lady  Gertrude  Montalban. 

"  The  sorceress  has  prevailed  then,"  said 
lady  Rosaviva;  "fr6m  my  soul  I  pity  thee,, 
deluded  Avondale !" 

Unable  to  compose  her  mind,  she  wan- 
dered from  the  bedchamber  to  the  oratory  t 
and  though  aware  of  tibe  terrible  tenant  of 
the  oak  chamber,  she  had  an  irresistible  de- 
sire to  behold  his  countenance  again ;  hav- 
ing giuned  ih^  closet,  adi  indistinct  mur- 
mur of  voices  struck  her  ear ;  on  applying 
her  eye  to  the  crevice,  she  saw  Mrs.  HiU 
and  Dessaines  seated  beside  a  blazing  fire, 
and  in  the  same  melancholy  attitude  she 
had  beheld  him  before,  the  tall,  pale,  thin 
gentleman,  whom  she  now  heard  speaking  ;• 
satisfied  he  was  no  ghost,  she  endeavoured 
to  listen  to  their  discourse,  but  only  a  few 
words  were  distinguishable,  amcmg  whick 
shecaught, "  prisoner — cruel  Gertrude !"  But 
whether  these  alluded  to  his  own  or  her 
situation,  she  could  not  tell,  till  Mrs.  Hill 
having  said  something  which  he  did  not 
appear  to  like,  he  slowly  moved  from  the 
chimneypiece,  and  having  come  near  the 


330  60KZAL0  rylS.  BALDIVIA. 

wall,  she  pldnly  heard  him  say — ^^  May 
Heaven  pardon  me  for  having  loved  that 
female  fiend !  but  tell  the  wicked  Ger- 
trude, that  the  husband  slie  has  for  four 
long  years  taught  the  credulous  world  to 

believe  dead ** 

These  words  were  succeeded  by  a  noise 
as  if  he  had  fallen;  and  as  Rosaviva  waited, 
in  anxious  dread  that  he  had  expired,  she 
beheld  him  led  between  Mrs.  Hill  and 
Dessaines  to  a  distant  part  of  the  room.  A 
deep  groan  evinced  to  h^  his  existence, 
and  Rosaviva  ascended  to  the  oratory,  con- 
vinced that  she  had  seen  the  brother  of 
lady  Monteith ;  and  that  the  dark  walls  of 
Norley  Abbey  contained  another  victim 
of  persecution,  in  the  person  of  Theodore. 
Montalban,  the  husband  whom  lady  Ger- 
trude had  taught  the  world  to  believe  had 
died  in  France. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


*^^^ 


^  It  is  not  rank  or  splendid  fortune  tkat  ennobles  man — ' 
it  is  the  virtue  of  his  soul;  and  this  innate  nubility,  this 
mental  grandeur,  is  often  found  'where  education  has 
done  little,  and  fortune  less." 


*^  A  grateful  mind  sees  neither  difficulty  nor  danger,  i\h«|i 
an  opportunity  ofi'ers  to  discharge  a  part  of  its  debt  to  a 
benefactor."  '       ' 

•^ ,    A 

^*  The  fiercest  storms  are  succeeded .  by  dear  and  supny 
sUies,  and  the  hardest  trials  of  adversity  ultimat<ely  lead 
to  happiness."  '  )  .  ;  ;f     ,>!«•  rj 


it 


The  discovery  of  the  pi^oner  in.  the  oak 
chamber,  while  it  proved  the  enormoucT 
extent  of  lady  Gertrude  Montalban's  guilty 
and  the  absolute  depravity  and  inhumanity 
of  her  character,  filled  the  mind  of  the  suf- 
fering lady  Rosaviva  with  terrcir;  for  she- 
reflected  that  the  woman  whose  dupHeity^ 
was  equal  to  the  execution  6f  such  dreaid- 
ful  projects,  who  was  capable  of  holdmg. 
out  to  the  woild  a  continual  appearance  of 
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sorrow  for  the  death  of  a  husband  whom 
she  held  in  close  confinement,  would  not 
be  withheld  by  conscientious  scruples  fix)m 
the  commission  of  any  act  of  oppression 
or  violence,  she  might  CQUsider  expedient 
to  promote  her  own  interest  or  gratifica- 
tion. The  domestics  of  the  Abbey,  she 
had  great  reason  to  believe,  were  all  crea- 
tures  of  the  same  wicked  stamp,  the  agents 
of  her  tyranny  and  cruelty,  from  whose  hu- 
manity there  was  nothing  to  hope,  but 
every  thing  to  suspect,  and  every  thing  to 
fear. 

"  No,"  said  Rosaviva,  in  a  voice  of  des- 
pendency,  "from  these  slaves  of  vice,  there 
is,  alas!  nothing  to  hope;  no,"  continued 
sfee,  clasping  her  white  hands,  "  I  have  no- 
thing  to  expect  but  perpetual  imprison- 
ment or  death," 

In  this  state  of  despair  she  was  found  by 
Cicely,  who  perceiving  her  faint,  and 
scarcely  able  to  reply  to  her  questions 
opened  the  casement;  the  evening  was 
caLcQ  and  mild,  and  yielding  to  the  persua- 
sion of  the  kind-hearted  girl,  Rosaviva 
leaned  firom  the  window  to  imbibe  the  fresh 
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air;  silent  and  sad,  she  stood  watching  the 
motion  of  the  water,  and  envying  the  free- 
dom of  its  waves  that  were  rolling  far  from 
the  grey  walls  of  Norley  Abbey ;  as  the 
melancholy  idea  that  she  was  doomed 
never  to  quit  its  walls  filled  her  mind,  she 
fancied,  on  the  breeze  that  swept  past  her,, 
she  heard  the  imperfect  notes  of  a  distant 
lute ;  her  straining  eye,  as  the  sound  ap- 
proached nearer,  discovered  a  boat,  which 
seemed  directing  its  course  towards  the 
Abbey.  This  was  the  first  object  Rosa- 
viva  had  seen  on  the  river  since  her  impri- 
sonment,  and  with  eager  joy  she  pointed 
it  out  to  Cicely,  as  likely  to  contain  beings 
whose  humanity  might  either  contrive 
means  for  their  immediate  escape,  or,  it 
any  rate,  convey  to  her  friends  itiformation 
of  li^  wretdied  situation:  as  she  thus 
expressed  her  hopes,  the  boat  drew  so 
near,  that,  with  almost  fiiantic  transport^ 
she  recognised  the  voices  of  her  faithful 
Africans,  Walter  and  Isabella,  singing  a 
Spanish  ballad  she  had  herself  taught  them 
in  the  peaceful  shades  of  hei:  own  Deloricad. 
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sPani^sh  ballad. 

•■«./■.■■'•"■. 
*'  The  light  in  th*  turret  to  Ferdinand  lold  ~ 

Where  his  lady  shed  manjr  a  tear  ; 

The  turret 'wain»igh,  but  love  made  liiin  bold, 

And  lieprs^y'd  to  l|is  saint  she  might  hear. 

Lacfy,  in  thy  t  urret  hi^h, 

May*' my  lut6  but  reach  thine  ear  I 
Faiihfpl  lo\e  is  l^ovViug  nigli —     .  \ 

Lady,  hope  deliv'rance  near. 

*<  Oh,  ^ave  thy  white  htind  !  that  signal  willsay^ 
I  am  l>eard  in  the  stillness  of  night; 

Thy  prison  I'll  scale,  and  hear  thee  away 
Ere  tne  morniug  discovers  thy  (ligiit. 

Lady,  in  thy  turret  high. 

May  my  lute  but  reach  thine  ear  I 

Faithful  love  is  hov'ring  nigh — 
Lady,  hope  delivVance  near." 


The  boat  was  now  beneath  the  turret, 
and  Rosaviva  waving  her  handkerchief, 
repeated  the  last  stanza;  a  shout  of  joy 
now  ascended  from  the  Africans,  and  Ko- 
saviva  beheld  Walter  moor  his  little  ves- 
sel to  the  base  of  the  turret,  while  Isabella 
held  up  a  rope,  which  by  signs  she  made 
them  understand  must  be  received  at  the 
window;  this   to  Rosaviva  appeared  im- 
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possible,  at  the  height  they  were  from  the 
water  ;  but  Cicely,  happy  in  the  prospect 
of  deliverance  from  the  dismal  Abbey,  flew 
to  the  beds,  and  stripping  them  of  their 
coverings,  tied  them  together,  and  let  the 
end  drop  in  the  reach  of  the  Africans,  who: 
made  fast  the  rope  to  the  linen,  which  on 
a  signal  being  given  from  the  boat,  was; 
again  drawn  up  by  Rosa  viva;  to  the  ropet 
was  attached  a  small  billet,  requesting  she " 
would  secure  the  end  of  the  rope,  as  by  its: 
assistance  Walter  proposed  to  scale  the- 
turret. 

Rosaviva  recognised  the  writing  of  her= 
faithful  Isabella,  and  with  joyful  haste,  as-^ 
sisted  by  Cicely,  made  the  rope  secure ; 
slie  then  passed  the  end  from  the  casement,  - 
and  in  extreme  agitation  beheld  Waltei: 
instantly  seize  the  rope,  and  with  surpri- 
sing agility  climb  the  steep  and  lofty  side  of 
the  turret,  till  at  length  his  face  appeared  at 
the  casement.  Cicely  had  never  before  seen  a 
black  man,  and  terrified  at  his  colour,  she 
uttered  so  loud  a  scream,  that,  startled  at 
the  outcry,  he  was  near  letting  go  the  isepe, 
which  accident,  by  precipitating  him  from 
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such  a  height^  would  have  put  liis  life  to 
extreme  hazard. 

Believing  bim  tjie  devil.  Cicely  dung  to 
her  lady,  and  began  saying  ber  prayers  in 
a  way  so  very  ludicrous,  that  at  another 
time  would  have  been  highly  diverting ; 
but  Walter  having  gained  the  oratory, 
threw  himself  at  the  feet  o£  Rosaviva,  and 
bathed  her  hand  with  the  tears  of  honest 
joy  and  grateful  affection.  Seeing  her  lady 
receive  the  African  with  such  kindness 
and  thankfulness  to  Heaven,  and  hearing 
her  call  him  fnend  and  deliverer.  Cicely 
began  to  take  courage,  and  to  believe, 
though  black,  he  was  not  Satan. 

By  Walter,  lady  Rosaviva  was  informed 
of  all  that  had  occurred  since  the  eventful 
night  of  the  masquerade ;  and  her  grati- 
tude to  Heaven  burst  forth  in  rapturous 
tears,  when  she  learned  that  lord  Mon- 
teith's  return  had  removed  every  suspicion 
of  impropriety  from  her  character,  and  that 
the  public  opinion  did  her  fame  justice ; 
she  was  also  told  of  the  earl  of  Avondale's 
journey  to  Paris  in  pursuit  of  her,  and 
assured  by  Walter,  tliat  so  far  from  in- 


tending  a  marriage  with  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban,  she  was  his  abhcRrtence,  and 
strongly  suspected  by  the  earl,  the  Mod- 
teith  family,  and  the  town  in  general,  of 
having  separated  her  from  tiie  knoivledge 
of  her  friends — **  The  earl  of  Avondale» 
dear  lady,"  said  Walta*,  "  has  been  in. a 
state  of  distraction  ever  since  your  absence 
—we  have  despaired  of  his  life." 

"  His  life  !'*  repeated  Kosaviva,  "  oh 
Heavens !  is  he  then  ill  ?" 

*^  I  ought  not  to  have  told  this,"  said 
Walter,  regretting  hw  incautious  speech ; 
**  but  be  ccMuforted,  dear  lady—- Heavoi 
will  spare  the  noble  and  virtuous  Avon- 
dale." 

•♦  Oh,  yes,  I  trust,  I  hope,  Heaven  will 
have  mercy,"  said  the  weeping  Rosaviva : 
^*  but  tell  me,  Walter;  how  loi^  has  he 
been  ill  ?  what  is  the  malady  erf  the  ewl  V 

•*  His  malady,  dear  lady,"  replied  Wal- 
ter, **  is  sorrow  for  your  loss ;  he  has  nevar 
been  well  since  that  fatal  mas^erade ;  he 
had  determined  to  set  off  again  in  search 
of  you,  wheu  he  was  seized  with  a  fever. 
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which  hds  for  some  time  confined  him  to 
-his  chamber,  where  he  is  attended  by  the 
countess  of  Hartcourt  with  all  the  tender 
affection  of  a  mother.  Isabella  and  my- 
self,** continued  Walter,  "  have  been  al- 
most broken-hearted;  and  not  being  able 
4o4reconcile  ourselves  to  your  loss,  though 
the  earl  of  Avondale,  and  the  countess  of 
Hartcourt,  and  lord  Monteith,  have  been, 
if  possible,  even  kinder  to  us  than  ever,  but 
we  could  not  make  ourselves  content;  so  hav- 
ing concerted  our  plan,  we  resolved  to  set 
off  without  acquainting  any  one  with  our 
design,  and  to  travel  through  every  town 
and  village  in  England,  to  visit  every  ab^ 
bey  and  castle,  playing  on  our  lute,  and 
singing  the  songs  you  had  taught  us,  in  the 
hope,  wherevejr  you  w^re  confined,  you 
would  hear* us,  and  contrive  some  means 
to^  let  wi  'know  we  wei*e^  recognized ;  and 
though  we '  have  long  been  disappointed, 
we  never  lofet  oui^  confidence  in  Heaven's 
goodness,  but  cohirtantly  prayed  that  we 
might  be  made  its  liumble  instruments  in 
your  deliverance.  Weary  and  hungry,  the 
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4)ight  before:  last,  we  slept  at  the  cottage 
of  a  poor  widow,  at  the  edge  of  a  wood  to 
the  left  of  the  Abbey,'' 

"Assure  as  I  live,"  said  Cicely,  "that 
cottage  is  my  home,  and  a  pleasant  little 
5pot  it  isj,  for  all  it  is  poor,,  for  a  honey-. 
vBucklo  grows  all  over  the,thaj:ch,  and  cpme^ 
in  at  the  casement ;  did  you  see  two  little 
curly-headed  boys  with  rosy  cheeks,  and  fi 
cat  with  one  ear^  and  a  lame  jackdaw  ?" 

^*  Yes,"  rejdiied  Walter,  "  and  the  good 
wommi  told  me  :l)er  na^ne  was  JBridget 
AsbpopL"  J  . 

"  Oh  dear,"  inteiTupted  Cicely^  in  a  tone 
of  joy  ,^"  that  was  my  mother,  sure  epough; 
iuid  I  be  so  glad  like*  to  hear  from  home— 
I  hope,  imptherJi?  well,  an/d,tbe  children 

purdy^'"  .  .'  * 

"..Tbey  ;!^ere_all  well  yesterday/  re- 
sumed Walter,  "  a;r)d  it  is  to  Biidget  Ashr 
pool  I^am  indebted  for  my  .present  happi* 
ness,  in'  findii^^Cjwtithe:  prison  of  our  dear 
l^dy;  for  the  account. she  gav^  of  th« 
strange  cond^tioni^  on  which  her  daughter 
was  hired  at  liforley  Abbey,  never  to  ^ee 
or  seM  to.h^r  faroUy:  for  six  months,  ?gfty.e 
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me  a  suspicion  that  she  was  retained  as  aa 
attendant  on  the  lady  whose  loss  was  so 
lamented,  and  of  whom  w^  were  in  seardt 
Isabella  and  myself  were  known  to  the 
count  de  Syllaric;  therefore  we  did  not 
dare  approach  the  Abbey  till  it  was  dark ; 
near  the  grand  entrance  we  met  an  dd 
fisherman,  who  told  us,  if  we  wanted  cha- 
rity, we  were  going  to  a  bad  place  to  ex- 
pect it,  for  old  Forrester  was  not  at  home ; 
and  as  to  that  Jezebel,  madam  Hill,  what 
she  gave  away  was  of  a  Sunday  mornings 
before  any  body  was  up  to  see  her  ehari^. 
Finding  the  old  fisherman  so  communica* 
ti  ve,  we  told  him  we  were  not  beggara^  but 
had  travelled  many  miles,  in  the  hope  rf  * 
discovering  our  lady,  who  had  been  stdea   * 
away  from  her  friends,  and  that  we  bat  '  - 
reason  to  suppose  she  was  held  in  confine- 
ment at  Norley  Abbey* 

*  This  is  likely  enough,'  said  the  old 
man,  ^  for  since  the  death  of  the  late  pos- 
sessor, things  go  very  queerly ;  why  the 
Abbey  is  let  to  a  strange  outlandish  count 
•--and  by  all  that  I  hear,  there  is  very  cc 
mical  doings  among  them/    He  then  told 
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^,  his  hut  lay  on  the  side  of  a  hill«  oppo« 
site  the  north  turret,  and  that  he  had  fre- 
quently seen  lights  there,  when  he  had 
peeped  abroad  to  look  after  the  weather; 
hut,'  said  the  fisherman,  *  as  reports  always 
went  of  that  part  of  the  Abbey  being  trou<- 
bled  by  the  spirits  of  the  nuns  and  fiiars  who 
were  murdered  there,  byorder  of  one  df 
our  kings,  when  I  saw  a  light  there  sft* 
tiFelve  or  oi^e  o'dock,  I  said  my  prayers^ 
and  slunk  back  to  my  bed* 
.  ^It  ia«iore  probable,*  observed  Isabdla» 
^that  some  person  uihabits  the  tto^ ;  I  ^ 
wish  I  could  see  this  light.' 
t  ^  Go  with  me  to  my  hut,'  said  the  old 
inaa;  *  my  dame  will  give  you  8CNnebro|la(l. 
fish ;  fmd  if  you  like  to  watch,  why  I  wai^ 
Ant  you  wiU  be  gratified/.; 
•  "  We  accepted,**  said  Walter,  «•  the  fishw 
endin's  kind  ofFer;  and  having  walkejl 
about    half-mile   from,  the  Abbey,  we 
crossed  a  bridge^  thrown  over  a  nttrbw 
pairt  of  the  river,  tliat  led  i)|p  to  a  road  un- 
der the  hill,  where,  in  a  sequestered  nook, 
lay  the  hut,  to  which  we  were  wdcomed 
,  vol.,.  IV.  V  .       ^* 


by^-the.^fidiermanlS'Wife,  wha  ga^re  ust 
ptontlii^  meid.of  ftiroiled  fish. '  I  ^leed  not 
t^^oa,  4e«y  la^ljy  llitt  Xmbella  and  oqr- 
self  watehed  &9  .the  light  ^with  faHrfjog 
H^earta;  mA  I  hecrixig  dimbed  a  tree^coiiU 
plainly  fliMeni4a:fimak.figpae  ^lioaebyAk 
oa^i^Dientf:  .ipa  vmn  now  move  tban  -arar 
confiraaed  th^  yo^tweateM  priscMier  in  tiie 
turretir^d.ifro  ofiwed  .all  .the  money  ire 
pfmfimijta  i3»  old  tean  tojpocure  iti  a 

.r!^ilia0lnit'.ha;<isfid;''  «vaa  ieakyi  batif 
"fe.  wouUi  iitiit  >t31  Hie  ^aexi  ^mmung^  he 
would  take  us  to  a  peiBod,  niio  would  not 
<gl{y  ]^d  ba  U  boat,  bat  wonld'alao  assist 
Uff.in  BBy  other  way  that  he  could  be  weata 
\iceaUe.' 

**  With  this  ^prouoBd  we  were  obliged 
to»b0  ciontent;  and 'the  fisherman  having 
l^yeti  us  the  best  bed  his  hut  afforded,  a 
bundle*  of  dean  atraw^  he  rellred  to  hit 
paHet;  and  left  na  totalk  oyer  oar  hopes, 
and  to  pray  to.  JIeav€9i,  for  -sucoess.  The 
next  morning  &r  fisherman's  wi&  gave  us 
4hearty  fareidi&st  of  jiew  miUc  and  iHOwn 
bread,  whidi  havii]|[  thankfully  eaten,  we 
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ToUdwed  the  old  misn  to  a '  fiiiMhbUb  it^ 
ihk  (Mlge  of  the  riven  Wboititteitr  vtA^ctt. 
¥be  owner  oP'tli3dtajM[i^  dOl^  Williaiii 
TVAtt»ttt^  J  ■ -1*  ^  fi^  tfife  .stewaM  df 

W6i'I^>Abl>^r^V^  And  thin^ 

Bfid  spoke  of  the  cbuttt  de  ^SylEatiid  in  termi 
of  indignation :  to  hlifi^Are 'related  oat  de- 
^gn;  he  warmly  pii^^  out  2ea],  and.pnv* 
ihis^  m  every  assistittke  in  M^  At 

tife  bouse  W^e  remained  duitfifr  the  day, 
and  this  evening  he, is  pi^ringan^ 
kaderi  'iSmt  in  dtse^e^sBMad  fcirttktofteely 
Mcceed  in'  ^Bscbr^ittg  you,"^  itai^  tbl 
!fiaorr6w  ni^tMar^otitfirbiaiibAiiini^eht:'* 
'  W^iAter  ceased  r  a)nd  fiu^^  R<)^rv¥vl8  piito- 
t9^fal«lHindtoTierIii>!^  eiechiiileclt-^*' Besf 
of  friends,  how  shall  I  repay  the  M^ues 

iMttoerate-'niy  fkitfilul  'IsiAi^Ba'  Sir  her 

frffeikiwir  •         .•..:--,»'.  ••/ir.-iiiiJdT 

Walta-'iitink"  at  ^lef  fe*»U.*  lEittrist 
lady,-  *aid'  he, '« to  you  artd  thi^^»V)f 
Avohdale  we  owe  toore  .tbiiqi  ovfc  Ifves^ 
we  owe  Gin  rescttiiig^f 'Our  s^nlsT-ftoih  ti«' 
tat  MRdignon^kc&f  'oitf  gratitiidi^'Mi^  oifiy 

4 


£44  GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA. 

be  evinced  by  risking  our  lives  in  your 
service :  farewell^  lady !  may  all  holy  an- 
gels guard  you  till  to-morrow!  to-nigbt 
we  return  to  William  Forrester,  whott 
kind  and  benevolent  hesat  wiU  rejoice  in 
our  success :  fiuewell^  dear  lady !  at  this 
hour  to-morrow  night  expect  us.** 
.  ",  Farewellt  my  good,  my  noble-minded 
Walter!"  ssudlady  Bosaviva;  *'  may  Hea- 
ven enable  me  to  reward  your  generous  at- 
twhment  T 

Walter  respectfully  kissed  the  white 
hand  she  extended  to  hiin»  and  safely  de- 
scended by  the  rope  to  the  boat,  where 
Isabella  anxiously  waited  his  coming,  that 
she  might  hear  how  her  lady  looked,  and 
what  she  isakL 

Rosaviva  listened  tSU  she  eould  no  longer 
hear  the  jippling  of  the  water  made  by 
the  stroke  of  the  oars ;  she  then  sunk  at 
the  altar  in  humble  thankfulness  to  Hea- 
yeiif  that  had  thus  unexpectedly  cheered 
her  with  a  prospect  of  deliverance :  but 
when  she  entered  the  drawing-room,  she 
found  Cicely  weeping  bitterly ;  on  inquir-  * 
ihg  the  cause,  the  simple  girl  confessed 
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Sie  wept  from  the  fear  of  being  left  *  bW- 
hind — **  And  when  you  are  gorit,  rtiy  lady,* 
said  she,  **  how  can  I  stay  here  alF'nigftV 
by  niyself  ?  I  should  certalhly  go  starfe-stari 
ing  mad,  with  nothing  itt  the  world  bfit 
fean'' 

Do  you  not  wish  to  remain  at  the 
Abbey  ?**  asked  Rosaviva. 

No,  indeed,  my  lady,''  -said  Cicely; 

not  aft^r  you  are  gone ;  I  should  be  'Mit 
afraidof  that  count  de  Syllarid  and  his  tttan.** 

"  Would  you  then  follow  me  ?'*  returA^ 
Rosaviva.  -      'i 

"  AH  the  world  over,  dear  lady,**^  isaid 
Cicely,  "  if  I  could  but  let  my  mother 
know  where  I  was  gonef.'* 

*^  Comfort  yourself,  my  good  Cicely,'* 
returned  Rosaviva ;  ^  you*  shall  hot  be  feft 
behind ;  and  I  will  take  care  your  mother 
shall  be  informed  of  all  you  wish.* 

The  tears  of  Cicely  now  gave  way  to 
smiles,  and  she  diverted  herself-  with  the 
idea  of  the  surprise  madam  Hill  and  the? 
count  would  be  in,  when  they  found  their 
prisoners  had  escaped. 

The  mind  of  Rosaviva  was  greatly  re^  ' 
Ueved  by  the  intelligence  communicated 
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by  Waker;  ilie  idea  of  being  beloved  by 
Arondale  was  rapture  to  her  heart,  aikl 
she  axoknisiy.  antunpated  the  mom^atthst 
should  rastqie  hfr  to  the  protection  of  het 
fisendsL  The  mind  of  Cicely  had  beeq 
made  happy  by  the  assurances  of  lady  Ro* 
saviva,  who  had  promised  not  only  to  take 
her  from  the  Abbey,  but  also  to  retain  her 
kh  lier  service^  and  she  had  fallen  asleep 
Iiill5^  gay  piospects  of  the  future. 

^ut  RoBajYi^^  ^1^  not ;  her  thoaghtSj, 
jp  the  nudst  o^  hcpr  own  happy  prospects, 
dwelt  on  the  prisoner  in  the  oak  chamber, 
to  whom  she  wished,  if  possible,  to  convey 
the  hope  that  his  dehyerance  was  at  hand : 
full  of  this  generous  intention,  she  took 
the  lamp  that  burned  in  h,er  chamber, 
^nd  raising  the  ^ding  pannel,  desc^ided 
to  the  closet;  but  on  applying  to  the  cre- 
vice in  the  wall,  she  could  perceive  no  fire 
on  the  hearth,  nor  a  ray  of  light  in  the 
chamber-^— ^*  He  is  dead,"  said  she ;  "  un- 
happy man!  Heaven  has  released  thee  from 
further  oppression."  Possessed  with  the 
opinion  of  his  death,  she  again  retired  to 
her  bed ;  but  it  wai?  long  before  h^  reflec- 
_tions  qn  \\i^  s^mivj^^ <)f  (Ihq  metched 
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Theodore  Montalban,  and  the  crimes  Jt>f}us 
wife,  allowed  her  to  sleep.  ,:  '• 

The  moniitig  rose  dark. and  tempes* 
tuoiis,  and  the  rain  &U  ia  such  torrenti^ 
iiiat  Bx)$aviva  doubted  the  possibility  of 
the  boat's  arrival ;  and  poor  Cicely  loudly' 
lamented  tlie  probable  disappointment. .  In 
the  afternoon  it  began  to  dear ;  their  hopes 
again  revived,  and  Rosaviva  having  set 
cured  her  diamonds,  sat  near  the  casement 
of  the  oratory,  waiting,  with  all  the  patience 
she  could  command,  the  arrival  <rf  the 
Africans;  tlie  rain  had  ceased,  and  the 
heavy  ^clouds  di$persed,  but  y^t  no  boat 
appeared.   , 

Cicely,  who  had  stood  an:xiouisJy  watdi^ 
ii5kg,  at  length  said — *^  You  had  better  $hu| 
the  casemeait,  my  lady — ^you  will  take  cold 
•^he  boat  will  not  come  to-night" 

:  f*  I  fear  nv>t,'*  said  Kosaviva,  smothering 
a  ^gJt,  >^  I  fear  not;  yet  I  am  loath  to  quit 
the  window.'* 

■i  -Another  tedious  half-hour  wore  away; 
and  the  sky  became  thickly  istudded  with 
sUirsh-^^  <)b,  wluit  a  pity  such  a  dear,  fine 
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night  as  this  should  go  by  TV  said  Cicely; 
**  to-morrow  it  may  be  bad  weather  again." 

••  Let  us  hope  for  the  best,*"  returned 
Rosayiva ;  **  something  extraordinary  has 
happened,  or  my  faithful  Walter  had  beea 
here.'^ 

•  As  she  spoke  she  leaned  from  the  case- 
ment, but  she  saw  only  the  glitter  of  the 
fitars,  reflected  on  the  surface  of  the  water; 
a  tear  trembled  in  her  eye,  at  the  probabi- 
lity of  passing  another  melancholy  night  in 
the  turret. 

As  to  Cicely,  she  gave  way  to  tears  and 
Jamentations,  and  protested  it  was  her  be- 
lief, that  she  should  never  quit  the  Abbey 
alive — "  And  this  is  a  punishment  for  my 
prd?,"  said  she,  "  for  young  William  For- 
rester wanted  me  to  look  after  his  dairy ; 
but  no,  to  be  sure,  that  was  not  a  place 
grand  enough — I  wanted  to  live  at  the  Ab- 
bey ;  and  now,  I  suppose,  I  shall  die  here." 

"  Do  not  despond,"  returned  Rosaviva ; 
"  we  are  not  :out  of  the  sight  or  reach  of 
Providence.*' 
^    At  this  moment  Cicely  put  her  head 
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ftom  the  casement,  and  beheld  at  a  dis- 
tance  something  dark  on  the  water,  which' 
she  pointed  out  to  Rosaviva — "  I  am  per- 
suaded it  is  the  boat/'  said  she,  **  and  we 
shall  yet  get  away  from  this  dismal  old 
Abbey.'' 

Rosaviva,  with  a  palpitating  heart, 
watched  the  distance,  till  at  length  she  be- 
<5ame  convinoedlt  was  the  boat ;  a  few  mo- - 
ments  brought  it  beneath  the  turret,  and 
With  a  voice  of  joy  she  aiis^Mered  to  Wal- 
ter's signal,  wlk),  by  the  assistance  of  a 
rOpe,  again  entered  the  oratory,  bearing 
with  him  a  ladd^,  which '  having  properly 
secured,  he  safely  conducted  Rosaviva  to 
the  j)oat,  where  the  affectionate  Isabella, 
with  tears  of  joy,  received  her; 

Cicely  was  full  of  termr  when  she  saw 
herself  alone  in  tJie  turret,-  but  the  kind^ 
hearted  Walter  quickly  4iemotinted  the 
IfCdder,  and  bade  her  hasten  to  liberty ;  and 
now  another  fear  posses^d  her — die  doubted 
whether  he  was  not  the  devil,  and  if  she 
gave  him  her  hand,  he  might  fly  away 
with  her,  or  throw  her  into  the  water  and 
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drown  her;  lmt0e<^U^tingtiiat$Iie should 
die  wjjth  iti^t  Jif  f(h^  reniamed  alone  in 
the  turret;  she  cedsigned  h^  body  to  lii^ 
care,  while  she  prayed  for  the  safety  of  jier 
aoul  B3  riie  descended  from  the  casement: 
having  placed  her  safely  in  the  boat,  Wal^ 
ter  mounted  again  to  the-  turret,  fit^m 
whence  he  nS^vifitA^  the  ladder,  and  sUd- 
down  by  the»w>gle  :rQf>e, ;  ^hic^  when  he 
gained  thc^;hgl4;  h^  ^»t  OiJ?  f^  hig^  as  be 
could  rwch.  iXkejoy  .^tb0  AfrioM^  4t  the 
recovery  of.  their  ittistrdss,,  i^prps^ed:  itsdf 
in  teaxB,  in  kiinng  ifif  robe,  in  falling  on 
their  ^knee9|  -  and .  ymkig  in  JlQsavivas 
prayer  of  pnise  and  thankfulness* 
^  Ta  WiHiam  Fcarrester,  liosayiv^a  would* 
have  expressed  her  obligation,  but  be  mo- 
destly ded^ined  the  offer  she  made  of  remu- 
neration, andi  infinrmedher  he  had  pre- 
|!ared 'a  oon^eyanecf  for  her^lf  and  female 
4t^endants;  and  that  it  was  hia  intentions 
Ivith  Walter,  to  be  her  guf^d*       • 

The  boat  safely  brought  them  to.  a  Ktfle 
cove  opposite  William  Forrester's  house, 
into  which,  by  bis  invitation,  Rpsaviva  and 
her  people  entered  and  partook  of  refresh- 


GONZALO  DE  BALDIVIA.^  ^St 

ment,  which  his  hospitality  had  or4ered  to 
be  prepared  against  their  arrival. 

At  dawn  of  day,  a  light  covered  cart 
conveyed  them  to  the  next  town,  where,  a 
carriage  more  suitable  to  the  rank  of  lady 
Kosaviva  was  procured;  and  they  pro- 
eeeded  with  all  possible  expedition  to  LoriJ 
don,  which  tliey  reached  on  the  evening  of 
the  second  day » 

Never  did  human  heart  overflow  with 
sincerer  joy  and  gratitude  than  RosavivaX 
when  she  again  found  herself  in  the  man-^ 
sion  of  the  countess  of  Hartcourt ;  wheii 
she  again  pressed  to  her  bosom  the  little 
Octavian,  who  innocently,  as  he  clasped 
her  neck,  inquired  where  she  had  been, 
and  why  she  bad  left  her  own  Octavian 
for  so  long  a  time  ? 

Tlie  countess  of  Hartcourt,  who  yet 
watched  the  sick  couch  of  theearl  of  Avon- 
dale,  llew^  on  the  first  intimati^^t  of  lady 
Kosaviva*8  return,  to  clasp  het  to  a  heart 
that  felt  for  Jior  a  true  affection,  and  that 
had  never  suffered  appearances  to  preju- 
dice her  opinion,  or  lead  to  a  suspidon  of 
her  virtue;    she  hfard  with  hcrtrrof  aiwl 
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amazement  the  guilt  of  lady  Gertrude 
Montalban ;  and  after  having  shewn  all  pos- 
sible  respect  to  William  Fon-ester,  and  ex- 
pressed the  feeUngs  of  her  benevolent  heart 
to  Walter  and  Isabella,  she  considered  it 
highly  proper  to  inform  lord  Monteith  of 
the  discovery  made  by  lady  Rosaviva  in 
the  oak  chamber  of  Norley  Abbey. 

The  injurious  suspicions  entertained  by 
lady  Monteith.  against  the  virtue  of  the  in- 
nocent Rosav^va  had  been  expiated  by  se- 
vere self-reproach,  and  the  real  regret  she 
felt  at  her  mysterious  concealment ;  but  at 
the  moment  the  countess  of  Hartcourt's 
note  gave  her  the  joyful  news  of  her  re- 
turn, she  was  agitated  and  alarmed  respectr 
ing  the  fate  of  her  brother  Theodore  Mont- 
alban,  of  whose  actual  existence  they  had 
been  taught  to  encourage  the  hope,  by  a 
letter  which  had  been  given  to  sir  Henry 
Levison  by  lady  Gertrude,  in  mistake  for 
one  on  the  subject  of  cutting  down  wood 
on  the  Norley  domain  for  the  repairs  of  the 
Abbey,  about  which  lady  Gertrude  wish** 
ed  sir  Henry  to  consult  his  solicitor. 
This  letter  she  had  placed  in  his  hands. 
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in  the  hurry  of  dressing  for  a. ball,  and  it 
was  not  till ;  he  reached  home  that  sii: 
Henry  perused  its  contents ;  it  was  writ- 
ten in  bad  French,  and  ran*  thus  :— 


"  At  present  I  have  but  little  hope 
of  succeeding,  for  my  fair  prisoner  con- 
tinues  inflexible,  and  treats  my  person,  my 
persuasions  and  menaces,  with  inflexible 
scorn  and  proud  defiance.  I  have  made 
inquiry  at  every  port  ul  the  Idng^onn  and 
can  hear  of  no  vessel  bound  to  South  Ame- 
rica ;  if  you  can  raise  the  sum  1  mentioned 
by  the  sale  of  the  timber,  I  will  carry  her 
off  to.  Italy  immediately,  where  I  shall  use 
such  means  as  shall  make  her  glad  to  ac^^ 
cept  my  hand.  I  will  also  take  Montalbaii 
with  me,  whose  confinengient  ii^ ,  the  oak; 
chamber  has  not  conduced  to  his  health ; 
but  though  pale  and  emaciated,  he  does  not 
appear  likely  to  die ;  and  mucli  as  I  wish 
to  get  my  prisoner  off  nay  handsj  I  cannot 
consent  to  administer  the  drug  you  recom* 
mend ;  it  might,  as  you  say,  dispatch  hm\ 
quietly  and  easily^  but  l()Uain  as  I  oonfesa 

i 


£54  0OK^ALO  UE  BALDIVIA. 

myself,  there  are  crimes  I  shudder  to  think 
of,  and  could  not  execute ;  in  the  midst  of 
all  my  vices,  I  have  stopped  short  of  mur- 
der. You  will  let  me  know  wlieii  you  have 
determined  about  the  timber.  Amaud  has 
this  morning  had  intelligence  from  Paris, 
that  the  old  man. has  been  taken,  and  is 
sentenced  to  be  broken  oil  the  wheel — ^has 
not  learned  what  has  become  of  Lissette; 
if  6he  retumis  tQ  England*  sbe  will  betray 
more  of  the  secrete  «f  Noriejr  i\  bbey  ihm 
wiJl  be  agro^l^e  to.  ypQT  l£^ysbip,  or  to 

;       .  i      JL)b  SVllahic*'* 
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The  paper  "dropped  from  the  jRngers  of 
sir  Henry  ;  his  blood  curdled  in  his  veins, 
as  he  remembered  he  had  sought  the  hand 
of  tlie  vile  lady  Gef trude ;  though  vain^ 
idle,  and  prdfligate,  his  heart  had  not  yet 
Ib^t  all  feeling  of  honmir  and  humanity, 
and  he  stood  aghast  at  the  discovery  of 
j^uch  complicated  villany ;  instead  of  pre- 
paring for  the  ball,  to  which  he  had  pro- 
feistd*  to  attend  lAdy  Gertrude,  he  hurried 
to  lord  -MoHteitb,  to  ^  whom  •  he  instantly 


made  knowu.tlieoontents  of  ttie  impc^rtant ' 
letter.  ;    *  '  -'^ 

The  surprise  of  ^tbis  communiGation  oc- 
casioned lady  Monteith  a  long  fainting-fit  p 
but  when  a  reasonable  gush  of  tears  had  re^l 
stored  her  to  reason^  she  entreated  her  k)i^^ 
to  lose  no  time  in  liberating,  her  beloved  i 
brother  and  calumniated  friend.  Havingi 
taken  measures  to  secuis  the  person  of  ladjri 
Gertrude^  on  her  retiicn  froiil  the  ballpf 
lord  Monteith  and  sir  Henry  LeVison^  with* 
prop^  .<^cers, '  concluded  to  i%et  off  for 
Norley  Abbey,  without ap^^nsihg. the  earU 
of  Avondaleirf  the  disoovei^  so  fortuhately- 
made  by  sir  Henry » as  they  were  fearful  o^ 
agitating  his  spirita,  in  .  the  present  preca*> 
rious  state  of  lids  health,  which  seemed  y^t: 
to  fluctuate  between  lifeitnd  deadi ;  but^ 
while  the  carriage  wa^/ getting  xeady  ibv^ 
their  expeditkih;  die-  jojrful  news^  y^M^ 
brought  by  WblteiV'^. ;the  £:>rtuiKite  do^ 
liyerance  of  ladj  RdaeiviTa  de  MoHnet;;^ 
while  the  manner  in » Whioh>  it  wius '  eiffecteii' 
waa.iw  naodeotiy  related 'by  i*e  African,* 
tliat  Monteith,  pressing  I^  sable 'liimdvtep^ 
vently  exclaiHied4-4l*X'hdiiour  you  fkoin^ 
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my  sou^  and  sliall,  at  every  moment  of  my 
life,  be  proud  to  call  you  friend." 

TThe  tear  of  sensibility  trembled  in  tlie 
eye  of  Walter,  as  lady  Monteith  placed  on 
his  finger  a  rich  brilliant  ring — **:  Accept 
it,"  said  she,  "  my  worthy  Walter,  not  as  a 
reward  for  the  eminent  service  you  have 
rendered  us  aU,  in  the  liberation  of  lady 
Rosaviva,  but  as  a  tribute  to  virtue^-a 
memorial  of  the  approbation  bestowed  on 
a  good  deed." 

.  The  heart  of  Walter  fdt  oppressed ;  he 
had  been  solely  actuated  by  his  own  grate- 
ftil  feelings,  and  the  affection  he  bore  to 
lady  Rosaviva,  from  the  knowledge  he  had 
of  her  virtue  and  amiable  disposition :  the 
satisfaction  of  having  been  instrumental  in 
delivering  her  from  oppression  and  miser- 
able confinement,  was  to  hhn  sufficient  re- 
compence;  he  again  belieldher  sweet  smile, 
and  experienced  her  kind  attention  to 
himself  and  his  Isabella,  and  forgot  the  fa- 
tigues and  perils  he  had  encountered  for 
her  sake:  he  wished  not  to  accept  lady 
Monteith's  briUiant  present ;  but  fearful  of 
offending,  he  suffered  it  to  remain  on  hi& 
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finger,  and  gave  lord  Monteith  the  nearest 
route  to  Norley  Abbey. 

The  remembrance  of  her  mijust  suspi-* 
eions  covered  the.dieek  of  lady  Monteith 
with  conscious  blushes,  and  repentant  tearA 
mingled  with  her  congratulations ;  but  the 
gentle  sweetness  of  Rosaviva  breathed 
only  peace  and  forgiveness  to  her  enemies^ 
and  those  itho  had  suffered  tlieir  estima- 
tion of  her  character  to  be  misled  by  ap- 
pearance, she  excused,  by  saying — "  Man 
can  only  judge  from  what  he  sees,  and  if 
he  errs  from  mistaken  opinion,  it  must  not 
be  imputed  to  an  uncharitable  mind,  but 
to  the  fallibility  of  human  nature," 

The  discovery  made  by  Cicely  of  the 
oak  chamber  at  Norley,  with  all  its  subse- 
quent circumstances,  had  reached  the  eat 
of  lady  Monteith,  whose  anxiety  respecting 
her  brother  made  her  curious  to  learn  every 
particular.  Lady  Rosaviva,  though  she 
believed  the  unhappy  Montalban  was  no 
more,  felt  reluctant  to  destroy  the  hopes  of 
a  sister,  ttrhose  affection  had  already  anti- 
dpated  the  rapture  of  bis  resuscitation,  and 
laid  down  plans  for  future  happmess ;  she 
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therefore  acknowledge  dhe  iiad  seen  hira^ 
had  heard  him  speak,  hitt  told  not  of  ber 
last  view  of  the  oak  d»tnber ;  tiie  dark 
and  dieerless  appearance  of  which,  toge-- 
ther  with  the  profound  silence  that  reigned 
within  it,  gave  her  but  too  much  reason  to 
believe  the  unhappy  sufibrejr  reposed  in 
the  deep,  unlMroken  deep  of  death. 

The  heart  <rf  lady  Monteith  was  now 
entirely  cured  of  jealousy ;  ai^  while  her 
beautiful  ehildr^i,  in  {^ayful  contention, 
qlung  round  lady  Rosaviva,  to  receive  her 
caresses,  she  gratefully  confessed  their  ob* 
ligations  to  her,  who,  during  her  own  inca^ 
pacity,  had  been  to  them  a  mother,  and  to 
herself  a  most  true  and  faithful  friend, 

"  My  physicians,  dearest  madam,"  said 
the  earl  of  Avoridale,.  to  the  countess  of 
Jlartcoairt,  as  she  sat  beside  him,  on  the 
meaning  after  lady  Rosaviva^s  arrival  in 
town,  "  my  physicians  recommend  me  to 
try  the  effect  of  a  warmer  climate ;  they 
are  fearful,  I  perceive,  of  a  decline :  but  in 
tlie  present  state  of  my  mind,  all  climates 
will  prove  alike ;  my  disorder  is  mental, 
and  till  a  remedy  caii  be  found  to  ^  erase 


tiiie ;  >\  Htten  troubles  of  the  brain-^pluek 
ftpm  tl^e  he^rt  a:,  root^  ^orrow^f  it  would 
nothing  >ainend  my  h^t)»  ivere  I  to  quii^ 
l^^nglaifid,,  for  I  sbimld.  .cany  with  me 
thoughts  on  which  grief  would  feedi** 
/  ''X  havejQio  clouht^"  repli^  the  countess^ 
'Vhut  the  a^v^ice  of  your  physicians  has 
been  given  with  a  £iitfaful  and  ocmsden^ 
tiws  r^egard  to  the  restoration  of  your 
health,  precious  to  all  yoiir  £riends,  but 
most  partieiiialrly  so  to  me;  and  were  I 
not  in  actual  possessionof  the  very  remedy^ 
reqpitisite  to  the  reestablishment  of  your 
healthy  I  should  most  probably  be  amon^ 
your  first  advocates  for  the  t»i^  of  a  warm-^ 
er  climata"  / 

The  earl^  with  a  faint  smile,  inquired---^ 
^  And  what,  dear  madam,  is  this  panacea 
you  boast  to  possess?" 

^^  When  you  have  &^ished  your  fareak- 
fitst,"  said  the  opuntess^  f*  we  will  speajk  of 
tJiis  remedy;  ^lieh,  if  I  have  any  know- 
ledge of  your  ailments,  will  effectually  re- 
move them," 

.  *^  lean-  take  no  more,"  said  Avondale ;r 
and  he  desired  the  servant  who  attended) 
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to  rcmore  the  things:  being  left  aldne 
with  the  countess,  lie  took  her  hand^  and 
with  more  animation  than  be  bad  for  weeks 
before  displayed^  he  sdd — ^*  Now  for  your 
prescription.'^ 

.  **  Do  you  think,**  asked  the  cmmtess, 
gailyy  **  your  nerves  are  strong  em>ugh  to 
bear  an  electrical  experiment  ?'* 

*'  No  doubt  they  are,**  repSed  the  earl, 
•*  but  I  doubt  its  efficacy ."^ 

"  Will  you  consent  to  admit  the  opera- 
tor," said  the  countess. 

"  It  will  be  of  no  avail,**  returned  the 
carl ;  **  this,  dear  madam,  will  be  a  useless 
experiment ;  electricity  may  produce  a  re- 
volution in  the  blood,  but  cannot  remove 
grief  from  the  heart.  No,'*  continued  he, 
in  a  tone  of  disappointment,  "  no,  this  will 
ansv.er  no  purpose." 

"  You  mistake,  de  Grey,*'  said  the  coun- 
tess ;  "  it  will  answer  one  purpose  at  least 
— ^it  will  much  oblige  me,  that  you  should 
see  and  converse  with  the  operator,  who  is 
a  very  particular  friend  of  mine,  and  from 
whose  skill  I  expect  your  perfect  re- 
covery." 
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**  It  IB  sufiident,  my  dearest  madam/' 
returned  the  earl,  "  that  you  wish  me  to 
se(&  a  fiiepd  of  yours;  bivt  fot  my  reco« 
xery^'*  continued  be,  with  a:  melancholy 
iligh,  '^  that,  I  fear,  is  fer  distant.** 

^VCome,  oome,"  resumed  the  countess, 
"  have  better  hope,  for  I  have  the  greatest 
fkith  in  my  iSriend,  whom,  with  |idbr  pcr« 
mifiWM),  I  wilUntroduce  to  yotii5pi<f8enoe.** 

^*  What,  tliia  fti^d  is  i«  the  houses? 
said  Avcoidale,  ^' haa  heeii  ke^  waking; 
this  ought  not  to  have  been-^I  am  uni^ 
prepared  to  ad»it|i  stranger,  butany  friend 
of  youw— — '* 

'^  Do  not  agit^e  yourself,**  returned  thd 
iKumtess,  ^*  but  be  assured,  h  to  whom 
your  health  and  happiness  are  dear,  woukl 
require  notliing  of  you  but  what  I  Am 
certain  will  be  conducive  to  both :  can  you 
not  conceive  it  poiisible  that  my  friend  is 
the  person  wbom,  of  all  others,  you  are 
most  4^4rpu9  to  behold  ?*•: .    :  .  t 

•*  Ilosaviva !"  said,  the  earl ;  "  confirm 
my  health,  my  happiness,  by  that  blesaed 
sentence!  sf^y,  my.  heart's  belovedi,  my  Rih 
j>«yiva,.i»«!rtwroed!".  -        .   i 


\  ^^  Be  ooinpo0e4'*  reptied  the  eoniitess, 
;^orI  musfrkeep  olenc^.'!  ^ 
.  ^.You  ask  :tti6re'  thatt  nature  ^will  ccm- 
^  with^*^ <sadd  tiier  eaii  rising;  ^  I  am  al- 
ready wett;  for»I  read  inyour  looks  the 
/nnfirmatioii  of  my  wishea;  Rosaviva  is 
IfetlmHid^et  mb  go  to  her.** 
•  **  Tlwt  itmat  not  be— you  nust  net  quit 
"JrenriapartnieBt ;:  be  patknt,^  feaumed  the 
'teimtaBs^  H  and  I  will  tead  hither  the 
ficiendt  irom  .whom  influence  I  antidjnte 
the  hap^est  eflbcts*'?  »  • 
.  The  countess  then  wpaired  to-Rosaviya, 
who,  with  palpitating  heart,  waited  in  the 
fibnury,  iititening  to  every  passing  footstep, 
and  hnpatiently  wishing  to  hear  some  acv 
count  of  Avondale,  that  noble  friend  and 
relation,  who,  since  her  confinement  in  N«^ 
ley  Abbey,  she  had  discovered  was  most 
dear  to  her  heart,  beloved  with  a  tender* 
ness  beyond  what  she  had  ever  Mt  for 
Gonzalo  de  Baldivia ;  for  the  aflfection  in- 
spired  by  ^  earii  df  Avondale  was  not 
the  passion  of  chil^iood,  but  the  result  <^ 
Mason,  the  <$onvi€ti6n  of  worth  r  trenib> 
ling  with  timidity,  and  UdsUng  vi^th  eon- 


sciousnese^  ^she- ralSbi^  the  <^^ntesfit  of 
Hartcourt  to  lehd  her  to  the  prtfeeAfee  of 
ArbhcUe^  who  M\mg  at  her  fe^,  exds^« 
ed— **  Your  ^  dbsetiMr  tn6st  adored  of  wk 
«eil  Sr^bas  taught  me  the  im^dsi^t^ty  of 
austaihhig'  life  micheered  by  your  srtiil(^ ; 
dearest  Rosavira,  <  my  .he«rt  W  htteA'fd^ 
fears  devotedly  youl«-^-o!iyoiir  ft#ttr  de* 
pends  my  happteiKSs;  my  life.**  ^  -  ' 
«.  Eoa^va,  tlioiijgh  {>#8pared  by  tlife  cotin^  - 
tess  for  this  declwttion  of  hi«:  love,  wa^ 
tmable  to  reply,  tilt  the  pale  countenance 
and  aj^ltated  frame  <af  Avondale  reminded 
lier;  fkmt  >hh .  situaticm  reqrtired  the .  relief 
Ittvasiii^heiafKiwer  to  cfl^wpd;  having  as- 
sisted the  countess  to  lead  him  to  the  aoftr^ 
die  seated  bemelf  hiesid^  hitn^  and  iii^&uld 
have:  spoke  her  cone^H  to  see  him  saweak' 
ibid> indisposed ;'  buft M^ith'  a  look  and  fond 
df  ahgttisb,  he  said^^  My  indispo'sition^ 
will  soon  end.** 

;  ^1  trust  it  will,'*  yefilied  Roaaviva,  ex- 
tendh^  her  hand  to  him,  ^  for  on  your 
healtb  must  depend  t^  happiness  of  yoUi' 
fiaaiids/*  .     • 
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The  countess  stole  from  the  room. 

"  My  friends,**  resumed  the  earl,  "  know 
that  my  affections  are  yours;  and  fn»a 
your  lips  I  must  receive  life  or  death." 

"  Live  then»  dear  Avondale,"  said  Ro- 
savivat  **  and  surely  it  can  be  na  infringe- 
ment of  modesty  to  say,  that  your  noUe 
qualitiei  have  won  my  heart ;  if  the  hand 
of  Rosaviva  can  restore  your  health,  live 
then  for  her  sake,  whose  greatest  happiness 
will  be  to  promote  yours.** 

The  enraptured  Avondale  pressed  har 
white  hand  to  his  lips ;  his  eyes  expressed 
the  joyful  feelings  of  his  soul ;  but  unable 
to  give  utterance  to  bis  transports,  he  sunk 
back  on  the  sofa.  In  the  utmost  alarm, 
Rosaviva  sprung  to  the  bell,  and  rang  for 
assistance ;  the  countess  of  Hartcourt  ap- 
peared, and  the  earl  was,  by  their  mutual 
efforts,  soon  restored  to  the  sense,  and  ex* 
pression,  of  his  happiness. 

The  countess,  with  tears  of  joy,  joined 
their  hands,  and  invoked  Heaven*s  choicest 
blessings  on  the  heads  of  her  favourites. 

**  A  voyage  to  a  wanner  climate  will 
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now  be  unnecessary,"  said  the  earl ;  "  this 
lovely  physician,  by  giving  peace  to  my 
heart,  will  restore  health." 

In  a  conversation  during  their  ride  home, 
Rosaviva  said  to  the  countess — **  It  appears 
to  me  that  I  have  been  won  without  any 
solicitation  on  the  part  of  Avondale ;  pray 
Heaven  he  may  not,  on  reflection,  despise 
his-  easy  conquest." 

"  The  heart  of  Willoughby  de  Grey,** 
replied  the  countess,  "  is  filled  with  noble, 
generous,  and  manly  sentiments ;  fully  sen- 
siWe  of  the  worth  of  the  treasure  he  has 
obtained,  he  Will  know  how  to  appreciate 
its  value." 

'  •^  On  the  death  of  the  marquis  de  Bal- 
divia,"  resumed  Rosaviva,  "  I  vowed  I 
Would  never  make  a  second  choice,  but  re- 
main '  during  my  life  a  widow ;  I  fear  I 
shall  incur  sin  by  breaking  this  vow." 

The  countess  smiled — "  It  is  better," 
said  she,  "  not  to  vow  at  all ;  but  be  as- 
sured, my  love,  an  adherence  to  yours 
would  be  a  far  greater  sin  than  breaking 
it ;  for  its  performance  would  devote  two 
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worthy  and  attached  hearts  to  misery ;  il 
would,  in  all  probability,  decree  A vondale 
to  death.** 

^  Oh,  Heaven  forbid!"  returned  Rosavi- 
va ;  *^  his  health  and  happiness  are  most 
precious  to  me." 

The  countess  went  over  every  circum- 
stance of  his  affection  for  her,  from  the 
moment  he  found  her  picture,  down  to  the 
present  hour ;  and  with  tears  and  smiles, 
Rosaviva  acknowledged  that  Avondale 
was  worthy  to  be  beloved. 

On  their  return  home,  they  learned  from 
Walter  all  that  had  occurred  at  lord  Mon- 
teith's,  with  the  added  intelligence,  that 
Amaud  Renaude,  fearful  of  being  brought 
to  account  for  his  share  in  the  schemes  of 
lady  Gertrude  Montalban,  had  fled  from 
his  house  with  every  thing  of  value  he 
possessed. 

Again  Rosaviva  deplored  the  disappoint- 
ment of  lady  Monteith's  expectations,  be- 
lieving that  the  unfortunate  Theodore  had 
breathed  his  last,  previous  to  her  escape 
from  Norley  Abbey. 

The  first  person  interrogated  on  the  sub- 
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ject  of  this  unhappy  young  man  was  the 
steward,  old  Forrester,  who  was  overtaken 
on  his  way  to  the  Abbey  by  lord  Mon- 
teith  and  his  party ;  old  Forrester  declared 
he  had  no  knowledge  of  any  person  being 
confined  in  the  oak  chamber,  but  if  there ' 
was,  lady  Gertrude  herself,  or  the  count  de 
Syllaric,  could  give  the  best  information, 
and  they  were  luckily  at  the  Abbey  at  that 
present  time,  for  her  ladyship*a  caniage  had 
passed  him  on  the  road. 

On  receiving  this  intimati(»i,  lord  Mon- 
teith  and  his  firiends  ceased  to  interrogate 
the  old  man,  and  hastened  with  their  swift- 
est  speed  to  the  Abbey ;  on  theip  arrival 
they  entered  the  hall  without  ceremony, 
and  sir  Henry,  accustomed  to  the  apart- 
ments, led  the  way  to  that  in  which  lady 
Gertrude  usually  sal; ;  here  they  found  her 
ladyship  in  close  debate  with  count  de 
Syllaric. 

Lord  Monteith  was  the  first  person  whp^^ 
entered,  and  the  eye  of  lady  Gertrude  no 
sooner  recognised  this  unwelcome  visitor, 
than  uttering  a  shriek,  she  grasped  the 
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Srin  of  de  Syllaric,  exclaiming — **  Villain, 
monster !  you  have  betrayed  me.* 
*  As  the  rest  of  the  party  rushed  into  the 
fooni,  de  Syllaric  looked  aghast ;  ^nd  tum- 
mg  to  ■  lord  Monteith,  with  aifected  asto* 
nishment,  inquired  what  their  almipt  in* 
trusion  meant  ? 

*  "Wretches?'  saidr4ord  Monteith,  "I 
come  not  to  seek  lady  Rosaviva  de  Mo- 
Bhes ;  for  happily  she  has  escaped  your  in- 
fernal stratagems^  and  is  aglEun  safe  in  the 
protection  of  those  fiiehds  whose  miiids 
your  arts  were  never  able  to  prejudice 
against  her ;  I  come  to  liberate  the  wretch- 
ed Theodore  Montalban,  the  man  whose 
youth,  wicked,  detestable  woman!  you 
have  blighted." 

**  The  hour  he  warned  me  of  is  arrived," 
said  lady  Gertrude,  with  a  look  of  horror ; 
"  well,  let  it  come :  but  for  thee,  base  cow- 
ard!"  addressing  de   Syllaric,  "  for  thee, 

mean  betrayer '' 

"  Reproach  him  not,"  said  sir  Henry 
Levison,  "  with  ignominy  he  has  not 
merited ;  he  will  yet  have  enough  to  an- 
swer— ^lady  Gertrude,  you  have  been  the 
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betrayer  of  your  own  maeliinatic«i&;  t^H 
letter  you  gave  me,  instead  of  being  Xhft 
one  that  related  to  cutting  down  timbei^ 
on  the  Norley  domain,  was  an  epistle  froni 
the  count  de  Syllaric,  and  disclosed^^ '' 

"  Perpetual  dumbness  seize  you  !"  ex^ 
claimed  lady  Gertrude,  darting  on  him  a 
look  of  fury ;  "  busy,  meddling  coxcomb  i 
brainless,  heartless  wretch!  always  con- 
temptible in  my  eyes,  now  hateful!  but 
think  not  to  enjoy  your  triumph  over  me  j 
though  baffled  in  my  present  schemes,  yoii 
yet  may  leam  what  an  enraged,  disappoint* 
ed  woman  is  capable  of*" 

She  was  then  quitting  the  apartment^ 
but  lord  Monteith  turning  to  the  pcdiee 
officers,  bade  them  keep  a  strict  guard  over 
her  ladyship,-  and  to  secure  the  count  de 
Syllaric  in  another  apartment;  these  or^ 
ders  were  instantly  obeyed.  Lord  Mon- 
teith then  proceeded  with  sir  Henry  Le* 
son  to  the  housekeeper's  room,  where  they, 
found  Dessaines,  Mrs.  Hill,  and  Alice,  very 
comfortably  seated,  taking  their  wine., 

Mrs.  Hill  shrieked,  and  let  fall  the  glassr 
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flh^  was  conveying  to  her  mouth,  at  the 
sight  of  these  unwelcome  intruders ;  Des- 
saines  would  have  slunk  away,  but  lord 
Mcmteith,  seizing  the  trembling  wretch, 
insisted  on  being  conducted  Instantly  to 
the  oak  chamber. 

•*  Mercy  on  us!"  said  Alice,  looking 
wildly,  "  to  the  oak  chamber!  why,  no- 
Ibody  ever  goes  near  the  door,  for  fear  of 
seeing  the  spirit — the  oak  chamber !  as  I 
am  a  Christian  woman,  I  would  not  go 
mto  the  oak  chamber  by  daylight,  much 
less  at  this  hour,  if  I  should  have  all  the 
gold  that  they  say  is  buried  in  the  vaults." 

"  Is  this  art  or  ignorance?"  asked  sir 
Henry  Levison. 

"  No  matter  which,"  returned  lord  Mon- 
teith ;  "  I  insist  on  their  all  three  attend- 
ing us  to  the  oak  chamber." 

Dessaines  recovering  his  natural  assu- 
rance, said  he  had  no  objection  to  con- 
duct their  lordships — "  I  have  only  acted 
by  the  orders  of  lady  G^ertrude  Montalban, 
and  the  count,  my  master,"  said  he. 

"  No,  to  be  sure,  you  have  not,"  rejoined 
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Mrs.  Hill,  pertly,  **  nor  I  neither ;  and  if 
the  gentleman  iii  the  oak  chamber  has  any 
thing  to  complain  of— — "^     ^ 

•*  Gaitleman  I''  repeated  Alice ;  •*  why 
is  there  a  living  gentleman  there,  and  not 
a  spirit,  after  all  ?  Why  what  a  fix>l  you 
have  made  me,  Mrs.  Hill !" 

"  No,  you  were  ready  made  to  my 
hands,"*  replied  Mrs.  Hill.  "  I  found  it 
necessary  to  encourage  your  belief  of  the 
oak  chamber  being  haunted,  to  keep  you 
from  prying  into  what  it  was  not  necessary 
fi>r  you  to  know.*' 

"  Lead  on,  sir,"  said  lord  Monteith  ta 
Dessaines ;  **  young  woman,  we  -can  dis- 
pense with  your  attendance." 

But  the  fears  of  Alice  being  removed, 
her  curiosity  became  too  strong  to  be  re- 
sisted, and  she  followed  the  party  up  the 
grand  staircase.  A  small  door  behind  a 
heavy  pillar  in  the  armoury  admitted 
them  to  the  oak  chamber,  the  dismal  ap- 
pearance of  which  was  sufficient  to  strike 
horror  on  the  senses,  and  inspire  a  belief  of 
supernatural  visitants.  The  roof  and  sides 
of  the  chamber  were  composed  of  black 
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oak,  carved  in  the  most  hideous  shapes—' 
two  deformed  figures  with  grinning  heads 
supported  the  chimneypieee,  over  which 
was  carved  the  representation  of  a  mon- 
strous dragon,  into  whose  yawning  jaws 
the  adversary  of  mankind  was  driving  the 
victims  of  his  delusions;  in  an  alcove  at 
the  end  of  the  chamber  stood  ah  old- 
fashioned  bed,  of  dark  blue  doth,  and  the 
curtains,  that  drew  over  a  narrow-pointed 
window  almost  covered  with  ivy,  were  of 
the  same  dark,  heavy  mataial;  the  em- 
bers were  yet  glowing  on  the  hearth,  and 
a  chair  and  table  stood  near  the  fireplace ; 
but  all  within  the  chamber  was  silence  and 
vacuity. 

Monteith  and  sir  Henry  Levison  shud- 
dered, as  they  beheld  the  dreary  prison,  in 
which  the  base,  unfeeling  lady  Gertrude 
had  confined  her  husband. 

"  Where  is  Montalban  ?  where  is  the 
victim  of  this  female  fiend's  cruelty  ?"  said 
Monteith. 

M  rs.  Hill  approached  the  bed,  and  draw- 
ing back  the  curtain^  they  beheld' the  pale, 
emaciated  form  of  Theodore  Montalban; 
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he  was  asleep.     Alice  recoiled  in  terror 
from  a  countenance  which  she  declared 
looked  quite  ghostly.   The  light  falling  on 
his  eyelids,  Theodore  awoke,  and  calling 
Dessaines  by  name,  requested  him  to  ^ve 
him  a  glass  of  water;  having  poured  out 
the  water,  lord  Monteith  took  it  from  Des- 
saines, and  presented  it  to  the  sufferer :  the 
thin  hand  of  Theodore  was  stretched  out 
to  receive  the  glass ;  when  his  eyes  rested 
on  the  pitiful  countenance  of  the  husband 
of  his  sister,  as  if  doubtful  of  the  reality  of 
what  he  beheld,  he  raised  himself  from  the 
pillow^  and  dashing  aside  the  long,  nqatted 
locks  that  hung  wildly  over  his  face,  he 
gazed  for  a  moment  with  an  intenseness. 
that  seemed  to  strain  his.  eyeballs  beyond 
their  usual  dimensions,  said  then  exclaimed 
. — "  What  mockery   is  this?    do  I  still 
dream  ?  for  in  the  fevered  visions  of  the 
night,  I  frequently  behold  my  child^  my 
sister,  and  Monteith^— c»i  my  distempered 
brain  create  this  phantcmi?  yes,   yes,  it 
must  be  so ;  for  in  this  world  the  miser- 
able Montalban  is  separated  for  ever  from 

Jif.3-    ■  I   '  .    . .     . 
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all  the  objects  dear  to  his  affections — cruel, 
criiel  Gertrude !  this  is  the  reward  of  my 
unbounded  love,  my  misplaced  confidence 
' — these  have  doomed  me  to  wear  out  life 
in  lingering  wretchedness — to  breathe  my 
last  sigh  in  this  dismal  prison.*' 

Lord  Monteith  and  sir  Henry  Levison 
advanced;  Monteith  took  the  hand  of 
Montalban,  and  afiectionately  pressing  it, 
said—**  IjOC^  up,  Mohtalban ;  you  are  no 
longer  a  |msoner ;  behold  your  friends, 
your  deliverers." 

For  a  moment  the  unhappy  Theodore 
seemed  insensible  to  the  declaration  of 
Monteith ;  but  bursting  into  tears,  he  at 
length  threw  himself  into  the  arms  of  his 
friends,  and  entreated,  if  he  was  indeed  at 
liberty,  that  he  might  be  allowed  to  quit 
that  horrid  chamber,  which  he  had  never 
been  suffered  to  leave  since  his  arrival  at 
the  Abbey. 

Supported  by  Monteith  and  sir  Henry, 
he  was  borne  to  an  apai*tment  adjoining 
the  hall;  here^  as  he  reclined  on  a  couch, 
he  inquired  after  his  child  and  his  sister, 
end  was  told  they  were  both  well;  he  then 
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Spoke  of  his  wife,  and  being  told  she  was 
at  the  Abbey,  he  begged  they  might  set 
t)fF  immediately,  as  it  was  his  wish  never 
again  to  behold  the  woman  whose  vicet 
had  not  only  made  him  a  prisoner,  but  had 
also  meditated  his  death. 

It  was  not  without  evident  uneasiness 
he  learned  it  was  impossible  they  could 
quit  the  Abbey  before  morning ;  but  at' 
length,  having  first  taken  some  refresh- 
ment, he  consented  to  try  to  sle^,  on  the 
faithful  promise  of  lord  Monteith  and  sir 
Henry  Levison  not  leaving  the  room: 
wearied  and  exhausted  with  the  thousand 
questions  he  had  asked,  Theodore  sunk 
into  a  slumber,  and  Monteith  and  sir 
Henry,  in  ^eat  chairs,  before  a  blazing 
fire,  were  pr^aring  to  follow  his  example, 
when  they  were  roused  by  Alice,  with  the 
news  that  lady  Gertrude  was  dead ; 
shocked  and  astonished^  lord  Monteith 
wished  to  hear  the  particulars  of  so  sudden 
a  dissolution ;  but  Alice,  pale  as  ashes,  and 
shaking  with  fear,  could  only  say — *^  For  all 
she  was  a  lady,  she  thought  nothing  at  all 
about  her  siixftil  soul,  which/ if  the  parscm 
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was  to  be  believed,  was  certainly  gone  to 
the  bad  place ;  for,  lack-a-day  !'*  continued 
-Alice,  shuddering,  **  the  wicked  sinner  has 
poisoned  herself" 

Requesting  the  trembling  Alice  to  re- 
main with  sir  Henry  Levison  and  Mr. 
Montalban,  lord  Monteith  hastened  to  the 
apartment  where  he  had  left  lady  Ger- 
trude; the  first  object  he  saw  wa^  Mrs. 
Hill  in  fits,  so  strong  as  to  require  Des- 
saines  and  two  more  men  to  hold  her ;  at 
the  upper  end  ef  the  room,  with  her  head 
thrown  back  ag^dnst  the  wall»  sat  the 
corpse  of  lady  Gtertrude,  stiff  and  cold,  her 
eyes  and  mouth  frightfully  distended — her 
face  and  neck  turning  black,  the  effect  of 
the  poisonous  drug  she  had  swallowed,  the 
white  sediment  of  which  remained  in  tlie 
glass  beside  her ;  never  was  a  more  terrific 
qpectacle,  and  Monteith  shuddered  as  he 
traced  on  her  countenance  the  malignant 
passions  that  had  hurried  her  to  the  com- 
mission of  suicide — "  Wretched  woman," 
said  he,  "  thy  pow^r  to  do  evil  has  termi- 
nated  fearfully  ;  thou  art  gone  to  give  an 
accoimt  of  a  life  spent  .in  the  violation  of 
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all  laws,  human  and  divine;  with  thine 
own  desperate  hand  thou  hast  cut  asunder 
the  link  that  bound  thee  to  Montalban ; 
and  happy  indeed  were  the  release,  did  it 
not  place  thine  own  soul  in  tremendous 
peril,  and  entail  disgrace  qH  thy  lovely,  iUr 
nocent  child,"  .; 

Having  given  the  neeessary^ofders  re- 
specting the  body  of  'lady  Gtertrude,;  Moik 
teith  was  returning  to  his  £riends,  when  it 
was  discovered  that  the  count  de  Syllaric 
had  escaped  at  the  imminent  risk  of  his  neck 
from  the  chaniber  in  which  he  had  been 
confined ;  the  police-officers'  immediately 
pursued  him,  but  he  eluded  their  search^ 
and  got  o£f,  as  they  supposed,  to  France. 

The  next  momiiig,  Theodore  Montal- 
ban suffered  Dessaines  to  cut  hi^. hair,. and 
render  his  appearance  fit  for  the  world, 
fix)m  which  he  had  been  so  long  shut  out* 
It  was  at  the  intercession  of  Montalban, 
that  Mrs.  Hill  was  suffered  to  depart  fi*om 
the  Abbey-T-**  Her  heart,"  said  Theodore, 
^'  is  hard,  and  her  mind  selfish  and  venal ; 
but  Heaven  may  amend;  both — ^let  her  go 
in  peace,  and  if  she  can„  repent^"    -   . 
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Happy  to  get  off  so  easily,  Mrs.  iHai 
gathered  all  she  could  collect  together,  and 
left  her  office  of  housekeeper  to  the  timid 
Alice,  who  had  never  been  admitted  to  a 
participation  of  the  secrets  of  the  oak 
•chamber;  she  had  indeed  assisted  to- decoy 
lady  Rosaviva  from  the  masquerade,  but 
she  had  been  seduced  to  lend  her  aid  in 
the  plot  by  a  large  bribe,  and  by  being  per- 
suaded that  lady  Rosaviva  was  really  at- 
tached to  the  count  de  Syllarie,  only  her 
friends  wished  to  persuade  her  into  a  mar- 
riage with  the  earl  of  Avondale. 

Leaving  the  Abbey,  with  the  charge  of 
lady  Gertrude's  funeral,  to  the  care  of  old 
Forrester  and  Alice,  lord  JVtonteith,  sir 
Henry  Levison,  and  Montalban,  b^an 
tlieir  return  to  London,  taking  with  them 
Dessaines,  who  was  promised  rev/ard  and 
liberation,  on  his  giving  a  full  and  verita- 
ble  account  of  all  he  knew  respecting  the 
confinement  of  Mr.  Montalban,  and  the 
connexion  of  lady  Gertrude  with  the  count 
de  Syllarie. 

The  resuscitation  of  Theodore  Montal- 
ban was  an  event  that  afforded  his  amiable 
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sister  the  sineerest  joy,  who,  while  she 
clasped  him  fondly  to  her  heart,  gave  Hea^ 
ven  mental  thanks  that  he  was  released 
from  his  fiendlike  wife,  though  at  the  same 
moment  she  shuddered  to  reflect  by  what 
horrible  means  lady  Gertrude  had  termi- 
nated her  guilty  life ;  and  she  at  once  con- 
ceived  the  propriety  of  concealing,  both 
from  her  brother  and  Laurette,  a  drcum^ 
stance  so  distressing  and  aflSictive. 

The  consolations  of  his  numerous  fiiends, 
the  affectionate  solicitude  of  lady  M(H1- 
teith,  and  the  dutiful  attention  and  tender- 
ness of  his  beautiful  and  amiable  child,  re- 
stored peace  to  the  heart  of  Montalban ; 
he  was  shocked  and  grieved  to  hear  of  the 
sudden  death  of  lady  Gairude,  but  his  was 
not  the  sorrow  of  a  heart  still  doating  with 
romantic  fondness,  but  the  regret  of  cha- 
rity, that  wept  to  think  a  fellow-creature 
had  been  cut  off  in  the  actual  commission 
of  sin,  in  the  plenitude  of  guilt :  but  his 
friend,  the  earl  c^Avondale,  was  agiain 
abroad,  restored  to  health  and  happiness; 
and  in  contemplating  his  prospect  of  feli- 
city in  an  union  with  lady  Rosaviva  de 
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Molines,  Theodore  forgot  his  own  sadness^ 
and  endeavoured  to  take  part  in  the  pre- 
parations that  were  making  for  their  mar* 
riage. 

In  the  meantime,  Dessaines  made  a  dis- 
closure of  all  he  knew  relative  to  the  trans- 
actions of  lady  Gertrude  Montalban  and 
de  Syllaric»  the  substance  of  which  was 
confirmed  by  Montalban,  as  far  as  bad 
come  under  his  cognizance. 

The  man  known  by  the  title  of  count 
de  Syllaric  had  in  reality  no  right  to  the 
rank  he  assumed,  he  being  the  eldest  son 
of  Pierre  Renaude,  who  at  a  very  early  age 
had  been  taken  into  the  service  of  the  r^ 
count  de  Syllaric,  who  finding  him  acute 
and  intelligent,  took  him  abroad  with  him 
in  quality  of  his  valet,  in  which  situation 
he  explored,  with  the  count,  the  vast  terri- 
tory of  Asia,  and  all  the  habitable  parts  of 
Africa ;  he  then  returned  with  the  count 
to  Europe,  and  travelled  through  Ilussia, 
Germany,  Prussia,  Poland,  Spain,  and 
Italy,  where  the  count  remained  many 
years,  and  at  length  died  by  the  hand  of  a 
hired  assassin,  but  not  before  he  made  a 
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wiUy  in  which  he  consigned  the  charge  of 
his  effects  to  bis  yalet,  Jaques  Rena^de,  in 
whose  fidelity  he  had  the  utmost  con-^ 
fidence,  and  \yhose  services  be  rewarded 
with  a  handsome  legacy.  r 

Jaques  Renaude  was  commanded  by  the 
expiring  count  to  return  to  France,  and 
convey  his  effects  to  his  family,  in  the  de- 
partment of  Seine  and  Oise,  immediately 
after  his  decease.  Hitherto  Jaques  Re- 
naude had  conducted  himself  honestly  and 
faithfully,  and  had  merited  the  confidence 
of  his  late  master ;  but  the  property  now 
pkoed  ifi  Im  absolute  trust,  comprising  a 
large  sum  of  money  and  some  valuable 
jewels,  was  toa  gr^at  a  temptation  for  a 
mind  naturally  inqlined  to  cupidity;  he 
was  not  long  in  forming  the  resolution  that 
stamped  him  a  villain ;  he  destroyed  the 
count's  will,  quitted  Italy,  assumed  the 
title  of  de  Syllario,  and  appropriated  to 
himself  the  whole  of  the  effects  confided 
to  his  charge.  Instead  of  visiting  the  de- 
partment of  Seine  and  Oise,  he  repaired 
immediately  to  Paris,  where  his  assumed 
title  and  splendid  appearance  soon  intro^ 
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duced  him  to  the  first  society ;  it  was  here 
his  acquaintance  commenced  with  the  un- 
fintunate  Theodore  Montalban,  and  hdy 
Gertrude,  tired  of  her  romantic,  sentimen- 
tal husband,  became  pleased  with  the  flat- 
teries of  this  wretch ;  and  at  length,  forget- 
ful of  the  respect  due  to  virtue  and  the 
marriage  vow,  suffered  him  to  obtam  a 
criminal  ascendancy  over  her. 

A  passion  for  gambling  soon  reduced  the 
count  to  his  last  louis  d*or;  but  though  he 
made  known  his  distresses  to  lady  Ger- 
trude, she  was  either  unable  or  unwilling 
to  remove  the  poverty  that  was  staring  him 
in  the  faee ;  in  his  pecuniary  embarrass- 
ments he  remembered  his  father,  to  whom 
he  repaired  without  further  delay  ;  but 
though  l^ierre  Renaude  immediately  re- 
cognised his  son,  he  was  in  no  situation  to 
support  him,  for  he  had  rendered  himself 
so  obnoxious  to  the  government,  that  he 
was  obliged  to  fly  his  country  to  preserve 
his  life. 

While  Jaques  debated  whether  he  should 
not  also  follow  the  precedent  of  his  fa- 
ther, and  try  liis  fortune  in  England,  Mon- 
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talban,  finding  the  noise  and  bustle  of 
Paris  impede,  rather  than  accelerate  hh 
cure,  had  prepared  for  his  departure  to  an 
elegant  little  villa,  delightfully  situated  in 
the  department  of  Vaucluse ;  understand- 
ing from  the  count  that  he  was  under  some 
disagreeable  embarrassments,  he  generous-^ 
ly,  though  unfortunately,  gave  him  an  in- 
vitation to  retire  with  him  to  rural  solitude, 
till  his  affairs  could  be  arranged  to  his  sa- 
tisfaction. This  proposal  was  by  no  means 
pleasing  to  lady  Gertrude,  who  wished  to 
get  rid  of  a  man  whose  attentions  were 
become  disagreeable,  and  whose  poverty 
she  despised ;  but  de  Sy llaric  was  not  to  be 
repulsed  or  deterred  by  her  frowns  and 
look  of  scorn — ^he  joyfully  accepted  the  place 
Montalban  bfiered  him  in  his  carriage, 
and  without  scruple  took  possession  of  an 
apartment  in  his  house,  and  a  plate  at  his 
table. 

But  lovely  as  was  the  situation  of  the 
villa,  its  peace  and  seclusion  soon  weaiied 
lady  Gertrude,  who,  from  entreaties  and 
persuasions,  at  last  grew  clamoi;ous  in  her 
expressions  of  dislike  to  being  burled  in 

■  # 
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the  country,  and  loud  in  the  demand  of 
returning  to.  Paris.  It  was  now  that  the 
eyes  of  Montalhan  were  opened ;  he  saw 
the  deformities  of  her  mind,  and  wished, 
too  late,  that  he  had  never  married  her ; 
his  circumstances  were  by  no  means  equal 
to  the  expence  of  a  residence  at  Paris^  and 
with  manly  fortitude  he  resisted  the  desire 
of  lady  Gertrude,  foreseeing  his  aequies* 
cence  would  involve  his  little  fortune  be- 
yond the  possibility  of  retrievbig.  Une- 
qual to  engage  in  perpetual  disputes,  his 
health  grew  worse,  and  lady  Gertrude  de- 
claring her  inability  to  nurse  a  sick  hus- 
band, s^)arated-  herself  from  his  chamber. 
It  was  at  this  period  she  meditated  the  hor- 
rid design  to  destroy  bar  husband,  and  re- 
solved to  engage  de  Syllaric  to  aid  her 
with  his  knowledge  in  poisons ;  full  of  this 
project,  she  one  night  left  her  bed  and  re- 
paired to  the  chamber  of  the  count,  where, 
to  her  surprise,  she  found  a  lamp  burning 
on  a  table,  which  was  spread  with  letters 
and  papers :  her  curiosity,  the  count  not 
being  there, .  led  her  to  examine  the  pa- 
pers, from  the  contents  of  which  she  soon 
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Itemed  the  origin  and  history  of  the  mail 
with  whom  she  had  ddiased  her  rank,  and 
dishonoured  her  husband :  finding  he  did 
hot  return,  she  resolved  to  seek  him^  for 
possessed  as  she  now-  was  of  his  dearest  se- 
crets, she  supposed  him  so  completely  irt 
her  power,  that  he  would  not  dai'e  refuse  to 
aid  her  in  getting  rid  of  a  husband  whbm 
iShe  considered  a  hateful  encumbrance. 

Proceeding  fil'st  to  the  library,  she  bei 
held  de  Syllarie  in  the  act  of  rifling  Mon- 
talban's  cabhiet,  in  which  he  knew  he 
usually  kept  his  money,  and  papers.of  cbn- 
sequence ;  he  had  forced  thel  lock,  and  the 
drawers  ivhich  he  bad  emptied  in  search  6t 
cash  lay  beside  him— *^  Villain,  robber  t 
you  are  detected,*'  exclaimed  lady  Ger- 
trude, advancing  to  the  bell,  "  and  soon 
shall  the  deluded  Montalban  and  his  houses- 
hold  be  acquainted  with  the  true  character 
of  Jaques  Renaude,  the  faithful  valet  of 
the  count  de  Syllaric." 

"  Proceed,'*  said  he,  nothing  dauntedby 
the  menace  she  held  out,  **  proceed,  and 
convince  Montalban  afid  his  household  of 
the  im^ttiaeulate  purity  of  your  own  cha-' 
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nKAev;  consida:  your  present  appearance 
and  mine^  just  arisen  from  our  beds,  and 
think  what  credence  you  are  likely  to  ob- 
tain,  when  I  shall  throw  myself  on  the 
mercy  of  Montalban,  confess  with  peni- 
tence our  criminal  intimacy,  and  swear  I 
was  led  hither  by  you  to  rob  him*"* 

Lady  Gertrude  sunk  on  a  chair;  slie  saw 
the  consummate  art  of  the  villain  before 
her;  and  confessing  his  superiority,  was 
afraid  to  irritate  him  to  her  destruction. 

**  If  I  had  found  money  in  the  cabinet, 
as  I  expected,"  said  de  SyUaric,  replacing 
the  drawers,  "  I  had  released  you  from  an 
object  so  hateful  as  myself;  but  not  being 
able  to  depart  without  cash,  you  must  yet 
be  condemned  to  bear  with  my  presence 
till  some  lucky  chance  sets  us  both  at  li- 
berty. We  will  now,*'  continued  he,  "  re- 
tire to  our  separate  chambers ;  and  if  you 
are  wise,  you  will  bury  the  discoveries  of 
this  night  in  oblivion." 

The  next  day  brought  lady  Gertrude 
the  intelligence  of  her  father's  death,  and 
the  property  to  which  she  succeeded  by 
that  event.  It  was  now  she  proposed  to  the. 
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count  to  poison  Montalban ;  but  deep  as  he 
had  engaged  in  crime,  he  would  not  pro- 
ceed to  murder,  but  suggested  the  ease 
with  which  she  might  imprison  her  husr 
band  in  Noriey  Abbey,  where  be  would 
bind  himself  to  be  his  keeper,  while  she, 
passing  for  a  widow,  might  pursue  her  own 
plans  wdtbout  molestation. 

To  this  scheme  lady  Gertrude  yielded 
assent;  opium  w^as  administered  in  the 
food  and  medicines  of  Montalban,  till  he 
became  so  stupified  that  he  could  offer 
neitlier  opposition  nor  resistance  to  the  de* 
testable  machinations  of  his  wife...  Des- 
saines  and  Arnaud  Renaude^  already  ac- 
quainted with  the  history  of  the  count  de 
Syllaric,  assisted  to  convey  the  unhappy 
Montalban  to  England.  Dessaines  was 
retained  at  Noriey  Abbey  by  the  fictitious 
count  de  Syllaric,  while  Arnaud  Renaude 
joined  his  father,  and  the  innocent  Lis- 
sette,  who  was  the  offspring  of  Pierre  Re- 
naude's  second  marriage,  and  born  some 
years  after  Jaques  Renaude  had  left 
France  with  the  real  count  de  Syll^c,  and 
never  having  heard  of  apy  brptber  except 
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Amaud,  was  perfectly  ilnconscious  of  the 
affinity  subsisting  between  herself  and  the 
wiretch,  who  had  held  out  insinuations 
against  her  virtue  at  Norley  Abbey — insi- 
nuations which,  she  then  believed,  had  se- 
parated her  for  ever  from  the  sight  and 
afiection  of  William  Forrester. 

On  the  return  of  colonel  SHgo  and  his 
lady  fpom>  France,  they  met-  the  unhappy 
Liasette  at  Calais,  who,  after  ^^  dreadftil 
jfete  of  her  father,  fled  from  Psms,  ittid  in  a 
ttate  of  great  poverty  had  reached  the 
house  of 'a  distant  relation  who  kept  art 
hotel  at  Calais;  the  colonel's  lady  was  again 
in  want  cfnJemfn€'d€'Ckdmbre,  and  pleased 
l^ith  the  innocent  countenance  and  mild 
manners  of  Lissette,  engaged  her  to  go  to 
England. 

'  On  the  very  day  after  their  arrival  in 
London,  Lissette  and  William  Forrester 
met  in  the  street*;  a  mutual  explanation 
took  place,  and  in  the  space  of  a  short 
month,  liberally  portioned  by  lord  Mon- 
teith,  Lissette  was  made  the  happy  wife  of 
William  Forrester,  who  departed  for  his 
own  farm,  loaded  with  the  grateful  gifts 


of  the  esA  erf  AvontfeJe  and  bdy  Hosavira 

Oh  f  te  <iB5^  of  their  dfeparttite  froM  t^ 
iflo^,  dn  aeemrtit  aj^eared  in  the  papeW  of 
t*ie  bodies  of  two  men  Being  cast  ashore  at 
St  Maioe^  where  the  wreck  of  a  fishing- 
iifniaek  Mddis<>bBen  picked  up;  ftomthe 
djesdTptiott  given  of  the  men,  it  appeisired 
they  wete  the  two  Renaudes,  Jaquesi  and 
At^afid,  who  h^  thus  terminated  lives 
i^atittgirished  by  crime,  and  devoted  to 
guHt:  the  noUe  friendi^  of  Mrsr.  Forrester 
rejoiced  that  she  Was  out  of  the  way  of 
le^tmiftg  th^  fkte  of  these  wretched  men, 
who,  thotigh  v9e  in  principle,  and  d  base 
ehatact^,  Were  yet  her  brothers. 

The  maitiag^  of  the  earl  of  Avondale 
vi^ith  kdy  Rosaviva  de  Molines  was  cele- 
brated with  aH  possible  magnificence; 
fimid^t  the  Warm  gratulations  and  sincer* 
good  Wishes  of  their  mutual  friends.  On 
their  i^um  to  Avondale  House,  Walter 
and  Isabella  wef^  admitted  to  the  presence 
of  the  noble  pair ;  their  h(mest,  artless  joy 
vr^  expressed  in  tearful  emotion^  as  they 
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alternately  pressed  the  hands  of  the  earl 
and  Rosaviva  to  their  lips — **  May  the 
Qed  of  aB  good  Christians  ever  guard  and 
shower  upon  you  all  the  blessings  of  thig 
happy  country  P'  was  the  shcnrt,  but  em- 
phatic prayer  of  the  £uthful  Africans. 

Lady  A vondale  took  from  her  own  neck 
a  string  of  rich  pearls,  wliich  she  hung  on 
•the  pohshed  bosoiA  c^  Isabella ;  and  press* 
ing  her  rosy  lips  on  her  ebon  cheek,  she 
said — **  The  prayer  proceeding  from  hearts 
so  good  and  virtuous  will, ,  I  doubt  not, 
reach  the  ear  of  Heaven." . 

The  earl  placed  in  the  hands  of  Walter 
a  parchment,  saying-;—"  Accept  this,  Wal- 
ter, not  as  the  reward  of  services  which 
our  gratitude  can  never  suflSciently  repay, 
but  as  the  gift  of  friendship ;  that  deed  se- 
cures to  you  the  perpetual  possession  of  a 
pleasant  cottage,  and  its  surrounding  landsy 
situate  in  the  fruitful  county  of  Devon. 
There,  Walter,  let  your  child  be  bom,  that 
while  you  enjoy  the  delicious  emotimis  of 
paternal  love,  you  may  look  around  you 
content  in  happy  ipdep^ndence:  the  land," 
continued  the  earl,  ''  is  good,  4nd  with 
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your  industry^  aaid  under  your  cultivation^ 
will  bi^come  a  little  paradise."        ■  *    ■ 

*^  It  will  become  the  resemUance  of  our 
native  home,"  said  Isabella ;  "  and  while 
we  sit  under  the  shade  of  the  trees,  and  tell 
each  of  the  bounty  of  our  benefactors,  we 
will  bless  our  gracious  Creator,  and  sigh  no 
more  for  the  bowers  of  the  coral  island.'* 

Walter  and  Isabella  having  retired,  the 
company  expressed  the  feelings  they  had 
excited,  according  their  faithful  attach- 
ment, and  simple  virtues,  warm  approba- 
tion. 

**  It  has  been  my  fate,"  replied  the  earl 
of  Avondale,  "  to  see  these  Afxkans  in 
situations  of  severe  trial ;  I  have  ^Rnessed 
their  patience,  their  forbearance,  and  their 
humanity ;  and  from  my  knowledge  of  the 
African  character,  I  am  convinced  tihat  edu- 
cation alone  is  wanted  to  render  them  ca- 
pable of  the  sublimest  efforts  of  genius,  and 
make  their  hearts,  naturally  humane  and 
tender,  the  temple  of  every  exalted  virtue; 
when  I  shall  hereafter  relate  to  you  the 
history  of  Zoan  and  Ora,  now,  by  the  rite 
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ci  eiBri»tifitiity»  HMMd  WaKe^  Mid  Isa* 
bella,  you  Witt  owft  l^ese  AHAeiuM  are 


^  riNi9. 
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